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To  the  Right  Honourable 

J      O      H      N 

EARLbf  0  RRERTi 

Baron  Boyk  of  Mmfimii  8:c. 


My  LoX0, 

AM   proua  tnac  eVeiy 

Addrc^  of  mine  to  Yoil 

ihould  begin  with  die 

Acknowledgments      of 

my  Grilticuae.  Tki$  lias 

particular  Rea^ns  i^iot 

fi)j  for  Your  Lordftiip  was  fo  gbod  to 

befpeak  die!  Peonage  of  a  part  of  ifv/ 

A  Shake ff em  i 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


DEDICATION. 

Skah^gtt :  and  my  Doiy  codd  do  no 
Icfi  than  thrOV  tlie  Whode  under  Your 
ftrditaion. 

1  fliaH  te  c^fily  mi^<m%  tKo'  Iftcddd 
profeG  a  Sorrow  for  being  reduc'd  to 
make.You  this  unwordiy  Offtringj  be- 
caufc,  I  know^  Your  Lordihip  is  truly 
a  Mourner  for  the  Neceflity.  The  good 
Lady  Orrety  (whole  Memory  I  moft 
Ancerely  venerate)  did  me  die  Honour 
of  making  her  early  Claim:  and  it 
comes  tfiaw  tb  Yoa  by  the  melancholy 
Right  of  Executorfhip.  Would  it  had 
Merit  enough  to  plead  its  Intereft  duly» 
as  an  Orphan  and  ReliA  fit>m  (b  dear  a 
Friend ! 

It  is  a  Maxim,  I  think,,  My  Lord,  of 
Motifienr  ^bchtkouMuk^  that  all  out 
Adibns  ai^bdttes^dow  from  the  Spnng 
of  Seffi-love:  My  ardent,  bfit  Tain, 
Wiflies  dliat  a  )6flg  Life  might  crown 
thfe  Countrii  <if  ©h-^ty^  Viriua,  I  may 
%,  fprtittg  fr6Wi  -a  vafotc  generous  Mo- 
tive. 1  ^d'  YdUr  Lortlffiip'«:  Jijy  and 
fntereft^ihdpli^lylA  Vi0#:  ondwilh'd 

She 
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DEB  ICATIO  N: 

She  mi^%irvive>  both  to  have  madehjijl* 
pf  Yoiir  Bedj  ahd  (bared  in  the  Educadoii 
of  tfadte  dear  Pledges,  which  She  has 
icft  YoBj  df  T^our  miKuai  Affefliioa. 

f^Mf  ntjervare  OubiU 


Cu^tifft)  ^fpjfet  parvos  educerc  Hator* 

I  fasve  YdOr  hotAMfi  Word  for  ic, 
liiac  ^kit  was,  while  living,  my  ver^ 
^ood  Friead :  jUi  Honour,  chtt  I  wotild 
^^  00  r^y,  now  She  is  no  more,  by 
nd^g  t  Mbimfaieht  of  Graciciide  to  her 
Nitme.  Wt^tit  aiming  at  her  Praife,  I 
can  baicfyhbpe  to  dojafticis  to  herMe« 
moryl  Trttfii  in  an  Epitaph  or  Cha- 
ndeiilHc,  msy  do  the  World  Ibnie  sier* 
i>ice^  wbfl^  «  exhibits  a  Pattern  to  be 
feHow'fll :  bat  Flattery  (o  exceeds  ^i,  Pro* 
pkxciMi,  that  it  leaves  no  Room  for 
Ihtitsition. 

I  ncYcr  kft  yoar  Lordftiip's  Houfe, 
Itdthont  thfe  firongefl:  Impreffions  of 
ikdEb  Sweets,  which  endedr  ComuUM 
Soch^,  AH  the  Qualities,  that  can 
Vtxj&iiai  UJOn^j  armaWc,  were 
A  a  cedter'd 
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D  E  D  I  CAT  I  a  Kt. 

center'd  in    lAAy'Ortery;     The  Fond-, 
neis  of  a  Wife^   and   tender  Mother, 
were  eminendy  confpkuous  in  all  her- 
Behaviour.    It  was  a  Pleafure  ^o  her  to 
adapt  her  {elf  to  all  Your    Lordihip's 
Sentiments:     and  You    could  honour 
None  with  any  Degree  of  your  Friend- 
(hip,  but  That  was  a  Merit  to  recommend 
them  to  her  Smiles.  In  her  Converfation^ 
the  Vivacity  of  Youth    was   happily 
temper'd  with  the  Sagene^  of  the  Ma- 
tron.   She  knew   how  to   be  pleaiant 
without  Levity«  and  to  di^lay  Wifdom 
divefted  of  all  its  di^reeable  Severities.  * 
With  what  Swcemefi  of  Deportment  She 
behav'd  to  her  Domefticks,   was  vifible 
in  that  Love  and  Reverence  with  which 
they  obey'd  her.    She   maintain'd    the 
RefpeiSt  due  to  her  Rank,  without  be- 
ing either  fupercilious  or  afFeded :    yec 
at  the  fame  time  knew,   that  her  great 
Birth  and  Station  ought  not  to  fet  her 
above  being  the  Miftreis  of  her  Family. 
Hence,  in  the  Point .  cff   your  Table, 
while  She  confiilted  yopr  Qyaliiy,  Sh? 

took 
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took  Care  of  your  Fortune.  El^ance 
vns  (6  blended  with  Oeconomy  in  her 
Manasemehc/  it  fliew'd  Us  the  Difie- 
rence  betwixt  Plenty  and  Oftentation. 
-  I  have  prefumed^  Your  Lordfliip  will 
ob^e^  CO  draw*  but  the  Outlines  of 
die  Pidure ;  to  sketch  out  that  Syni- 
metry,  which'  diftinguifli'd  her  equally 
to  every  Beholder.  To  finifli  up  the 
Colouring  of  the  Whole,  is  above  my 
Strength  or  Vanity.  The  peculiar  Du- 
des She  paid  either  to  Heaven,  or  your 
Loidflup,  are  too  &cred  to  be  touch'4 
bese.  They  (land  forbid  to  a  vulgar 
Approach;  and  I  choofe,  as  in  the^ 
Jemjb  Temples,  to  draw  a  Curtain  a- 
crofi  that  Altar.  It  might  be  a  childifh 
Superftitien,  perhaps,  to  imagine  her 
too  good  ^r  this  World ;  but  we  feel 
10  our  Concern,  that  what  m^e  her 
fevered  on  Earth,  qualified  her  too  early 
foi  3  Saint  in  Heaven. 

QfienMmtttTXis  ba^c  tanthn  F^^jn^c  plfra 

A,  I 
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yovv  Sorrows  cve9  wuh  dii&£Unt  Recap*. 
pimUiioti  o|-  )i^  y^tt^,  did  1  not 
know>  tbe  l^ge  of  th«m  is  eagiavca 

3n  youE  Hcsft'f  9od  I  am.  faying  but 
If  Rices  G^  a  pious  aci^  ^i^adaetkk 
Reipei^  As  I  ^m  proud  ^  .he  tttoaght; 
^  Cuent  and  Servant  of  ypofPamily, 
s^d  dajni  iirq^r  tord^^ip's  Pt^troaage  as 
it  wer6  by  JDefcciit  from  your  Nobfe 
FatJ^r,  I  yfOuH  profeis  a  %offi|^  Ikii^ 
tcrcft  \^  S^atevcr  <5(f<fHf  giy  Patron.  . 
•  t(  my  i^uty.  My  ^.prc},  bg  top  boli 
1  have  it  tp  plead  \a  ^^Ccg  ijpat  i^  i^ 
in  Kbme  Mea&re  warranted  b,y  yp\^ 
own  Con^U*^  and  Benayip^r.  Tt^ 
tAdaefs,  of  Addre&  wicti  if |^ch  {  ^vcq 
been  leceiv'd  by  You,  and  lijat  IndaU 
gcnce  ly^hifhyo^  are  plcj^d  to  ihcw  (ne 
on  evwr  bcfaiiQi^  gWWrf  a^  fere  ^J*" 
habitual  Freedom*  In  Conver^^fiswitl;^ 
Your  Lordfhip,  tbo'  we  fanpojt  hut  re^ 
member  the  Diftance  due  to  your  ^- 
%,  y«  Vc  find  fomcthfftg  lo'eneaglhg 
on  your  part,  that  we  imperceptibly  ilicb 

on 
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D  EZ>  I  CJTid  N. 

on  the  vdy  Cbofines  of 
Your  Svcetasfi  aad  A&bility  always 
pot  nse  ta  imod  of  Osi/s  Apollo^ 
he  refttaia'd  cbs  Luftre  of  his  Godha4» 
vbeii  ha  VIS  to  conveiie  wkh>a  mortal 

SoD; 

So,  YpQ,   my    Lordk    ^iU  not   Cu^Fer 

yoMr  f^iiy  GO   gkire  upon  ypur  In^ 

riois ;  You  simc  of  tb^  Splepdptir  of  ;^^ 

pjtmkmi   and  dc^d  to  Us  in  4)^ 

Light,  of  the  tsiff  9gr«»t>^  Gefffhfm*   . 

If  Yon  c¥«  fcfw  ai>y  iUfovc,  it  4^ 

with  Regard  to   ypw:  qwti  Mpdfftyr 

Yoo  ^€  labour  to  r«tire  wifhm  Yoiv 

(elf}  aod  i^^pifld  jf^n  (httt  Us  <mc  ffpm 

the  pi(09Yi^  ^  Takncs,  which  yoii 

canoot  u^rqi^  &Qm  darting  to  Ohibt;- 

v;|tion.  Y^atut  JBel^Mioftf  rc^egobl^  T'hH 

of  PyMm¥i  ^  VmWi  I^fr^nts,   in  a 

P^iage  wU4\hdS  employ'4  the  Oicicksi 

A  4  ?0f 
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For  t  have  sdways  undeiftood  it  thus^ 
^^ttbey  endeavoured  to  forbid  *Q:hat  they 
fotdd  not  prevent.  The  Confeffion  I  am 
going  CO  make,  my  Lord,  is  in  pare  an 
Evidence  ofthis  Trudi.  I  haddefign'd  to 
obtrude  upon  You  what  I  had  to  iay 
critically  of.  Shakejpeare:   but  your  Mo- 
defty  abfblutely  denied  my  Appeal.  You 
would  not  look  upon  your  fclf  conver- 
(anc  enough  in  my  Author  to  be  ap- 
pointed Judge  of  the  various  parts  of 
liis  Chara£ber;    tho'   I   have  borrowed 
many  Hints  from  hearing  You  convcrfe 
upon  him.  '  I  have  (bften'd   the  Theft, 
$ir,  in  EzprefHon,  you  fee,  in  Regard  to 
my  felf )  and  Your  Lordthip  may  reafb- 
naWy  deny  the  Lo(s  of  the  Jewels,  which 
I  have  diiparag'd  in  the  unartful  Setting. 
I  may  very  truly  apply  to  You  the  Char 
rafter,  which  a  much  greater  Dedicator 
apply'd  to  a  Patron  not   Co  great :   In- 
gemum  tale  efl,  ut  etiamjme  Uteris  videa- 
tur  cultum  ejfe  potuiffe  j   tmtmn  out  em  Li' 
terarum  eonfecutus  es,   ut  vel  fafif    ad 
fummam  gloriam  effepojit. 

But 
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But  I  am  aware,  that  in  thefe  De-^ 
daiadons  I  am  trcQ)affing  on  Your 
LorcUhip's  Patience.  That  Light  of  Ve- 
neration, in  which  I  view  You,  makes 
me  think  I  could  never  (ay  too  much 
on  the  Suhjea :  and  that  nice  Diftruft, 
with  which  You  view  Your  (elf,  makes 
You  diink  diat  I  cannot  (ay  too  litde.  I 
can  only  know  that  I  am  forgiven,  in  be- 
ing continued  to  (hare  the  Honour  of 
Your  Eftcemj  and  indulg'd  in  the  .Op- 
portunities of  approving  myfelf. 

My  LORD, 

TwrLoRDSHipV 

mflfahhfitland  ohetiimt 

hmAU  Servant, 


,/    10  Januarjf 
«73J- 


Lew.  Theobalix 
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T  H  E 

PREFACE 


|H£  Attempt  to  write  vfoiA  Share* 
8PSA1IS  is  like  going  into  a  larg#, 
a  fpacious,  and  a  iplcndid  Dome 
thro'  the  CoanysiXicc  of  a  narrow 
and  obicure  Encrj^  A  Glare  of  Light  6kI- 
denly  breaks  upon  you,  beyond  what  the  Av6- 
tiueat£rftpromia'd:  and  a  thoU&nd  BeMtiet 
of  Genius  and  Cbarader,  like  fo  many  ga«^ 
djr  Ajpartments  pouring  at  once  upon  the  Eye, 
£iu»  and  throw  themfelvcs  out  to  the  Mind. 
The  Profped  is  too  v^rtde  to  come  within  t^ 
Compaft  of  a  fingJe  View :  'tis  a  gay  Conit^ 
fioo  of  pleafing  CwjcAs,  too  various  to  be  en^ 
)oyed  but  in  a  general  Admiration;  and  they 
amft  be  fq)arated^  and  ey'd  diftinaiy,  ki  or- 
^  to  give  the  proper  Enteruinment. 

And  as  in  great  Hies  of  Buildings  fonM 
Fares  are  offiea  finifii'd  up  to  hit  the  Tafte  of 
Ae  CmmifiuTi  othefs  more  negligent^  pdt 
^t^Btt^,  to  Alike  die  Paik^  o#  a  common 
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and  unlearned  Beholder  :    Some  Parts   are 
made  (lupendtoufly  magnificent  and  grand,  to 
lurprize  with  the  vaft  Defign  aftd  Execution 
of  the  Architect ;  others  are  contraded,    to 
amufe  you  with  his  Neatnefs  and  Elegance  in 
jskiteb   litde.  So,  ia  Sbakejpeare^  we  may  find  traits 
jTShakc-  jhat  will  Hand  the  Ttft  of  the  feverefl  Judg- 
^$^J     ment;  and  Strokes  as  carelefly  hit  off,  to  tnc 
Ctari^ir.  Level  of  the  more  ordinary  Capacities :  Some 
Defcripcions  rais'd  to  that  Pitcn  of  Grandeur^ 
as  to  aAonifh  you  with  the  Compafs  and  Ele- 
vation of  his  Thought :  and  ouiers  copying 
Nature  within  fo  narrow,  fo  confined  a  Cir-* 
clc»    as  if  the  Author's  Talent  lay  only  at 
drawing  in  Miniature. 

In  how  many  Points  x)f  Light  mufl  we  be 
x>blig'd  to  ga^e  at  this  great  Poet !  In  how 
jnany  Branches  of  EzcpUence  to  confideri  and 
^admire  him  I  Whether  .we  view  him  on  the 
.Side  of  Art  or  lilature,  he  ought  equally  to 
.engage  qur  Att^tion  t  Whetmr  we  refpecft 
.the.Forpe^and  Greatnefs  of  his  Genius,  tl^ 
^Bxtffnt  of  his  Knowlec^e  and  Reading,  the 
jPower  and  Addrefs  with  which  he  throws  out 
^nd  applies  either  Nature,  or  Learning,  there 
rf%  fimpk  Scope  both  for  our  Wonder  and 
Jple^j^re:  If  his  Diction,  and  the  cloathing 
of  his  Thoughts  attraA  us,  how  much  mon 
rjauift  we  be  charm'd  with  the  Richnefs,  and 
'  Variety,  of  his  Images  hAd  Ideas  I  If  his  Ima^ 
:ge6  and  Ideas  fleal  into  our  Souls,  and  ilrikt 
upon  our  Fancy,  hovr  mttch  are  they  improy'd 
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m  Prices  when  wc  come  to  refled  with  what 
Propriety  and  Juftnefs  they  are  apply'd   to 
Charaffeer  1    If  we  look  into  his  Charaders, 
and  how  diey  are  fumilh'd  and  proportion'a 
ID  the  Employment  he  cuts  out  for  them, 
how  are  we  taken  up  with  the  Maftery  of  his 
Portraits !  What  Draughts  of  Namre  I  What 
Varie^  of  Originals^  and  how  diffiu'ing  each 
from  the  Of  her !  How  are  they  drefs'd  from 
the  Stores  ci  his  own  luxurious  Imagination  $ 
without  being  the  Apes  of  Mode,  or  borrow- 
ing  from  any  foreign  Wardrobe  !    Each  of 
Them  are  the  Standards  of  Faihion  for  them-* 
fidves  :  like  Gentlemen  that  are  above  the 
Diredion  of  their  Tailors^    and  can  adorn 
tfaemfelves  without  the  Aid  of  Imitation*    If 
other  Poets  draw  more  than  one  Fool  or  Cox- 
comb, there  is  the  fame  Refemblance  in  them, 
as  in  chat  Painter's  Praughts,  who  was  happy 
only  at  forming  a  Rofe:  you  find  them  all 
younger  Brothers  of  the  fame  Family,  and  all 
of  them  have  a  Pretence  to  give  the  fame 
Creft  :    But  Sbakejpeare'%  Clowns  and  Fops 
come  all  of  a  difierent  Houfe:    they  are  no 
£irther  allied  to  one  another  than  as  Man  to 
Man,  Members  of  the  fame  Species :  but  as 
difierent  in  Features  and  Lineaments  of  Cha« 
ra45ter,  as  we  are  from  one  another  in  Face, 
or  Complexion.    But  I  am  unawares  launch- 
ing into  his  Character  as  a  Writer,  before  I 
have  faid  what  I  intended  of  him  as  a  pri« 
vate  Member  of  the  Republick. 

Mr. 
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SmtPar^  Mr.  Rmot  has  very  joftly  cMerv'd/  di«t 
HeiJtirt  y  peoj^e  «fc  fond  of  difcoveriof  any  little  |«er- 
^aTufi.  ^ouk  Story  of  the  Great  Men  en  Anifayiity  ^ 
aiki  dutc  tne  cctnunon  Accidents  of  their  Lives 
i)«ara%  beootne  die  Sulked  of  our  oimccl 
Enquiries:  That  however  trifli^  fiich  aGa*- 
liia^  at  the  £rft  View  may  aj^pear,  yet,  vA 
ftr  whst  tfftaoes  to  Men  of  Lettei^  xi»  Knoor- 
kdgb  of  an  AudsM*  vcaaf^  peilu^  fanaetimBii 
eondvoe  to  thehetter  underfbnding  his  Works ; 
And,  iadoedy  diis  Author's  WM&  frxMn  the 
hod  TjKatnkent  be  has  met  vnth  from  his  £« 
ditoDS,  laiftrc  £>  lohe^  iNranoed  a  Commeat^  liiaic 
one  mnld  sealoa%  emlM'act  eveiy  Method 
of  information,  that  could  contiibuie  to  le-* 
el>ver  theib  from  the  Injorieii  wkh  ttdoBcfa 
ifaey  hawe  ib  kngiala  o'ienrhehn'd^ 

"Tib  ccrtahb,  that  if  yn  have  firft  addxir'^i' 
the  Man  in  his  Writing^  his  Cafe  is  ib  cir-^ 
^toiflaoc'd;  that  we  imiA  mavraUy  adnoirc 
Ae  Wxicin^  in  ihe  Man  ]  That  if  we  ^. 
hock  to  talw  a  View  of  his  Educatien,  aniii 
the  Dmffeyment  in  Life  whidh  Fortune  had 
cut  ooc  fiar  him,  we  KbaH  retain  die  iftronger 
Ideas  «f  his  cacBirfi^c  Oentw. 

His  Father,  we  ore  told,  was  a  conySderaiide 
DsUfcr  in  Wod}  hbt  hai^ig  no  ie«^r  dim 
ten  Gfaiidreh,  of  «4m>a  oiir  Shakejpetn  was 
iheehUii^  liie  heft  edilcaeion  he  coiAd  afford 
him  "SMS  so  hefcer  than  «o  qskMy  him  &r 
hb  fown  Bofiflleft  atid  Gmi(>lAyment.  I  can^ 
not  affirm  with  «i:7>Cerc!<inty  how  long  bis 

Father 
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ne    P  R  E  F  A  e  M. 

Facber  liv'd;  bat  I  take  lum  to  be  the  iaiOM 
Mr.  y^bn  SbakeAeare  vviio  was  ^tu%  b  die 
Year  15991  and  trlio  then,  in  Honour  of  Ms 
Sao,  tookootanSltrad'ofiutPaoailyuAtma 
fiom  ^e  Heiild%  Office;  hf  which  k  m^ 
peart,  that  he  had  been  Officer  ftnd  Bailiff  «f 
Urtifard^  end  duit  he  ei^oy^  ibtne  herfedim- 
tf  Lands  and  Teatoiena,  the  Reward  df  kis 
Great  Orand^idief's  ftUhfol  undatorbfeJl  Sisf- 
▼ioetoKiflgHfm^Vii. 

Be  this  as  it  'wiU,  oar  ^h»Jtit^t»9y  k  leetti, 
was  bced  for  fome  Time  at  a  Pree-8dioel'$ 
the  very  Free-School,  I  prefiune,  founded  «t 
Stra^fid:  wfaer^  we  aretcrfd,  he  soqaired 
what  Latin  he  was  Mafter  of:  but,  tiKafc  his 
Fadier  heia%  «ibiig'd,  thro*  Nanrownefii  of 
Citctnnftaacc,  to  withdraw  him  too  ifocAi 
frocn  thenoe,  he  was  fo  unhappily  ^revdited 
fr(A»  mt^dag  an^  Prdfideacy  in  the  Dead 
Laiigoi^es:  AfV>Mit,thiftwilldefe#ve  fome'lie- 
tie  DifcufioB  in  ti^^tqad  otf  this  DtOertafibM. 

How  leng  he  codtifKied  in  his  Fttther'^ 
Way  of  Bufineis,  either  as  vk  i£f^xa\t  to 
hina,  or  on  hisowii  ptu^r  AOcoiiM,  noNd- 
tices  ai«  left  to  infbrM  us :  nor  hMv«  I  been 
aUe  to  learn  preciAsly  at  what  PeHod  -tX  life 
he  quitted  his  aauve  Stnttfifd^  and  began 
his  Acquaintanoe  with  IitM<mv,  and  the  i^jfi^!^. 

In  order  to  fetUe  in  the  Woiid  ^fcer  a  1^ 
auly^^iaancr,  he  thought  fit,  Mr.  RtWe  aq- 
quaiaes  0$,  so  marry  twhile  he  was  ytx  rety 
young.    It  is  ennaiBi,  he  did  To :  for  b^  the 

Monu- 
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Mttmmen^  k  «Srr4$(W  C^urcb,  ercAed  to 

the  Memory  of  his  DauRmcr  Bufmnoy  the 

.  Wife  of  John  i£2/S4  Qemiexnao,  it  ,appe«u:s» 

:  tfatc  ihc  died  on  ch«  2d  Day  of  July  in  the 

Y«ff  1649,.  aged  66.    So  that  Slie  was  born 

in  '5^3*  when  her  Father  could  not  be./ull 

19  Ymx^  (dd ;  who  was  himfelf  born  in  the 

.Kfi9f  1564.    Nor  was  She  his  eldefl  ChUd, 

.iqif  hp  had  another  Daughoer,   Judith^  wno 

. ,  WW  bom  before  her,  and  who  was  married^to 

«oe.Mr.  Ihmas  $lffln^.    So  that  Sbak(/peare 

:Mivft  haVfC  enured  .inu>  Wedlock^  by  that,  Xvpac 

he  was  tum'd.of  feventeen  Tears. 

Wh^her  the  Force  of  Inclination  meisely, 
:i)r,/9pe,coViCurring  Circumftances  of  Qon« 
veiiieoce  in  the  Match,  prompted  hiox^to 
;9iarryfo  early,  j«  not  eafy  to  be  deterqiin'd 
at  this  Diftancc:  but  'tis  probable,  a  View,  of 
Inipreft  might  partly  fway  his  Condud^  in 
this  Point;  for  be  married  the.Daughxer^of 
VM  Hathaway^  a  fbbftantial  Yeoman  in  hts 
Neighbourhood,. and  She  had  the  Start. of 
him  in  Age  np  lefs  than  8  Years^  She  fur- 
YivM  him,  notwithftanding,  ieven  Seai^s, 
and  dy*d  that  very  Year  in  which  the  Playfrs 
pubUu'd  ihe  firft. Edition  of  his  Works  in 
Folio,  Anno  Dom.  1623,  -at  .the  Age  of  67 
y^ir^^^f  we  {\)»sfnf^  leara  fropfi  Jber  Monu- 
ment is  $tr0tfe^4-(^urd\  .      .-,    . 

;Haw  lo?ig  jjfv-.cqhtiaucdiwk^this  kind  of 
;Sfi«lsmc|^t„,jfBfln.hi?  oj^n.  N.atU^  Spofj^  is 
CKOt  morp  ea%^tQ>e  de|eep4il4^  .3yt  ij^he 

'  Tra- 
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'*3&tf    P  k  E  ^  A  C  E.  Vii 

TnniiiiaA  bi  trae,  of  that  Bmravi^ftnce  "vAAx^ 
iMdd*lHtt  kaitfi  tb  quit  his  Country  and  way 
tf -Xmag;  to  i»it,  his  hua^  cflgftgU  with  a 
SBtac  ^ymm%  Dtep-Attkn,  to  rohthe  IVu'k 
«f  Sir  mMif  1407  <tf  Gbtrkm  near  )Syns/>> 
./intf  .*  nlw  iMfiyiihi  ia««BR  fo  much  of  Youth 


1.    Bcfldcs^ 


tonkt  wtm  Mi  Mam. 
;  1b  has  1^  ue  &E  and  thirty  Plays, 
mf9m*d  to  be  gtDuine ;  (  k>  throw 
l^llftiaii  tiidfe  aoten,  in  which  his 
is  dl^ntidi  <ho*  1  can,  b^ond  all  Qon* 
t§f,  fOfit  Ibme  Touches  in  evary  one 
of  than  to  CBoe  from  his  Ftaj)  and  confix. 
dcnngtOQ^  that  hehadtvtir'dfroibtlieStafl^ 
to  fpcnd  the  kkier  Van  of  his  Days  at  his 
Kaiifte  SfiyffarJ}  the  Internal  of  Time^ 
"  "  red  for  the  finishing  fo  ntany 

0,  obliged  us  to  fuppofe  mi 
'  very  early  upon  the  Play-houfe* 
ai  Ik  -coold,  probably,  coatrad  no  Ac-< 
tm«h  the  Dfaraa,  while  he  wai 
_  aa  ilie  Aifinr  of  Wool  at  homes  foma 
Tkmt  amft  lie  loll,  e!ven  aftei'  he  bad  conn 
■HadV  tkftft  be&>re  he  coi^  attain  Know* 
kd$e  mmlA  ia  the  Scicnoe  to  qualify  him-' 
fitfteansaKAtidior. 

^MerV'd  by  Mf.  Rovfe^  t\a.t, 
l&cctatr«§ioci«i  which  oor  Au^ 
to  his  Sir  Jvkn  Fdpffe,  in  the 
Uaty  Wim  «r  Winifftr,  hahas  made  him  d 
D«cr-fteilari  and  that  he  might  at  the  fama 
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viu  jhr  P  R^,F4  <i.M' 

time  remeniber  his  Wanmt^Jbir'  Profecutor, 
UJK^e r  ih e  Name  of , -j  ^^^^  Hk^llfm^  he  hz& 
^en  him  vefy  ncamljp  /^aje  C^t  of -AsnjJi 
Vfl)k:h.\D//^i/-a'';?,  in  his  Antiqukie^  of  tJpuU 
County,  dfiigribes  for  a  Famify^dicrc,  Tfaere 
arc  LVYo  Cpiiis,  ^  obr^tvc,  ixi  Dugd^k^vihttt. 
tlicce  Silver  ^itbeSr^e  b«nc,  i.n  U^^^, Na4nfi  of^ 
Luiiy  ;  and  another  CdftT,  W  die  Itioiii^^i^t  of 
'tbonm.  Lacyi,  Son  of  Sir  I^UH^m,  hucfy  ia 
which  are  quanerr'4  in  four  fcvef^i^.-pivifioosi 
^plVe  little  Fiflies,  Uy;e^  in  eaj^  pivir^pfc 
pro^bly  -  Z-HWJ.,  Xhif  very  Cp^m:.  indeed,. 
iicra^,  alluded  to  iiijSitf/Ws  givi«>g,tlv  44«^« 
White  ;Zf»ftv,  and  ip  SUnd£r  faying,  be  may 
garter..  When  I  conTidpr  the  qfceedjng.  Can- 
doxir  and  Good-nauire  of  our  Ai^dior,  (which 
iacUa'd  all  the  gentler  Part  of  the  World  to 
Ibvc^  him ;  9S  the  Power  of  his  Wit  obHg«d 
tbje  Men  of  the  inoft  delicate  Knowledge  and 
police  I^cirning  to^  adu^ire  hint ; )  a^d  that  he 
lhou}d  throw  this  hpnwiipus  Piece  oif  Satire  4c 
bi$  Prpf^cutor,  m  ipatftr.tiv^nty  "^e^p  afte^;- 
thCjPravpcationgiYen  ;,  I  afla  con&^nply  jwr^ 

Coi^ver|5ii;i<jwjq|^>ijj,Fnif;ivlAi  -afe^i^njN^Wve  • 

Strat- 
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I  know,  ic  has  been  miltakenly  thoughJr'py 
fome,  i}iat  Spenjer's  fhaiia,  in  hm  TeaW'tf 
bis  Mufes^-vriier^  Ihe  laments  the  LofsdThfcr 
ff^illy  in  the  Comic  Scene,  has  been  &p^\fd 
to  oiir  Author's  quitting  the  Stage.  But  5jfe»- 
fer  hioilelf,  'tis  well  known,  quitted  the  Sk^ 
of  Lifeitt  dicYeaf  1598;  and,  five  Years  aftct 
this,  '^t^Sbakf/peares  Name  among -"tti^ 
Aaors  m  IStn  JonJi>n'%  Sejanus,  which  firft 
ni<fi3«  its  Ai>pearance  in  the  Year  1603.  Nfar, 
furiely,  doiild  he  then  have  any  ThooghU'  df 

d«^?A«PS^^Bfea  was  ^nted  bf  K.  7tf«?rl. 
tdliftar^f^ie^,  Burble,  Phimppes.mii^ 
/%i,^!(5i«fifcA^^&fc  authom  to  exa'eife 

tteSMsIf^  d^ijring  Coiac(Jie8,  Tragediei,'  gff. 
iii?«Wi^k''fKbi^'urual  Kottft  caU'4  the  i3lobe 
oiff«i^<tervS|ae'of  th^' WatfT.  as  in  any 
ott^tI*MtC'oF  Ae  Kingdom,  during  his  Ma- 
jdftf«Pfca?ure'i^'(i^Copy  of  which  Licence  is 
ytt^^l^'^W'Ryttitfi  Fad&a)  Again,  'tis 
ca^a^^to  SBakli/peare  dx^'tvk'txhMi  his 
Jfc«*«^  tifl'^iftc*  die  l%/«»  Was  brought  a- 
Yidi^m  mf  am  «.■>>»«*  i.  had  begun 
to  to«»»fii^te^iE*/7:  ior  His  plain,  he  Iras 
infcifecf  ^CWnipihehts,  '  on  bbtti  thtofe  Ac- 


hit  riic^^Ui-  Ifreftfly  as.  tb(k  Period.    So 

a  2  that 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


believe^  'U'e  may  fafely  determine  that'Hjp  had 
^  fibf  qti  i  t ted  in  the  Y^i  r  1 6 1  o .     Fot  iH  fts^)*- 
fi^  otjr  Author  makes  mention  of  t™  J^^r- 

rtWther 


id'  Iffaiids,  Wh^  :wete  "urikhbWrt  ,  ttf  tl^ef 
£%'y^;'tilfr;  irt  1-609;  Sir  7<7/jft  Smme/l^zdc 
i^^Voyage  io  Npftb-Jrrterica„   and  c^fOTVfer'd 

fili:-  Shd  afterwards  invited  foiincJJ8Phisf 
U^ti^nritfn    to    fettle   a    Plantation^  t^trc. 
lit' he  became  the  private  GcntlcmacfktTeaft 
-'tfi'ft^^rs  before  his  Deceafe,  is  prci^Hr  ob- 
vious from  another  Circumftancc:  1  jmean, 
from  that  rcmark^'Ble^nd  Wcli^krioWn'  Story,' 


•t?^y^^^ktf\i^8ri''Moftf'^'5ii;i>t^^W'in^ 
•ffie*B?fPt^Mc6H6U^^  . 

This  fercaftlii4^Kctt  oJ'l^^it^^^^  kftlic 

Gentleman's  own  Rcqucft,  throi^  out  exteAw 

porally  in  his  Company,     And  tbisMr.  yafar 

Combelxskt  to  be.  the  famc^  who^  by  ^^-• 

:     -  ^  dah 
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.  XI 


Monument  ]f  crcftcd,  having  a  Statue  there- 
on; ?ut  m  Alabafteir,  and  in  a  Gown  w^ich 
ih^  Epitaph.  ''  Here  Jycth  cnterc'd  the  Body 
*^^^im  ComkX fqi  whody'd  the  ,j6tV  of 
ld:M%J.(>i4-^  who  bequeathed  fevefalAn- 
^,^nyal  Chaficies  to  the  PariHi  of  SfraffarJ, 
j.^.and  100 /.  to  be  lent  to  fifteen  poor  Tradei- 

•jI'™^^  ^^^  '-^^^^  y^^f*  to  three  years,  chan- 

r|i"g.,^1vc, Parties   every  third  Year,  at  the 

■•.  jUce.  of.  4%  Shillings  per  Annum,  the  Jn- 

"  cre^fe  to.  Kdiftributed  to  the  Almes-poor 

53<3  of  his  Age/.8gHjM>ur«d-'w    iKe 

Church  at  JVrtf/>^j^^ 
cent  enough  for  thi¥.ii|:%ca<ST^^hS, 
and  plicf^^hSsT^d-^W^WV.^H*  1^Vdttrei9fetc4 
pafeifjiio^^rAWiJfitSteg^Pdlfel^  ft  GBJhi- 
oa  J(pM^  ^is^^  bfc^'^^tJi 'tkV^«(|;.A\  his 

of  Paper,     Th?  L,atin    Difti^/n<*^ich    Is 
^^.ilfi.  2idj  bnA     -^ntqmo'J  ^;d  ni  vllcorj 

ns>K  ;i  3  XnGE" 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


j.uii.i  |bi.   1;.^  lirj   afjj  §uibhw<b-«  ioiollG   a* 

fiii-^-yi)  JGJO  P^liufii,  Genlo  Socratem^  &c. 
^Tn  j6](4yxtlK  fl*eat«  part,  of  the  Toiynof 

1^  Sir  H^^    C/^^/^;?,  a  ydunger  Broiler  g^^ 

tQo{^  tliicir  Name  frprn  t1ic^IV|irigr  of  C^^ 
Si^.'^^^^  vvas  Sheriff  of  LbmiQn  in  tlie  Rfign 
cf  A^^^^^  III,  and  Lord  IVlayor  in  mc 
Rej^f\ , ^Gt  King  Henry  V II,  To  t li i s  G en- 
tleman  the  Tevvn  o\  Strptjord  js  jnde|t|d 
for  the  fine  Stone-jbridge/  cQfi^^^  of^four- 
teen  Arches,  which  at  an  extraordinary  j|^- 
pence  he  built  over  the  Avon,  together  with 
a  Caufe-way  running  at  the  Weft- end  thereof^ 
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a»  M£o  fbr  rdliMldii^  the  Ch^l  Mjoiniflf^ 
cket«.  It  h  itmiU-lttbJftioldUiiS  (iMi..  ^'  I»« 
«steo£v»  X^Uititiw  which  oe  leift  w>m  to  ch». 

pence  a^d  OsooAdtnj  may  walk  haad  uk 
iMqd^Wlv^wia  Firmaie»-:>}  \Obbd  ^  ^>^o]\ 
EftateJs  vet  in  the  pofTeffion  oi.EdiMrd 

*'ptfrip,tfeeam<rtljfe  PiiQlifer: 
'd  jloi  lh<kL^l*4  «^ 
i.  ^e  Nam* '.fo  ^irai^ft% 
iJ-bei»<c,  'fii^ce'crc^etf  up^ 
'Spot,  at  this. day  retains.  The 
}St'Ou£t  and  Land*^  which  atcended  it».ed4^ 
utntfed  in    $bahejptare'%  PcftendCaDtt  te  the 

a  4  TiinP 
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Timer  crftJtMe  nl^AmJdH^i  iiriMito  dlef Vfwo^ 

dtMrddaqr j£n9¥«kdge  of?7oa¥  i&ri|nirhKQ  mi 
of ^ix^S:hpji)ftxfu«ie^dMkkdfilAa^  iinoBr^^iueB 

fbmfoly  fuppoft^diqilihnal:^  jk&'^uif^^ 
in  ifae  Tk>wii;  andfaoiiif^Mlj^^ 
€tit  Coliegey  which  wte  ifaivdied^^(i(nUI^^ 
file  Cb)^(f-Fatiiily,  ilrhoq jiod  \^t«r{fo  (ftccoagiy * 
Bivoili^che  King'«  Pdpiyv^i/luoin&^l  ^brfj  oT 
':  >  How » mtKhi  our  jAmchor^iedb^yldi  hinf^ 
in*  Poetry^  after  hisv/RcJdrcitifinftTcffibib'ndKj^ 
Scage^  doetf  not.JCbe^eml)r  a|>peir^Vi3iq£  fi^w'ii 
pofthumoti&fiketcbeklp^htslPen  fa«vt  l)eeiivQB«t 
aQver*d  CO  a/bercabn3tmtrriBdin^nAVe\itt^^^ 
been  cold;  ivdecA^  in^Sdiit,:lniC7n«i^fiHrfvii^ 
kcely.   That  i  tiwa  ( iai^cbiBheftsni^'b^Qf  f  t^ 

the  HaAd^  of  tact  ignofaflii  Bafcd:  to&msinwki 
(who  mftiyied  one  of  ;thc  iQi^fimuhuiitdf:  &om 
our  Sbakefpeare)  were;  <bare]<;|i^i;fcaAtm*d^iiKi^ 
thrown  abour,i  a$  GarrbCHLmnhcrfv  ^^dMLicdiry 
to  the  parcicular  Knowktigciof  the  Jatc  Sh; 
William  BiJhopy,x\\\  chey  were»all  confumed. 
in  the  ^neral  Fire  and  Deftru&ion-of  thaD« 

..  Town. 
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:nk'^TLlt&.9iMC^.  en 

tlikycftqjdHiiaffirafinb  z'asCII-eafiireiocatifaBioi^ 
aisr'd^WBl  irMifllledNbqwauTtoyltejtiflifaadh 

inav  <tor^laSy-oftiftd>Tki%<J>l^  i^,bdiicliiM» 
iBeirdiftaifl7ifi^MiifiBtiitoaoFItlid7!|rfItfk»a 

Ibtfiti^mBgn^iiKiA  ate  ib/iflr^.M^^olilifl' 

•TO'thele  Parucular8y797h%k>fwiA-drbla£er)>^> 

^cim'<tf/<ra)iitiddtacTfina.w8Bk  -Adaotvpioflbift: 

n$i0i<i^w^o^simfi  an|E|^dhebe'attIAiiiMM;' 

haxhkettiaiiains&SSr  »{kdowledg'H:ttft4fR  CTbe; 
DinKJi'cip)iK}Bd|BpiaiRi  GKbenr  C^^\fil'&<l(^flW 
ibi,b&(  QlndcnnJaiiiuip  if  a£>iv«iktal^t^ 


haSao 


iSaoebbisold.llbrpzifHiooE^uitioiii  'i««e  ^Mi 
iiiasnacx'bcft  ifaut>iiegufic<  aJAi  h«fx]ft^he4''e^Tly 
iiicdu~6cience  from  the  Force'  of  Genkis, 'un- 
equally 
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tn  The    P  Ft  M  F  A  C  £; 

equally  affiftedi|^7<a<^^rUiJffl^gyqi?^ 
His  Fine,  Spirit,  »d^ip«b»»nf;^oyn|fjp«^ 
tion  g«vd  an  Impecuofitjr  to  ]p^^,|^a:  Hif 
Ideas  ilow'd  frpij*^^^  a,S^^w|^^b«« 


his  Facility  in  Writing;  as  kis  EnitptoyiiibQ^ 
as  a  Player^  gavjiB  hitti^Aii  Advaqtage  and  Ha- 
bit of  fancying  hlipj^ff  the  very  Ch^^a^Ser  ho 
meant  to  ddincaic, ,  Jie  ufcd  the  Helps  of 
his  Fundiop  in  fbrmihg  himfclf  tq  crcaCQ  and 
wprefs  thkiSuiiimey,  ^hich  other  Aftors  caa 
only  copy,  and  tiwQVr  out,  in  AiJiipn  m^ 
graceful  Attitude.  But  Nulkmjim  Vm^  pis- 
euit  Ingeniumy  {vf%Bpuca.  The  Genius,  Jthf^t 
gives  us  the  greaipfl;  Flcafure^  fqmctimcs 
ftands  in  Need  ojf.q^  Indulgence,  Wheii- 
ever  this  happens  wra>:  regard  to  Shak^Jp^^^i^ 
I  would  willingly  impute  it  to  a  Vi^  of^lf 
^mes.  We  fee  Cp«i^i£ance  enough^  m  pilr 
own  Pays,  paid  to  a  bad  "Tajie.  His  Clrnhn^ 
falje  Wtt^  and  defcending  beneath  himfelfi 
feem  to  be  a  Defbrenoe  paid  to  reigning  Baf^ 
harifm.  He  was  a  Sampfm  in  Strength^  but 
he  fufFer'd  fome  fuch  DaUlab  to  give  him  up 
to  the  Pbiliftims. 

As  I  have  mentioned  the  Sweetnqlfspf  his 
Difpoiition,  I  am  tempted  to  make  a  Reflex}^ 
on  or  two  on  a  Sentiment  ot  his,  which,  I 
am  perfuaded,  came  froni  the  Heart. 
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;^'5' jiv/f£w;v  was  all  Open i^fvOai^Qii  and  AUvtr,^ 
Com^l^^ence  ■  .and  had  fucK'  a  %art  i)f  Har-  **"**• 

fon^  ih  m  Pfatne- and  Tethi^ature,;  tKic 
ehave  jio  Reafon  to  douBjt,  from  a'Num- 
Wf  of  fine  Paffages,  AUufibiis,  Similics,  j^. 
TcfclTd  itbmMufick^  but  that  He  was  a  pai^ 
fiphatb  Lbvet^  cif  it:  And  to  this,  perhaps,  wc 
may  owe  tliat  ereat  Number  oS  Sonnets,  which. 
ari/^rmUed  thro*  his  Plays.  I  have  found, 
t^t  die  Srinza's  fung  by  the  Gravcdigger  iii 
Ipmff/ztt  not  of  SbakeJ^aris  own  Comi- 
pofiii^ri,  but  owe  their  Original  to  the  old 
Eirf'  of  Sicfrefs  Poems.  Many  oflicr  oif  his 
Occlafipnal  little  Songg,  I  doubt  not,, ^.  but  fie 
pO^rpolely '^D^kd  from  his  Corif^mporary  Wri- 
tcff;  fotnetimcs,  6iit  of  Baiiterj  fometimes, 
to  do  thetti  Honoiir,  The  Manner  of  their 
f^roduift'ion,  and  the  Ufes  tb^whiciLhe  has 
"'eoedthem, 

.Wvfe.^_ .., .. .._  _ 

pics  61PVeffes  (iii  ^l?^a//W,  VWch  arc  faid  to 
be  the  right  Bnt^ef-wtmian's  Rank  to  Market^ 
^  the  ycry/j^  Gj//(^  ofVerfes.    Dr.  Ti&o- 
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mas  hodgei  a  Phyficiai}  who  floiirUh'd  early 
in  Queen  EH»abeth'i  R?i^Q>  wd  was  i^v^qtt 
Writer  of  the  Paftoral^ongs  and  Madrigals, 
which  Were  fo  much  the  Strain  of  thofc 
Times,  compofed  a  whole  Volume  of  Poem$ 
in  PfaLfc  '6i  his  Miftrefs,  whom  he  calls  Rofa^ 
linde.  I  never  yet  could  q:>eet  with  this  Col- 
lection; but  whenever  jt  do,  t  am  perfuaded, 
I  (hall  find  many  of  ojir  Author's  Canzonets 
^  .  on  this  Subjcft  to  be  Scraps  of  tjic  Dodor's 
amorous  ^fufe  :  as^  pefhapsj  thofe  by  B/Vow 
too,  and  the  other  Lovers  in  ZjGvis  La$0(4r^j^ 
hji^  may  prove  to  be,  ,       ^     /^ 

It  has  been  remarked  in  the  Cpijrfcofiny 
Notes,  that  Mufick  in  our  Author's  time, had 
a  very  different  yfe  from  what  it  has  rfov?'- 
At  this  Time,  it  is  only  employed  to  raife  ancl 
inflame  the  Paffions;  it,  then,  was  apply'd 
to  calm  and  allay  all  kiads  of  Perturbations, 
And,  agreeable  to  this  Obrervation,  througtin 
out  all  Sbakejpeare'%  Plays,  where  Mufic^  ijt 
cither  aiftually  ufed,  or  its  Powers  defcjib'(i|- 
it  is  chiefly  faid  to  be  for  thefe  Ends.  ^% 
Twelfth-Nighty  particularly,  begins  >yith'  a 
•fine  Reflexion  that  admirably  marks  its  jfpotlir 
>g Properties,  V    ;,,     ;.      ,,i.^A 

■  .  Oby  it  came  o'er  my  Uqr  ttkf  (tk]^ei  §^(^ . 
nat  Breathes  u^n  a  Bjik  ofV^i^;  I,  ,;, 
Steahng  and ^tvtn^  0%/.s.j  jjorr  e,.'lj  a: 
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^hh  i^imiHtude  is  remarkable  not  only  fot 
the  Beauty  of  the  Image  that  it  prcfents,  but 
likcwife  for  the  Exaftnefs  to  the  Thing  com-^ 
pared.  This  is  a  way  of  Teaching  peculiar 
10  die  Poets ;  that,  when  they  would  defcribd 
the  l^aturc  of  any  thing,  they  do  it  not  by  a 
direft  Enumeration  of  its  Attributes  or  (^la- 
iities,  but  by  bringing  feme  thing  into  Coin- 
par  ifon,  and  ddfcribiog  thofe  Qualities  of  it 
that  are  of  the  Kind  with  thofe  in  the  Thing 
compared.  So,  here  for  inftance,  the  Poet 
wilUng  to  inftru<ft  in  the  Properties  of  Mu- 
fick,  in  which  the  fame  Strains  have  a  Power 
to  excite  Pleafure,  or  Pain,  according  to  that 
State  of  Mind  the  Hearer  is  then  in,  docs  it 
bj^  prefcnting  the  Image  of  a  fweet  South 
Wind  blowing  o'er  a  Violet-bank;  which 
Wafts  1a way  the  Odour  of  the  Violets,  and  at 
^t  fame  time  communicates  to  it  its  own* 
StwctrieQ!;  by  This  infmuating,  thataffcding 
tu^i|i^?^^  away  the  natural  fweet 

tanquBncy  of  the  Mind,  yet,  at  the  fame 
lie,  communicitcs  a  Pleafurc  the  Mind  felt 
not'^tTefore.  This  Knowledge,  of  the  fame 
Obje<fls  being  capable  of  raifing  two  contrary 
Affetflions,  is  a  Proof  of  no  ordinary  Progrcfe 
in  thc^tudy  of  human  Nature.  The  general  ^^»  •* 
Bca^^  Poems  of  IVI  i  l  t  o  n,  S"""  '^ 

indtlod/^2i'!/^y%r^  and  II  Pen/or ofo^  arc  obvi- 
ous to  all  Readers,  becaufe  the  Defcriptions 
arc  the  moft  poetical  in  the  World  j  yet  there 
is  a  peculiar  Beauty  in.  thofe  two  excellent 

Pieces, 
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c3Kice  Mirth  and  Aldaiichply^  are  exiitly  the 
iame,  ooty  ihewh'  ih'tj^ei^etLt  ^Attitudes,  tpd 
%  Writtc,  ld&.  acquainted'  VitE  Kaiiire)'  '^vem 
ua  VHio.,  Poeips  ^i^th^.^Svhiiii^.iit'vwoiilcl 

co^^fy)^,  Ifeo^gss  ,to  laift  jsJi^riionttJ^^aC' 

sl^,4i^q^  |^8iiiskiM^kbnib,Jfi£M 
h^[bf9^^.,^  bfp^jswlt  J^4^  jMtho  fiitlb-' 

ba4.4ws  <4*^|cqafi i  3S<wa^  jfjrfudbf  9»lB^\K<k. 
ler  Ji&,.pfPv4,'!K>.  havft^^  PtkfarihtnJ&jloEfe 
gH^e^  thp  |i!>^.«£i^di&j[4iaiB4^ft^»sd^ 
Orpbftti  uied  to  :^ffiaiir;  £»rJK^\«8  pfii^ 
Vxl^ ,  tp  (^ke ,  Mir^^jfMiii  McliKn^^oinBue  ^ 
M//an.ipoft  induftiio^y*«j»U^  dbcsGoodnftv 

an  mtimatc  Adyia  inii|»fiftt  )yi|ltefK^tatrp<iaiidt  ■ 

Science.  •  .-• '  .  imc-jocI  o.b  -^J";,  ■'•• 

^^^         I  have  npt  thought M.49iK<«£  ray  eBitowucB, 

%w^,     whenever  pccaiioo  <#e|!'4^)  ti^dtak^lnitiM  (Stf 

5f«»*^foinc  oCour  Port's  gnmd  To^fthcs.ofiN^urer 

vti'tMr,.  g^j^^  that  do  npc,  appear  fiija^&liai^th} 

hi}£  in  wbdch  .he  iisema  i^'nifllli  dciipl)ir>iia>. 

ftrufted)  and  to  whkb»  voi-dMtht^  he^iufo 

much  ow'd  that  }^)f3^  .^niwvikjoa  of  hia 
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f^itftmStrs^  lor  which  ht  is  jufttf  cdefaneeif.  , 
Miivyjwas  OfiC  iiqfMMttd  with  the  Rule  as 
4id3^'d  hy  HsnM^^is  own  admirable  Gc^ 
asM^iorc'd  intift  th^N^teffity  of  ibch  a  Ruk. 

blPar«ld«k«ito/h»:>DEkibM^ti^  than,  ia 

<^ai|[Rribm>oW4^ie^»  to  ottker  a  debauch'd 
y^ttfatqokiaJIfidi'ii^tiii  all  the  Yice$  of  hii 
k^  ^mii^^la^ifir  a  Sh-haeta  take  up>  con* 
Aft2tttti^l^4fiitlh«^^«ftty  of  Honour  to  one 
VlitemtijC^aitl^tt^Uize  in  good  eamcft  on  the 
Mttai  oiJlA  fdk  fiehftviour?  Korean,  that 
giMfaW)ifaanvp]^bf€^V  Writing,  'Terence  be 
iSb^edKr  «Kuftd  id  this  Regard;  who,  in 
]Mi>i2b/l^\  Hm  kft  Demea  ia  the  laft  Scenes 
lp»iiiiU))»}iyiBlisIft  whom^  as  SlukeJ^eare  ^c- 
fteUmiOt'  bf  has  turdd.  neitb  Ihefiamy-  Side  9f 
Ah,(^  tutf»ard,'  This  Conduft,  as  Ercors 
aowihnoqe  >teadB7  imitated  than  Pafeftions, 
AftabM^aal  Ftetdfer  itam  to  have  followed 
iiib'a/-jQlMi«^  m  their  Scornful  Lad^  It 
miijirbeiiotjedBd,  '-periiapa,  by  fome  who  do 
■oc  go  to  ofe  Bottom  of  our  Poet's  Condu^, 
tiMb«ho<has  likewiie  trani^fs'd  ^ainft  the 
R«Je?iiim(eiC  by  making  Prince  H^trry  at 
mta^xsVipamcoaiv%  to  the  Crown,  throw  off 
]usr£onner  Dlflaiitti:eae&,  and  take  up  the 
Fcai^ieiBi^f.ft  fobev  M^ality  and  all  the  king- 
[^.Yigmm.  But  thin  would  be  a  miftaken 
OUe^tko.:  nThe  Price's  Reformation  is  not 

•>A-  fo 
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to  fudden,  «s  noc  tb  lie  {imptf'dMd  espto^feect 
by  the  Aodienee^  He  j^ve^  iiidie4  a  Loolb 
to  Vaokjr,  and  a  Iq^t  Hiiweigh^d  Behaiioiir, 
wika  he  is  trifling  amoiig  hk  didblwe  CMdH 
panioDS;  but  the  Sparks  of  innate  Honour 
and  true  Nobleriefs  break  fttxn  him  upon  eve- 
ry proper  Occafioh,  wkere  we  would  hope  to 
fee  him  awake  to  Senthmnta  fnitmg  hit  Sirth 
and  Dignity^  And  our  Pdei  hat  fo  well/  and> 
artfully^  guarded  his  Charader  from  the  Suf- 
picions  of  habitual  and  unrefiarmable  Profli- 
gatene&i  that  even  from  dM  firft  diewing 
him  upon  die  Stage>  in  the  frrft  Fart  of  jtf«^ 
ry  IV,  when  he  made  hinfc  oanfent  to  join 
with  Falfiafft  in  a  Robbery  on  the  High-^ 
way^  he  has  taken  care  not  to  carry  him  off 
the  Scenc^  without  an  Intimation  that  he 
knows  them  all»  and  their  unyoked  Hutiiour;w 
ami  that»  like  die  Sun,  he  will  permit  them 
only  for  a  while  to  obfcure  and^cloud  hit 
Brightnefs;  then  break  thro'  die  Mifti  when 
he  pleafes  to  be  himfelf  agiin^  that  his  Luf«. 
tre>  when  wanted,  may  be  the  more  wondcr'd  at. 
Another  of  Sbahjpeare't  grand  Touches  of 
Nature^  and  which  lies  .ftill  deeper  from  the 
Ken  of  conunon  Obfervaticm^  has  been  taken 
notice  of  in  a  Note  upCMl  ^bel'empefii  where 
Profpero  at  once  interrupts  the  Mafque  of- 
Spirits y  and  ftarts  into  a  fudden  Paffion  and 
Diforder  of  Mind.  As  the  latent  Caufe  of  his 
Emotion  is  there  fully  inquired  into^  I  fhall 
no  farther  dwell  upon  it  htte^ 

Such 
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Spt^  a.Cpn.dijft..iA  ^  Poet  {v^Sbdkefieari 
1)^  j(xianiJ^o|'  tv^rxamj  like,  Occauons;) 
t^^^'tl^  ^um  pt  A^tm  arifes  Irom^Re- 
i^qo&.ojf,.;^)!  0ara^eriy  where  .^.^^qq. 

fr^'the  uiajf4.Ml'f^>;<^^  bf.Natur^,  .idiews 
iurn^  truly  capapl^  QV^hat  Art,  which  is  more 

•JtfVlj^.Foibie)©fj,«^r.worfcrPo^t8',tQ<n^ke 

^yci  ^|ii4i,to,prow'  It  out  ihi'th^'")poft 

Colqjinl  ,^,  And .  \vhene.yer ,  %;W^<ter 

"  Owjl^t^pt  iQ.c^j^^t^iefc  Wt- 


tM 


ik\t^m::^,^oj,i^|^^i 


«l?>i9f  f*r.,Aufh6r,^Md.  fan 

mc^MTOiUopp;? 

«o».?WflRlj  bna  .11/.-  «v«h  =.v-.„  : 

ar^  ,qf  .a  common 

apwij  at  6ncc  any 

It  aiid  Height  of 

jjiimfclf  for  the 

^  into  ReTOxions  ^ 

ippr."^  ^h  exquifite 

d^occuts'^^n   laar, 

and  intemperate 

IS  $6n  and  Daugh-» 

b  t*r 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


fxiv  The   P  R  R  FACE. 

ter  Cormx>alk  is  told  by  the  Earl  of  GlouceJUr 
that  they  arc  not  to  be  fpokcnwith;  and 
thereupon  throws  hioifelf  into  a  jR!age,  fup* 
pofing  th«  Excufe  of  Sicknef^  and  Wearineia 
in  them  to  be  a  purposed  Contempt:  Glou^ 
cefter  begs  him  to  think  of  the  fiery  and 
unremoveable  Quality  of  the  Dukr:  and 
This,  which  was  defign'd  to  qualify  his 
Pafllon,,  ferves  to  exaggerate  the  Tranfporcs 
of  it. 

As  the  Condufl  of  Prince  Henry  ia  the  firft 
Inftance,  the  fecrec  and  mental  Reunions  ml 
the  Cafe  of  Pra/pero^  and  the  inAant  Detour 
of  Lear  from  the  Violence  of  Rage  to  a  Tem- 
per of  Reafoning^  do  fo  much  Honour  to 
that  furpizing  Knowledge  of  human  Nature, 
which  is  certainly  our  Author's  Mafterpiece, 
r  thought,  they  could  not  be  fet  in  too  good 
a  Light.  Indeed,  to  point  out,  and  exclaim 
upon,  all  the  Beauties  of  Sbakejpeare^  as  they 
come  fingly  in  Review,  wt>uld  be  as  infipid, 
as  ond^efs;  as  tedious,  as  unnecefi^y:  But  the 
Explanation  of  thofe  Beauties,that  are  le6  ob- 
vious to  common  Readers,  and  whofe  lUuf- 
tration  depends  on  the  Rules^of  juft  Criticifm, 
and  an  exadt  Knowledge  of  human  Life, 
(liould  defervedly  have  a  Share  in  a  graeraL 
Critic  upon  the  Author. 

I  ihall  difmifs  the  Examination  into  thcie 
his  latent  Beauties,  when  I  hay^.  made  a  fliort 
Comment  upon  a  remarkable  Pafiage  from 
JmHus  Cajar^   which  is  inexpieffibly  fine  in 

itsfelfi 
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im  felf,   ind  grefttly  difcovers   our  Author's  ^'••Addi- 
Knowledge  aid  Rcfcardies  into  Nature.  hc  ^mpm^ 

red,    M  « 

Between  the  B&in^  of  a  dreadful  tbit^,        -^^/  - 

Jtnd  thefirfi  Mottotiy  all  the  Interim  n 

Lake  a  Pbdntafma^  or  a  hideous  Tire  am: 

Tbe  Genius,  and  the  mortal  Injlruments 

Jtre  then  in  Council  \  ani  the  State  ofMafi^ 

Like  to  a  little  Kingdom,  fuffers  then 

l^be  Nature  of  an  InfurreSlion. 

That  nice  Critick  Dionjjius  of  Halicarnaf- 

fus  confefies,  that  hie  could  not  find  thofe  great 

Strokes^  which  he  calls  the  terrible   Graces^ 

in  any  q£  the  Hiftorians,  which  he  frequently 

met  with  in  HomeK  I  believe,the  Succefs  ^ould 

be  the  fame  likewife,  if  we  fought  for  them 

in  any  oAcr  of  our  Authors  befides  our  Bri^ 

tifhVloM^Vi^  Sbake^eare.    This DefcriptloA 

of  the  Condition  of  Confpirators  has  a  Pomp 

and  Terror  in  it,   that  perfectly  aftoniflies. 

Our  excellent  Mr,  Addifon^^hok  Modefly  made 

him  lometimes  diffident  in  his  own  Genius, 

but  whofc  exquifite  Judgment  always  led  him 

to  die  fafeft  Guides,  as  we  may  fee  by  thofc 

miny  fine  Strokes  in  his  Cato  borrowed  from 

the  Philippics  of  Cicero,  has  paraphrafcd  this 

fine  Defcription  5  but  we  are  no  longer  to  ex- 

poa  thofe   terrible  Graces,    which  he  could 

not  hinder  from  evaporating  in  the  Trans- 

fufioA. 
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0  tbinky  what  anxious  Mtmentspafs  between 
The  Birth  <jf Plots,  and  their  lafi  fatal  Periods. 
Oh,  'tis  a  dreadful  Interval  of  Time, 

FUN  up  with  Horror  all^  and  Aig  with  Death. 

1  flialli  obfcrvc  two  Things  on  this  fine  Imi- 
tation :  firft,  that  the  Sul^cdls  of  thefe  two 
Confpiracies  being  fo  very  different,  (the  For- 
tunes of  Cafar  and  the  Roman  Empire  being 
concerri'd  in  the  Firft ;  and  That  of  only  a 
few  Auxiliary  Troops,  in  the  other;)  Mr../£t/- 
dijbn  could  not  with  Propriety  bring  in  that 
magnificent  Circumftance,  which  gives  the 
terrible  Grace  to  Sbakefpeare^s  Defcription. 

fbe  Genius  and  the  mortal  Inftruments 
Are  then  in  Council.  ^--^ 

For  Kingdoms,  in  the  poetical  Theologyt 
befides  their  good,  have  their  evil  Genius's 
likcwife :  reprefentcd  here  with  the  moft  da- 
ring Stretch  of  Fancy,  as  fitting  in  Council 
'  with  the  Conspirators,  whom  ne  calls  the 
mortal  Injlruments.  But  this  would  have  beea 
too  great  an  Apparatus  to  theRape^  and  Dc- 
fertion,  of  Syphax,  and  Sen^ronius.  Second- 
ly, The  other  Thing  very  d>fervable  is,  that 
Mr.  jiddifon  was  fo  warm'd  and  afieded  with 
the  Fire  of  Shdkejpeare\  Defcription;  tha^ 
inftead  of  copying  his  Author's  Sentiments, 
he  has,  before  he  was  aware,  given  us  only 
the  Image  of  'his  own  Impre0ions  on  the 
reading  his  great  Original.    For, 
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Ob^  ^ its  a  dreadful  Interval  of  T^mCy 
Filtd  up  ^itb  Horror  all^  and  big  with  Death  j 

arc  but  the  AfFcdions  raifed  by  fuch  forcible 
Images  as  chefe  s 

•  All  the  IntVim  is 

Uki  a  Fbantafmay  or  a  hideous  Dream. 

■  ■    the  State  of  Man^ 
hike  to  a  little  Kingdom^  f^^^^  then 
The  Nature  of  an  InfurreOton. 

Comparing  the  Mind  of  a  Confpirator  to' 
an  Anarchy,  is  juft  and  beautiful  3  but  the  /«- 
terim  to  a  hideous  Dream  has  fomething  in  it 
fb  wonderflilly  natural,  and  lays  the  human 
Soul  fo  open,  mat  one  cannot  but  be  furpriz'd, 
that  any  Poet,  who  had  not  himfclf  been, 
fomie  time  or  other,  engaged  in  a  Confpiracy, 
could  ever  have  given  fuch  Force  of  Colour- 
ing-to  Truth  and  Nature. 

It  has   been  allow'd  on  all    hands,    how^^J^^/ 
for  our  Author  was  indebted  to  Nature  i  it  isgjj^g* 
not  io  well  agreed,  how  much'  he  ow*d  to  fpeare  i 
Languages  zndi  acquired  Learning.     The  De-^^^':"^^ 
cifions  on  this  Subje£t  were  certainly  fet  on''^" 
Foot  by  the  Hint  from  Ben  J-onfon^  that  he 
had  fmall  Latin  s^nd  lefs  Greek:  And  from 
this  Tradition,  as   it    were,  Mr.  J^owe  has 
though^  fit  peremptorily  to  declare,  that,  **  It 
**  is  without  Controverfy,  h§  b^d  no  Know-  "* 

"  ledge  of  the  Writings  of  the  ancient  Poets, 
[I  for  that  in  his  Works  we  find  no  Traces  of  • 

b  3  *•  any 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


xxviii  Thf    P  R  E  F  A  C  R. 

«'  any  thing  which  looks  like  an  Imitation  of 
**  the  Ancients.  For  the  Dclfcacy  of  his 
^  Taftc  {continues  He,)  and  the  riatural  Bent 
of  his  own  great  Genius  (is^iial^  if  nQt  fyr 
pcrior,  to  fome  of  the  Beft  of  theirs  3) 
would  certainly  have  led  him  to  read  and 
"  ftudy  them  with  fo  much*  Pfcafure,  that 
**  fome  of  their  fine  Images  Would  naturally 
"  have  infinuated  themfeives  ipto,' and  been 
**  mix'd  with,  his  own  Writifigi :  fo  that  his 
"  not  copying,  at  leaft,  fomethihg  from 
*^  them,  may  be  an  Argument  of'^hls  never 
**  having  read  them."  I  (hall  leave  it  to  the 
Determination  of  my  Learned  Readers,  iron) 
the  numerous  Parages,  which  I  have  occa- 
fionally  quoted  in  my  Notes,  in  which  our 
I^oet  feems  clpfely  to  have  iioitated  the  Clafr 
lies,  whether  Mr-  Rtywe'%,  ASfsrxion  be  fo  abfo-- 
lutely  to  be  depended  on.  The  Refijlt  of  the 
Controvcrfy  muft  certainly,^  tithcr.  way,  ter- 
minate to  our  Author'-s  Hohotir :  how  hap- 
pily  he  could  imita^te  the|n,''if  that  Point  be 
allow'di  or  how  glorioufiy  he  cso^ld  think 
like  them,  without  owing^  lany  thing  to  Imi- 
tation. ^\ 

Tho'  I  ihould  be  vety  unwilling  to  allow 
S^akefpeare  fo  poor  a  Scholar,as  Mlany  have  la- 
boured to  reprcfenthipi,yetI:(hMl  beycry  cau- 
tious of  declaring  too  pofitiveljr  on  the  -other 
fide  of  the  Queftion ;  that  is,  with  regard 
to  my  Opinion  of  his  Knowledge  in  thtf  dead 
Languages,  ^^d  therefore  the  Paflages^  that 
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I  occafianallf  quote  from  the  Clajjia,  ihall 
not  be  urged, ^s  Proofs  that  he  knowingljr 
imicatsed*  thofe  Originals  s  but  broughc  to 
(hew  hofir  happily  he  has  exprefs'd  himfelf  up- 
on the  lameTopicks,  A  very  learned  Critic^: 
of  our  own  Nation  has  declared,  that  d 
Samenefs,  of  Thought  and  Samenefs  of  £x- 
prcflion  too,  in  Two  Writers  of  a  different 
Age,  caa  hardly. happen,  without  a  violent 
Sufpicion  of  the.  Latter  copying  from  his 
Predecefibr* .  I  (hall  not  therefore '  run  toy 
great  Rifque  of  a  Cenfure,  thp'  I  fliould  ven- 
ture to  hint,  that  the  Refemblance,  in  Thought 
and  SExpreffion,  ^f  .9^^  Author  and  an  Antient 
(which  we  ihould. allow  to  be  Imitation  in 
One,  whofe  Learning  was  not  qucftion'd)  • 
.may  foraetimes  take  its  Rife  from  Strength 
pf  Menoory,  and  thofe  ImprefTions  which  he 
pw'd  10  the  School.  And  if  we  may  allow  a 
Poffibility  of  This,  confidering  that,  when  he 
cyuitted  the  School,  he  gave  into  his  Father's 
Profeffioi^^  and  way  of  Living,  and  had,  'tis 
^kely,  but  a  {lender  Library  of  Clailical 
Learning  s  and  confidering  what  a  Number 
of*  Trandations,  Romances,  and  Legends, 
parted  about  his  Time,  and  a  little  before ; 
(moft  of  wJiich, 'tis  very  evident,  he  read  j)  I 
think,  it  may  eafily  be  reconcil'd,  why  he 
rather  fchemed  hi$  Flats  and  CbaraBers  from 
theie  mor^  latter  |nformat,ions,  than  went 
back  to  dipic  Fountains,  for  which  he  might 
b  4  entertain 
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eptertain  a  finc/;re  Vencrftioq^    but  to  which 
he  could  nqt  have  fo  ready j^,kecourfe.  ^.. 

In  touching  on  anptfji^r  j^rt  of  his  Learn- 
ing, as  irrelatcd  to  j^c  ,^nW^       oj^.lfijiory 
and  Books,  J  ihdl  aj4vapcf,.^l^^ 
at  firft  fight,  wil^ygry  vi^ah  vr^f  t^e^Ap-r, 
pcarance  of  ^^  Paraaw^  ^]^rX|h^    find  jt  po,, 
hard  Matti^  ^  Drove,"  i^  tijpi^-^c^  grpflfcft 
Blunder^ l^^pfiftqry,  ^wc^^^r?  not.to  infer  his 
real  Ignorance  of  it:  Nor  from  a  ereater  Ufc 
of  Latin  V/px^Sy^  than  ftver  aijy  other  ^nglifh 
Author  ufcd^  mullk  w?,;  i^?t .  his  .  ICnpwledge 
of  that  Language.       .  / .  xT,  ^    ,/      ,  r 

A   Hea(3feF  o)r.-^a;(ic  «^v  ,cafijy    obfefve^, 
thattho*  Sjjfjzfie^earjf^  ^fX^pvi  jn  every; Scene., 
of  his  hiilorical  Plays,   cqmtiQfits  the  grpfleO: 
OflFcnces' aga|nft  Clu-^  PJiftory,  and* 

Antient  Politicks ;  yfet  This  was   not  .wo' 
Ignorance,  as  is  generally  fuppofed,  hut^tprol^ 
the  too  ppwerful  filaze  rOf  .hi$  I^^mmjpnj^ 
which,  when  once  raifed,^  tqz4^  all  acquir^  ^ 
Knowledge  Vam(h  and  difappear  before  it..  Fop , 
Inftance,  in  his  7/W(9/i,  he  j^ins \^A^;(rx,wh^ic^L' 
was  a  perfect:.  |)eipocraly,  iryco ,  an  iVnftoq'.afy ;  \ 
while  he    ridiculoufly  gives  «t  Senator  the 
Powpr  of  banj|hing  Alcwtades.  . .  On  the  c;on-. 
trary,  in  CmolaniiSy  he  rnakes  ^ome.    which 
at  that  time  wa^  |i,  perfcd  ^rift9cra{y,  'a  De- 
mocrafy  full /,a^  ridiculdufly,   by  inaking  the 
People  choQ^e' Cm^/^M  Conful:  Whereas, 
in  Fad,  it  wai^not  till  the  Time  of  Manlius 
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^orquatus^  that  the  Peo^k|fead  a  Right  of 
choofing  one  Conful.  K^PEis  Licence  in 
him,  as  I  have  faid,  muft  not  be  imputed 
to  Ignorance :  'iince  as  often  W9  may  find 
him,  when  Occafion  fcnres,  reafohii^g  up  to 
the  Truth  ofHi^yj  and  throwing  out 
Sentiments  as  juftly  adapted  to  the  Circum- 
fiances  of  his  Subjeft,  as  to  the  Dignity  of 
his  Cbar^AerSi  or  Qidates  of  Nature  in  ge- 
lierali 

Then,  to*  tome  to  his  Knowledge  of  the 
Latin  Tongue,  'tis  certain,    there  is  a  furpri- 
fing  EflFufion  of  Latin  Words  made  Englifh^ 
far  more  thaiji  in  any  one  Englijh  Author  I 
have  ieen;  but  wp  niuft  bp  cautious  to  ima^ 
^ine,  this  was  of  his  owii  doing.      For  the 
£»^/(/Z>  T<»gue,  in  his  Age,  began  extremely 
to  fuffer  by  an  Inundation  of  Latins  and  to 
be  overlaid,  isitif*^re,  by  ifs  Nurfe,  when  it 
had  juft  began  to  fpeak  by  her  before-pru- 
dent Care  and  Affi/lance.  And  this,  to  be  fure, 
was  occafion'd  bythe  Pedantry'  of  thofc  two 
Monarchs,  Eliz^ietb  and  James^  Both  great 
Latinijisy  For  itlS^not  to  be  wonder'd  at, 
.  if  bom  the  Court  and  Schools,  equal  Flat- 
terers of  Power,  fliould  adapt  themfelves  to 
the  Royal  Tafte.     This,  then,  was  the  Con- 
dUtTpn  of  the  Emlijh  Tongue  when  Shakejpearf 
took  it  up :  lik?  a  Beggar  in  a  rich  Wardrobe. 
He  found  the  pufe  native  Englijh  too  cold 
and  poor  to  fecond  the  Heat  and  Abundance 
of  his  Imagination;   and  therefore  w^  forc'd 
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to  dfefs  it  up  ia  the  Robe;^  he  law  provi- 
ded for  it :  rlctWkthemfclvcs,  but  ill-fhapcd  5 
cut  out  to  an  VPbf  Magmificence,  but  dii^ 

{Proportioned  and  cumbcffome.  To  the  Coft- 
inefs  of  Ornament,  he  added  all  die  Graces 
and  Decorum  of  it.    It  may^bc  faid,  thie  did 
not  require,  or  difco^f  a  Knowledge  of  the 
Lftin.  To  the  firft,  I  tHinls^  ip  .did  not ;  to 
the  fecond,  it  is  fo  f^r  $:om  lUfcoVering  ic, 
that,  I  think,  it.  difcoverr^the  jcoritrarjr.    To 
niake  This  .moice^  ojjyjiou?  Jiy  a.,  modern  In- 
ftance:    The  crca?    Miti'T;iiN!  likewifc  la- 
1x)ur'd  under,  the  Hlfc'TIpconvcnicncc  j  when 
he  firft  fet  upon  adorning  his  own  Tongue,  he 
likewife  animated  arid,  eqrich'd  it  with  the 
hating   t>ut  .frbnx  his  pwn  Stock:    and  fa, 
rather  by  bringing  in '  the  Phrafcs,  than  the 
;        Words :  And  Thift  was  natural ;  and  will,  I 
believe,  always  bp.tbp  Cafe  ip  the  fameCir^ 
cumftances.    His    )LaDguagC|    efpecially    his 
Profe,  \%  i\^^  oi  tuattn  Word?   indeed,   but 
much  fultcr  of  .ilj//«  Phrafes :  and  hisMaf^ 
tery  in  the.  Tongue   made  this  unavoidable. 
On  the  contrary,  ^hakej^eflret  who,  perhaps, 
was  not  io  intimately  ycrs'd  in  the  L4ngu(ige^ 
abounds  in  the  Wor<^  of*  it^  but  Juis  few  or* 
none  of  its  Phrafes:  ^or,  indeed,   if  what  I 
jiffirm  be  triip,  could' )fle^.  This  I  take  to  be 
the  trucft    Criterioif  tq  detcrftiipc   this  long 
agitated  Qucft'ion. 

It  may  be  mentioned,  tho*  no  certain  Conr 
cluiipn  can  be  drawn  from  it,  a$  a  probabfe 
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Afjomenc  of  his'haVuig;  rcfu^  t^^  Antieat$i 
tliac  He  t)erpetqaiiy^iii^^refft9  the  Cenius  of 
Homef»  aiiid;  bther-^|rfat  Poets  pf  the  Old 
World,  "ifi  ,.{mi^(ing'  gH  the  Paf-t^  of  hia 
tXicripticjn^  ;  ;  and."  fy  bold    and  breathing 

of  LAfc  im  £^\on  to  in^njinaace  Thmgs.  He 
is  a  Cb^  -t^  '^f  thof^  Greek  Makers  in  tbti 
jo6aat&'  \i{^  m  ti/mpmnd  ^i)d  de^C(nHf>9tin4  Bpii 
thets.  I  wirt'inot,'.  indeed*  aver,  hut  tjiat  One 
witb  5A<«fe)^tffV*s  ejfquifitc  Gcnii^s  and  Ob- 
i(kyaiT6ii  'Tnf|ht^  naye^  ti^icesd  thfefc  glaring 
CHaraCtejMd  ttf  Amiijouy  l>y  reading  Ho- 
'*fc«f*','BB  Gb^i^ti'i  Vttfiob. ; 

•  4«  'rfddi^oiM  Word .  or  two  naturallj' .  falls  B.  pmfm 
i^  iitt^  upon  Ihc' C^nius  of  our  .Author,  a«sTdw. 
^"Sdf^mtieA  "^rii  \hi,t  of  Jotf^  hisContetn-rpeare 
—SatV.'^iTli^  ■  ate  ^  <?onfeflcdly '  tlip    grcatcif "^'■''• 
rtimfe^'oUr  Nation  could  evci"  boaft  .of  in 

.  f  J^^mif'- Jhc,M;  Ve.fay,  owed  all  to 
IJSQ^^pt^bus'  nitur^l  OeAiu&}  arid  the  other 
ihfmi^V  to  -his  Art  anrUtai'tti^g..  This, 
iT-ibic^:^-^^  tvlll't'ijpUiu  a  vdy  remarkable 

^b^,1n:th^ir  Writings.  Befides  tfaofe 
^^JKttl^Hbl  Mi^apU<^i  of  Artl  and  Genius, 
whicH  e^cih  h?B  given  Us} .  They  are  the  Au> 
t^ori^'of  othci^'^York^.very  unworthy  of  them: 
But  W^th  thi^  Difierencc;  t^ia^  in  Jonfon'^ 
bad  Pkces  we  doji*t  djfcover  one'^n[g|e  Trace 
of  the  Author  of  the  Fox  and  Ak^emji  :  but 
io  the  wild  extravagant  Notes  of  Sbakejpeare^ 
jan  cv^  aqvf  and  then  encounter   Strains 
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that  rjecognize  the  divine  Compofen     This 
Difiereno^  may  be  thus  accounted  for.    Jt^^ 
fin,  as  we  faid  before,  owing  all  his  Excelteace 
to  his*  Art,  by  which  he  fbmetimes  ftrain'd 
himfelf  to  an  uncoounon  Pitch,,  when  at  o- 
ther  times  be  imbent  and  play -d    with  his^ 
SubjeQ,  having  nothing  then  to  fupport  hiniy 
it  is  no  wonder  be  wrote  fo  far  beneath  hioi* 
fel£    BiitM^^eare,  indebted  more  largely 
to  Nature,  than  the  Other  to  acquired  Ta- 
lents, in  his  moft  negligent  Hours  could  ne- 
yer  fo  totally  diveft  himfelf  of  his  Genius, 
but  that  it  would  frequently  break  out  with 
aftonifliing  Force  and  Splendor. 
jSsReptf      As  I  have  never  prppos'd  to  dilate  farther 
X^jSfVW  ^°  ^^^  Charadcr  of  my  Author,  than  was 
m»^4^'.  neceilary  to  explain  the  Nature  and  Ufe  of 
this  Edition,   I  (hall  proceed  to  confider  hiin 
as  a  Genius  in  Poflemon  of  an  Everlafting 
Name.  And  how  great  that  Merit  muft  be» 
which  could  gain  it  againft  all  the  Difadvan- 
tages  of  the  horrid  Condition  in  which  he  has 
hitherto  appear 'd  1  Had  Homer ,  or  any  other 
admir'd  Author,  firft  ftarted  into  Publick  fp 
maim'd  and  deformed,  we  cannot  determine 
whether  they  had  not  funk  for  ever  under  the 
Ignoniiny  of  fuch  an  ill  Appearance.    The 
mangled  Condition  of  Shak^are  has  been 
acknowledged  by  Mr.  Rowe,   who  publifh'd 
him  indeed,  but  neither  corrected  his  T<:xt, 
nor  collated  the  old  Copies.   This  Gentleman 
bad  Al>ilities,  and  a  fufEcient  Knowledge  of. 
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}m  Aiitbor»  hid  but  his  Induftry  been  equal 

to  his  Talents.    The  fanoie  mangled  Condition 

hsm  been  acknowledged  too  by  Mr.  Popey  who  - 

poblUh'd  him  UjLewife^  pretended  to  liave  col« 

bttd  the  old  Copies,  and  yec  ieldom  has  cor-^ 

rcAed  the  Text  but  lio  iu  Injury.  I  congrata-*  'ji 

late  vvith  the  Manes  of  our  Poet,  that  this 

Gentleman  has  rjbeen  fparing  in  indulging  bis 

frinuste  Senfe  i  ^OC  .He»  who  tampers  with  an  • 

Author  whom  hp  docs  not  underftand,  muft* 

do  it  at  the  'Bl^nui^  his  Subjed.     I  have 

made  it  evideQt^^t]»pH|hooit.  liiy  Remarks,  that 

he   has  frequeni^y/:iii^iffted  a  Wound  'where 

he  intended  a  C^e#>  /^e  has  aded  with  re« 

gard  to  our  Authv^  .as*  an   Editor,   whoni 

L I  p  s  I  u  s    mettti^%. fdid.  with    regard    to 

Martial;  Inv^tus  eft  nefm  fits  Popa. 

qtii  nm  mmejm^  fedx^ijaisi^^^exiidtt.    He  has 

attacked  him  like  an  unhandy  Slaughterman  i 

and  not  lopp'd    off  the    Ernrs^    but    the 

Poet. 

When  this  is  found  to  be  the  Faai,  hovrPraifi 
abfurd  muft  appear  the  Praifes  of  fuch  an  E-^^^'?^ 
ditor  ?  It  feems  a  moot  Point,  whether  Mr.^  *^*^' 
Pepe  has  done  moft  Injury  to  Sbakejpeare  as 
his    Editor  and  Encomiaft ;  >er  Mr.  Rymer 
done  him  Service  as  his  Rivs^jahd  Cenfurer. 
Were  it  everjr  where^the  true  Tcxt,7rhich  That 
Editor  in  his  late  pompous  Edition  gave  us, 
I      the  Poet  deferv'd  not  the  large  Encomiums  be- 
|i     flowed  by  him  I  nor,  in  that  Cafe,  is  Rymer  % 
I     Cenfure  of  the  Barbarity  of  his  Thoughts, 

and 
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and  the  Im^fiiptlttf  xs(  his  ExprefiioM^^ 
g^oundlefs*  They^  hate  Both  fliewn  thetofelvetf 
in  an  equal  ImpuiffMci  of  foTpefting  or  a-- 
mending  the  corVufpced  FaU&gds;  $ind  thb'  \% 
be  neither  Pi^udence  to  cenfure/  or  comtxieiid, 
what  oine  does  tiot  undefftandi  j^et'if  a  Mail 
muft  do  one  when  he  pUdyd  thtf  Critfck,  the 
ktcer  i$  the  more  rid^ulous  Offide.  And  by 
That  Shakejpeare  fofiers  moft.  For  th«  natural 
Veneracion,  i«4iich  we  hai^c  for  him,  mafei 
us  apt  to  fwallbw  whatever  is  given  us  as  Ks^ 
andfet  dff  with  Encoidiieims;  kndhdncbwo' 
qait  all  Sufpicions  C3f  Depravity  v  On  tlil^cdn'^ 
trary,  the  Cenfure  of'fo  divine  an  Attthdif 
fees  us  upon  his  Defence  %  and  this  proddcea 
an  eXad:  Scrutiny  and  Examination,  which 
ends  in  finding  out  and  difcrinainating  the  irw 
from  the  fpurious. 

It  is  not  with  any  feererPleafure,  that  I  ib 
frequently  animadvert  on  Mr.  Pope  as  a'  Cri« 
tick;  but  tliere  are  Provocations^which  a  Maft 
can  never  quite  forget.  Hfe  Libels  have  been 
thrown  out  with  fo  much  Inveteracy,  that^ 
not  to  difpute  whether  iSM^jb«uid  come  from 
a  Cbrifiian^  they  leave  it  a  Qudlion  whether 
daey  could  come  from  a  Man.  I  (hould  be 
leth  to  doubt,  as  ^ntm  Seretms  did  in  a  tilce 
Gafe, 

Sive  homOyfeufimiUs  turpiffima  kejiia  nobis^ 

Vulmra  dente  dedit. 
The  Indignation,   perhaps,   fbf  being   repre^ 
fentcd  a  Blockhead^  may  be  as  ftrong  in  Us  as 
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k  is  in  the  Ladke  for  a  Jleflexioo  oa  their 
Beauties.  It  is  ceftaia,  1  an^  indebted  to  Hioi 
lor  fome.  Jlagrant  Civilities  $  and  I  (ball  wil« 
tiagtjr  dcifpce  a  jiiart  of  my  Life  to  the  honeft 
EMeavoiir  of  quitting  Scwes:  with  tjbiSvEx* 
cepcimi  how0?eri  ^hat  I  vriU  not  remm  thoie 
Civilicies  ijtihjk  pecuiiar  Strai%  bm.  confine 
fltt^lelf^.  at  J^aih  to.thc  Lunits  pf  c^mnen  D^- 
cency.  1  flhall^'elrerrthink  ^t  bcttqf  fo  want  Wit^ 
tiian  to  'ww0fi^anityt:  a;nd  in^^artial  Pofte- 
rity  may,  j^Jti^k  be  x;ff  my  Qpinion. 
-  Bw,  toiwwm  t(>,iny;Su^^  which  now  ra^#j5/ 
ealls^.ttpon  me  to  i;iquire  inco^thofe  Gaufes,  to^^'^«»' 
which  the  Deprayatiom  of  my  Author  origi-^J^^^ 
iiaUy  may  be  afiign'd.  W^are  to  confider 
Uoi  as  a  Writer,  of  whom  no  authentic 
Mannfcript  was  extant ;  as  a  Writer;  whefe 
Pieces  were  difperfedly  performed  on  the  fe* 
ver^  Sf^gfs  then  in  Being.  And  it  was  thifi 
Ci^iom  of  thofe  Days  for  the  Poets  to  take 
a  Price  of  the  Players  for  the  Pieces  They 
£rom  time  to  time  furnifli'd ;  and  thereupon 
it  was  fuppos'd,  they  had  no  farther  Right 
tDprioc  them  without  the  Gonfcnt  of  the 
Flayers.  As  it  was  the  Intereft  of  the  dmpaniei 
to  keep  their  Plays  unpubliih'd,  when  any 
one  fucceeded,  tliere  was  a  Conteft  betwixt 
the  Curiofity  of  the  Town,  who  demanded 
to  ice  ic  in  Print,  and  the  Policy  of  the 
Stagers^  who  wi(h*d  to  fecrete  it  within  their 
own  Walls*  Hence,  many  Pieces  were  taken 
down  in  Short^band^  and  imperfedly  copied 
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by  Ear^  from  a  Repr^tatitm :  Qthprs  w«rtf 
printed  frptxi  |>iece-^cal  Parts  furreptitipull)r 
<jbtaV^£&^A^  uncdrred/ and 

Viflbpui.' Ac  i^oct's  Knbwl^^c*'  To  fome  ^of 
Aefpdaijles  we  owe  the  tram  of Blemimfcs, 
that  (Icform,  thpFe  Pieces  which  ftolc  fihgt^ 
into,  the  T^orld  in  bur  Authdr^s  Life-time* 

"There  ar6  ftill  other  Rcafons,   which  may 
Kejbppos'd  fo  have  arfcded  the  >^hoIe  Set. 
^hep  the  Play&s  took  upoii  thcfii*  to  publi(h 
Kis  Works  intire,   fevery  Theatre'  was   ,raA- 
fack'd  to  fupply  the  Copy ;  and  TarticdCLt/S^-- 
cd  which  had  gone  thro'  as  many  Chaiigei^s 
..Performers,  either  from  Mutilations ; or  A^-* 
dit;ions  made  to^  them.  .  Hence    we  '  derive 
maiw    Chafms    and     Incoherences   Jin    mc 
\  Senie  and  Matter.    Scenes  were    frequently 
.\tranfpofcd,  and  (huAed  out    of  their    tnje 
Vl^QCyl  to   humour  the  Caprice  or  fuppos^d 
^  Cpnveijicnce  of  fome  particular  Adlor.  Henie 
l^much  Confufion  and  Impropriety  has  attend- 
'  cdi  and  embarras'd,  the  Bufinefs  ai^d   Fabjjcf 
"I\or  there  ever  have  bfcen,  and  ever  will  be  ui 
^  Pljiyhoufes,  a  Set  of  alluming  Dire(ftor%  who 
know  bptter  than '  the  Poet  himfelf  the  *CoA- 
'     nexion    an3    Dcpendance    of    his   Scenes; 
^         -   .  wWe  Matter  is  defeftive,  or  SuperAi|iticsto 
^ ;  be  ^-etrencK'd  5  Perfons,  that  have  ^^Fouiji* 
t^in  oi  Injptration  as  peremptorily  m  theip, 
as  p.iog9  have  That  of  Honour.  To  thcfc  obvi- 
'  pus  ^Caufes  of'  Corruption  it^ffiuft  be  added, 

tWt  pvr  Author  has  lain  under  tjie  Difadvi^i. 
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m^  of  liaviflg^fals  JBrrorsjpropagaced  and 
Mokiplk^  b^  Time;  becaliJie/  for  near  a 
C90Q117,  his  Woiics  were  repobli(h'd  from 
4Mt  fwltjrCc^ka  wichouc  the'affiftanoe  of 
ao^  ioceii^eiu  Editor :  whkh  has  been  the 
Cmb  likfwiiie  pf  many  a  QaJJtc  yfrmr. 

The  Kacure  of  anv  Diftempef  once  found  r^^j?^;. 
h«sg^naratly  been  the  immediace  Seep  jo  ^^"'"'j^'^'fi 
Cori.  Shake/bear/^  C^it  has  in  a  great  M^a-^w.^" 
fure   reicmblcd,  That  of  a  corrupt  Clajfic\ 
and|  coojfec^ucnclyy  the  Method  of  Cure  was 
likewise  to  bear  a    Refcmblance.  By    what 
M^l,  tfid  with  what  Succefs,  this  Cure  haf 
been  €flri9)ed  on  iincient  Writers^  is  too  well 
known,   and    needs  no   formal    Illuftration* 
The  Hepuution  confequent  on  Tasks  of  that 
Katvre   invited  me  to  attempt  the  Method 
^ya^  \  with  this  View,  the  Hopes  of  reftoring 
to  thf  FoblidL  their  greateft  Poet  in  hit  Ori- 
|iotl  Ptirity:  after  luvin|  fo  long  lain  in  a 
0»ditk»  dmt  was  a  Difgrace  to  common 
itii6.  To  this  End  I  have  ventured  on  a  La* 
bour^  ibac  is  the  firft  Aflay  of  the  kind  on  any 
modern  Author  whatibever.   For  the  late  Edi- 
tkin  of  Mihm  ^  die  Learned  Dn  Bentley  i^Difennti 
in  ch€  main,  a  Performance  of  another   %^^het^ixt 
cies.  Ic  is  plain,  it  was  the  Intention  of  that^'^^^'j 
Great  Mm  rather  to  correct  and  pare  dflf  the  Dr.  Bent- 
Excrcfctnciet  of^the  Paradiji  Loft,  \n  the^y^^^- 
manner  dlat  TJtca  aAd  Varius  were  employ'd 
to  criticiw  the  JEneis  of  Virgil,  than  to  re- 
ftcM-c  corrupted    Paflages.  Hence,    therefore, 
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may  be  feen  'csither  tb^^i|tii^it^''«qi}g^)^nf(^ 
of  his  <Jenfulth,Ji^hw?Jfr§A[  fyt^MicptiiC- 
fions;-Wb6ld-**AeJ<l9^fctfMl8v^,o  U.ii€>(0iii9ir 
every '-^hQf^J^ivesiuei Ms  Gdt^^^til-^s^die 

ehi3''^I^ii^6f  hJs'iCpiiidfth  He  ^liily  &=i9ieW 
the  Wwldi^J'that  H''Mrkpni4ih(mt<vn\t6^'iL9 
He-Vduk^hiaVehifn;  'tic'^i^kC'itb  ^hive  #i^ 

mM  f^'tle'Reader^  as^'it^  WiA  &^^^^c 
tMa  tft'ift6tf*«:^tf/^!'feM3g'iiII<$CfitJ{i*Hffel^t 

to,  and  the  numerous  Faults  and  Blemrih^ 
|>\irif^'lils'<)vw4i^'a?6'ieft'tt4^fch6f  #We  fUund* 

lR:e&r6^ing  caii'W^rdV6d  a'<:drrei^tfi>ii'^  It^e 


imi^itdflfly^^fw  ttirrfttg  *Vefy^i<teHig^o(Jfey 
I)flfitf«iJA%cS^'^?^fe^WIro\t<bt«Jlyi'%i§fi^ 
o'f  tBe^^mi'JlDde^  ^  ^  E^tttf.i^^^  .o /-.n:b- 

fe£ts  an-^^a^/>'fe^M$''tb%6><ediiMla  td('tlM& 
three  <iyielrdl9  ^  J&fti'6tf8iiii^jl%f.3^1i«jpt 
Ta^&i^'^^e^^i^pktlfttkih'  <€^  <^(biW^'i^(&)d 
difficult  W);)'<Ad  ih^ia^^i(iA(f>iBS^Bi^ 
.ties  and  Defeds  of  Cofti^ldi^n'irkljr'^ftk 
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iBtey  ^  ■<  3B  5?  sy  c&:         uti 

««»J8ia9  ^flttfq  «f  fthfoiB^ftoi^  ?»4nPtfi^  of 
2il«:-^9QK)ftlfinv^f«iiSlJi^f  i(«>f.thiM,|w*i9rf4l 

the  fake  only  of  perfeeting    the  two    dtbic^ 
-i^«lfeOv%M?I%'l»pf?q  (li(ei3^f^^5flQ^}!jfi#si   of 

(SS/fHaisIS  has,  cilufi'i  auoiam.;:-   siIj  haa  ^u\ 

-d!rtfliM^ingi)iio»9^3mf««  fiimiftsnp  ^^e 

-i^lfeSteSttffi  ^<fK^#lQof(fi5.  aii4l«b<nr.^;«fM* 
3iSwfeiifMiri6M4>le,^h€r  t<^rPsjrepfttHq,^»»' 
Y«WbP^3fi«fWej^»f9-  9Wni?i  ^^revftt^XiiW^"?^ 
idfewfpr^lftjWyaiTJI^at,!  fep  Wf^?^:S^<RPPti* 
retrict'd,  AH:-r»^  v^,  1m  MXT^^B^FaJflf  lW« 

bAdi^ftgWIjj,  l»d.^jj^|MS!qVSer.,J?cffj^tf;jC0f 

i^5!^^rv«^T»n<ti9jwtiou5r  «»  to  intwfwfc  PQ  ,Kc- 

c  2  lief 
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lief  or  Conjecture,  where  it  manifefUy  la- 
bours and  cries  out  for  Afliflance,  feems,  oo. 
the  other  hand,  an  indolent  Abfurdity. 

But  becaufe  the^Art  of  Criticifm,  both  by 
V  Thofe  who  cannot  forin  a  true  Judgment  of 
its  EfiFcdts,  nor  can  penetrate  into  its  Caufes, 
which  takes  in  a  great  Number  befides  the 
Ladies;)  is  efteetn'd  only  an  arbitrary  capri- 
cious Tyranny  exercis'd  on  Books;  I  think 
proper  to  fubjoin  a  Word  or  two  about  thofe 
Rules  on  which  I  have  proceeded,  and  by 
which  I  have  regulated  myfelf  in  this  Edi- 
tion. By  This,  I  flatter  myfelf,  it  will  ap- 
pear, my  Emendations  are  fo  far  from  being 
arbitrary  or  capricious,  that  They  are  eflab- 
lifli'd  with  a  very  high  Degree  of  moral  Cer- 
tainty. 

As  there  are  very  few  Pages  in  Shakefpearey 
upon  which  fome  Sufpicions  of  Depravity  do 
not  reafonably  arife ;  I  have  thought  it  my 
Duty,  in  the  firft  place,  by  a  diligent  and  la- 
borious Collation  to  take  in  the  Afiiilances  of 
all  the  older  Copies. 

In  his  Hijiorical  Flays ^  whenever  our  Eng» 
lijh  Chronicles,  and  in  his  Tragedies  when 
Greek  or  Roman  Story,  could  give  any  Light; 
no  Pains  have  been  omitted  to  fet  Paflages 
right  by  comparing  my  Author  with  his  Ori- 
ginals :  for,  as  I  have  frequently  obferved,  he 
was  a  cbfe  and  accurate  Copier  where-ever 
his  Fable  was  founded  on  Hijtory. 

Where- 
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,  J^|Wr|JrMid^,4K^hpr's  5«?Bfc.i8  ctear  and 

wifh;hi>T^xtj  out  ^  5^^Qft^,y^j^0|^^^^„_ 
j«vourmgtoma^c^lift^^ea.lf,,^teHaia«^the 

i^mf^c  Darkncfs,  V,..te5c^aAjMSo„.;or 
^&  ^5^.  S^"^,^  *?4^WiiS§Pfwft«*  Cor- 

^%?%Lil)erty  u,, am>?fl^^«a,I,^ay9s«in, 
ana  Conjeaures  by  parallel  Paflages  and^i*,, 

rl^FffliA VWnr^ jifij  03  noiJi.!lo3  eoohi- 
my  2Vb/„,  (from  wfej^*«J-i««rwtoil 
and>arncd  Readers  of  0115  sAfl^feff^ltiHopfc, 

*^*^^.  .*i?^^^^f  Number.  Wi^JfeaQ^T  dhib^ve 
ventjirdat^n  Emendation,, a,^i«a«(fionftaBt^ 
ly  /ut>mm.d  to  juftify  and  vafferte^b^o^Reafon 
5^3^/:.  >^«e  }  only  offlr^fiQflqjc^lrfe,  and 
do  not  difturb  tbe  Text,  I  .^jri  fetv^brth  my 
Grounds  for  fuch  Conjcdrurc,  and  fubmit  ic 
-3-»HW  c  6  to 
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to  Judgment.      Spme  Remarks  ^f^  ij^nf  ^ 

explaining  P^Jtages^  Svhefe  the  Wit  or  .'S^^ft# 

depends  on  an  abfcum  folnl  ^of  WiflM^  fJISW 

thers,   where  Alluaons  are  t0  lD>i^il?% 

lofophy,  or j^ther  BrapcHes  of  Scieftcc^^ 

are  added  to!  iheWj  Wxiere  there  ia  a,Siifpidi(ii^ 

pf  our  Author  having  borrow'd  ftiOT^ 

ticnts  :  Others^  to  ftiew  where  ^  iFranyihg 

his  Contemporaries)  ot  whijre  H^  ^imltlfis 

rallied  by  them.      Afld  fpm^"^^^  ni^tifefiai-iiy 

thrown  In,  tq  eyplam  aft^^'^^^^^ 

Term^Phr^/e,  or  im''hmc^^ 

have  ^^^^^  con^pletf  mWpm^^^^ 

but  ?s  I  My^  been  imporrupM.^'^^nd^^^fti  brc- 


ihor's  P  o  E  M  e,  ( in  which  matiy  ,  -.„.  ,^ 
cpr  that  are  not  to  be' met  vt*ithin  hf^Ti9?£ 
I  thought  zGiopry  to  all  Sh.dejj  a^rc^s  \V WK 


|^Qtia\ro,ihew  tile  df/^vj^^  ann'cdyt.y,^  ^^w 
rg^rmZ  F^^  a  Part  of  Lattoiir  111  tJfii 

^0filc  ^hkh  1  couia  v^^ryii^mite^  |«vi 
Ip^fp^^y^If:     May  If %t  W^3%p?  ^Ef 

T^^^^pii^r  Is  oby loHs,  gnC  if  rt;^ftafe^  itfiJ 
very  .ipaterlah  Withoi^i  ftidh  ]Kf6te,  tHtAs 
PaiTag)?f  m  /fubrequent  Editionp  wgultf  bd  Iji 
able,  chro' the  Ignorfinc?  of  printers  and  Corf 
r<;<^r««  to  f«U  m(9  (^«  pl4  CQnMQO :  WJbene^ 


as 
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«s,  a  Note  on  every  one  hinders  all  pofHble 
Return  to  Dcpravicy  ;  and  for  ever  fecures 
themt  in  a  State  of  Parity  and  Integrity  not  to 
be  loft  or  forfeited. 

Again,  as  fojne  Notes  bave  been  necef&ry 
ta  point  out  the  Dete^ion  of  the  <:orrupted 
Text,  and  eft^blifh  the  Reftoration  of  the  ge- 
nuine Readings ;  fome  others  have  been  as  ne- 
ceflary  for    the  Explanation   of  Paflages  ob- 
fcure  and  difficult.     To  underftand  the  Ne-  Caufis  of 
ccffity  and  Ufe  of  this  Part  of  my  Task,  ^omtf^^^^^^^^ 
Particulars  of  my  Author's  Ch^rafter  are  pre-  fpcare. 
vioufly  to  be  explained.    There  are  Obfcuri--. 
ties  In  him,  which  are  common  to  him  with 
all  Poets  of  the  fame  Species ;  there  are  O- 
thers,  the  Ifllie  of  the  Times  he  Uv'd  in;  and 
there  are  Others,  a^ain,  pe9ul]ar  to  himfelE 
The  Nature  of  Comic  Poetry  being  entirely 
£ityf leal,  it  bufies  itfelf  more  in  expofing  what 
ve  call  Caprice  and  Humour,  than  Vices  cog-^ 
nizable  to^he  Laws.    The  Englijh^  from  thfe 
Happinefs  of  a  free  Conflitution,  and  a  Turn 
of  Mind  peculiarly  fpeculative  and  inquifitive, 
arc  obferv'd  to  produce  more  Humourifts  and 
a  greater  Variety  of  Original  CbarafferSy  than 
any   other  People  whatfoever  :     And  Thefe 
owing  their  immediate  Birth  to  the  peculiar 
Genius  of  e^ch  Age,  an  infinite  Number  of 
Things  alluded  to,  glanced  at,  and  expos'd, 
mufl  ne^s  become  obfcurc,  as  the  CbaraSiets 
themfelves  are  antiquated,    and  difufed.    An 
l^icor  therefore  (hould  be  well  vers'd  in  the 
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*^fiefid?s^/riVlymg  moftly  m  tlie  ArfSiiitil^c^ 
t:$^fde^s,  ini  in  the  putting  Thol?  tbgScHel^^ 
wltltf 'Qoieknefs  an^  Varie^^  wherein  can  be' 
fo%M  ^^  Refemhlari t^,  or  CobfKi  i  ty,  to 
itidM^tli^  pleaiant  Piftures,,  and  agreeable  Vi-I 
Mnl  Ui  the  Fancy}  the  Writer,  wfio^Fms  a/ 
1^1^,'imift  of  coiiri^^  finge  ftrl^Htf^^^de  fbif^ 

^^i  AffeftiQn  to  appeir  Le^riie9;^'^They  dl^^ 
cfined^Vdgnr  Images;  fdch  as/arc  immediate- 
^|"^t'8H*a  from  Nature,  and  ranged  thrQ''ti?| 
O^cle  of  the  Sciences'  to  fetch  their'  Id t^4 
f!?i)Tn  rhence.  But  as  the  ft^cfemblihces 'ot 
P'cli  Ifieas  to  the'  Subjeft  muft  nccefikriiy  4ii 
Vir^r'^hiuct^  out  of  the  comnrion  Wayi^'iiitl 
8k*y  ^tz  of  Wit  appear  a  Riddle  ire/ thyVirfi 
mt  f^l'  eM  Ihould  have  taught  thtm,  xUi 
BicfidV  H*^amt,  juoiiatufal  Tradt  diey  iH^eM^iii 
gtjd  indute  them  to  ibilow  a'ftiri^e^ria^tifM 
Od^.T^as  the  very  Thing  that  kept  tfttmkt- 
tach'd  .to  it,  The  often  tat  jous  AffcfSiyion'bY 
abAfh^  L^^hing^  TJ^tttlJji^  i^  that  ^imc;  thfc 
iLbV^  TV^^'Men  natufally  have  to  'evfei^yT'hrn^ 
that  };6'6ks  If kc '  Myi^ery ,  fixed  tjje  iii  db^ '  to 
this  Hafflf  Vi)f  ^hfcuirity.  Thus  became  the 
foetry  ofTO^'*flr^'(|thto^^  Man  of 

that  Ag^^y  nothing  but  a^^^^  Heap  of 

Riddies.  MArid  our  Shakejpeariy  with  all  his 

eafy 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


7%  f^^iFv^£:jB.  xlvii 

.^  2?^5i^Fi51^l?#'^/rfAi#s  /sequent- 
Jy  into  this  vicious  Manner.  "^ 

^^fr^ilf^if-i  ^pe<^i?ffi?ifr  W^^^M^^^  ^hich 
dcforro  our  Author,  a?  tnc  rEfftds  of  his  own 
Q^ius  nnff  pharafter,  are  Thofc  that  proceed 

ff<9r/  his  pQcuIkr  Manner  of  Ti6/;?/4/V^^^  and  as 

\^iil^  jffg^pd  to  bis  Thinking,  it  is  certain,  chat 
%W^,gpneral  Knowledge  of  all  the  Scien^ 
<^>^/«"fl}fi?  Acquaintance  was  rather  That  of 
a^Xr^VjclWf^  rt):|an  a  Native,  Nothing  in  Phi- 
lofopKyrj was  unknown  to  him;  hut  every 
^My&Mi}^^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^"^  Ft>rcc  of  No- 

^^T\^im^W^^'^^^^y '^  ^^^  ^^^^  Source  of 
Adn|iraqpn,"Twc  are  not  to  wonder  that  He 
iias  |)crgctijal  Aljufions  to  the  mofl  recondite 
^^rt$rpt  the  Sciences  J  and.  This  was  done  not 
j|,iituc|;^^  pf  Affe^  as  the  EffeA  of 
B^irAW^Wgot  b^  Novek  Then,  as  to 
Im  yS5if)'4^  and,  -D/^^/OT,  we  may  much  more 
iu^tjj^^apply  CO  S  H VL  K  E  s  p  E  A  R  z^  what^  a  cc- 
Wifrat'pd  .^jTitcr  has  faid  of  M  i  l  t  6  n  %  Our 
j^f^age  funk  under  him,  and  was  unequal  Jo 
tfat  Greaimfs  of  Soul  which  furmjh'j  him 
^uji//j  Juch  glorious  exceptions.  He  tlierefore 
/i^^t^cqcl)^  ofe?  old  Words,  to  give  his  Didion 
"S^  ^^k:  of  Solem  as  he  coins  others,  to 

wprpfs.  the  NoveUy  and  Variety  of  his,  Ideas. 

Upon  every  diftindl  Species  of  thefe  Obfcu^ 
r/Vr^/ |,haye  thought  it  my  Province  to  em- 
ploy a  Note,  for  die  Service  of  my  Author, 

and 
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IOdeMjiW^Wt9<^39^:^  if#u».4»V»/{f  done 

MrnNs  Siifra|]&«rA<ts«]Fd»i9<\iffl^  IfesWas  lev^UU 

(kUOtMimmmiiThi^mmf  Opinion  of 

bun  fr«wt  ais  Qriti(i{fmf  on  thic  tragedies  of 

'^  '''-liMrfA  Aifv  ill$iW«©»;«rH.h  great  Vivacity, 

X:;jiw4ji^f»ttlilv.fj^.i^.>*a^  but,  as 

.%  mv.«l«ilQhtli  }k^^t^  dCt^  Art  pf  Poetry,  \ 

'^^"'Wii^i'Qtt*!? «  V^ any  <Jwp?r  tb»n  his  Ac- 

^«8i4iiM)^  ^»<i»  ^9^  sMD^  ^4f (V*  frpm  whom 

<M(,Q\m,kt«i'Mro<?>/i^  wa$OB«  «ttaoh«4 
^}i&»<r.WAft.fl«Ml»f  Way  qI"  Thinking  and 
Scttittts-  '.aiSetMyi^reftSoth  of  that  $p^cicfi  of 
Qrui€)»»8i<HhmdrjflHdeiirop9  of  difp^aying  th^ir 
PowAifeMtit^ftjtt  fading  F^uIm,  than  v>  <:oi^ 
iMte)]g>il«^^fe)pfi$tMWcnt  of  th^  World :  <he 
h^fft^^h^^^^ tbe ^va^  <d  GnVaiM 

I  had 
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tve  tf  a  Scbooly  w  the  Uafi  CmotffatHn  vntk 

Such 
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Such  dfbaa.^    But  I  mve  (ufficjc^tly  pro^cdL 

\m  tlic    i.^uile  of  my  Nota^  {Imi  fucn  Ana- 


jifr.PopeVrt6n%  thcwshr/Why  m^y  Wrt'frVefttrtrfe  aii 


Anachronifirt  teally  ttl^de  bj  ^r  'Attthioi'^  2^'* 

well  afi'Mr.  P^f  Mke-  tl^ Si^cgi  ¥fl Jifix^'iii^ 

there  tipbn  him,  whifcli'fK^  fiivyrM'ft  inm 

Htad'totnake;  as  I  rrtSy  vertiiiire  to  iffirtn  He 

-ttud^mn,  m' th^-Ififtance  oi'^wFratitif  Drakrl^ 

to  wftich  I  have  fpolte  in  tht  'phpet  P!a<ie  ?' 

s'Birt  v?h6  fhall  daft  li^lii  any  Words  abotf^ 

ttiiB'Fteedom  of  Mr.  Pole's  ttiwaxdi  Sbi^e^ 

J^te^Ai  it  can  be  prov'd,  that)' Jn'Kii  t\i%l 

ofaCrUi^lfm,  he  tnakcs  no  moire  Cittmotij. 

Crickifm  of  his  own  advdncjn>  y  In*  ifie'ffdi^ 


^ook  bf  the  Odyjevy  where  Dcmi/pciti^^M^ 
the  Epifode  of  the  Loves  of  Mift-s  and 7vn//i  s, 
ai*«4f,»^)btt^b^i^'tiein^'&kefi'  iiiWM*^ 


^^. • "  the  God)^[i4t!nif  vftuoiJUiiO 

'^Siifa  i&)«»iJiif  *hW  a»4ft  i«^|3Pr 

"  Wo8)drefl?Hi'ItOcilnirifc^*'''tHe  t^^  Me^l^ 

tion  made  out?  Why,v  \itto<citi'pdaiSiy*j{L*° 


•A-^i^ 
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PauIJin&s'c^Stfe,  M^/^ Draco  ^pe  .L^wgmm  /^  j 

that  took  R€^enge  upon  an  Ad^^li^er.^r  ^ .. ^nd^m^  | 

ufe  him^^s /?€ ^^a£^i/^^  ^^;;    [^  j 

true  :  and  ^.^^Jififl^j  a,g|^  an4       .v\<v-^^- 

Tho'  Homer ^jC^^sic  \s  not  detcrmiay  dowA  iW 
a  fingle  Year,  yet  'ti$  pretty,  generaUy  agr eedl 
that  he  liv'd  abpv^  3Pp  Ye^rs  before  jDr^icaj 
and    Solon:  ^j^r^d.  Th^u^  it  feems,   tias  a^de 
Lim  y^f^  to  i^^ude  torthc  very  LayySj^wliiqhj 
thele  Two  Legiflators  propounded  above  3q<i^\ 
Years  after.     If  fhj^^  ^  llifg^ggce,, bc^AAS  jAaiei^j 
thing  like  an  4»ar^^h^  ^sMplf^  J51W  , 
look  once  more  into,  my  Lcxicopjj^  foi;  jii^tMu^  ■ 
Meaning  of  the  Vi^PH^?-  ,  rjff  n^PP^F^^^^P  *^ 
that   fomebody  befi^e^^fl^^^i^rM  irif«W|3i5Mij 
been  caught  in  a  Ne^by  t^iJSpJ^ 
could  call  In  otlier  Inftances  to  cormrjaa^^^NdUld 
treacherous  Tackle  this  Network  js^.ifjiot 
•  cautioufly  handed/        '  '-^^-^^^A" 

^     How  juft,  notwlthftanding,  I  have  been  in 
detecting   the  Anac^onifi^s^^fc^yi  A^Qibr^/i 
and  in  defending,  him  for.t^^i^U^^  dxcBu^" 
]    Our  late  Editor  feems  to  think^ojThqiDt^lhgDCild  ' 
[    rather  have  flept  in  Obfcurity :  (MdCthodiiMr-- 
\    11^  dilcovered  them  is  fnewt^I  ^tiS^s  ii^^c' 
ff  ot  wrong-headed  Sagacity.       ^  '^  luo  sbfim  noiJ 
The  numerous  Corredions,  wUdbTI^fnadb^i 
of  the  Poet's  Text  in  my  Shakespea&x. 

Rejior'ii, 
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^dolcitainl  'tDdp^qBd^nvU<rii8fff3iifo)«iCi^ 

idle  I<9rl/.ici  vbA  mmfia,  y^ikii&l^Aht^ 
idMlidikoigfaiB  1I(IMj^9e4D<  woedi  wif^  dJ^i^Fi^ 

Jnioidul  LET. 
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fuffcr'd  diemfelvcs  to  be  ^ecelvltd,  and\sin|^ 

W^wVPA0«ttiQ^  ojMJniodaHriwte  sKlndaobf 
^I'lCteifccirS^  gSttOihoi  bat  foldlagj  shft 

W»*B  W4rfi«iQ(ifcw3«J^b»aif  tWgrailbclBddia 

fubjoins 
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Ajji    Jffif'  -i^    ^miSr^ecrim  ■  o'  ir^T'^f^   jii^ite0>J^n, 
''^.'XBe.  Cfio^us'-SiVgefs  being  tld  m^er  ch>)Pipv% 

',^\. lifi  i»lge*' htviA^MSiir Mahttenand,  th^ 

'incSmsWre men  Sdt'ifCoihediHm 

.'^*Whfe.(ftm  'JrgumenhWlFMmi 

•  fidt'4ie^«l11apj«n  to  be'tv^tfflgna'Nltifeil 

kfcl  ftuirt  Senifehqe;:'  '^6r'tWi:hont)-9[       . 

')  were  never  cled^cd  Dy'8a!frage'at:*atti>4>ut  nfj'd 

"by  the propfer  Officclrwho  Wi<j4t\h6^3rparce 

of  the  tkrtii  V  an3  tt»e  PutniJbiPr  iSt%c 

■  CS&or«f  had  never  either  Tablc^  dr8!i|«iid,-''*^- 

lowed  them,  towards  their  Charge?  ^tf^wl^ac 

Purpofe  then  is  this  Sentence,  whU^'^oi^d 

.be  a  Deduddon  from  tbe  Premifey,'V49*yr'  -- 

none,  b'roijghc  in?  Or  How ^cbinfes.^tfee'l 

ibnipg  to  be  fodnded  upon  -\lrhat  Wfl§'1^6i 

'  Tadf  The^Miftake''manifeftlf'aflj^Vi'<3j 

cardtffs XrSnfpofitiori  msiit^A  «lfe T«3!f\l 

*.d^e  tvfo  Greek yfdl^Akl  whidi  f  W^JHfc^iv- 

*■  ]g;ui<hc^  by 'C/;^//<rfj,  only  charted 'Mi^  and 

^c'if*jcover  what  Platoniiti  'nfitelnt**(o''lnftr  : 

•x.p.>lr/*  mt  the  ♦  'Far«;>«-i  of  •€&?;%'$  ISftiwg  no 

t  xopXl;" 'J"  &itfA  etched  by  Suffrage,'  ihd'*tll<^Tmi- 

tSy.        *»  irw-StT^er't  having,  no  PrcMfioA  VfeAw^ifor 

**'them/C&>r«5's  ^Sirtre  abolfdidai 'arift  ilA?^b- 

s'of' Cdrnedifc^  rflttr'dl'  '^  =  ''e'  **^ '^'J' 

tiffc'rfe  Is  anothtfr  m<Ji-e'-*gft»^io4l'Error 

^jbfittifigr'in  tMiVtotaiVrf^a^nt, 

^  which 
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-yl(cli^9i»igD|wire  mkgf^  the  Notice  of  dfe 
iMrn^  ^^  The  Atithor  is  Taying,  that,  in  the 
if^Comc4y».  ^h^  Masks  ^cre  made  Co  nearly  . 
**  ^'''Wijble  che  Perfons  to  be  fatirized,  that 
th^.A^or  fpokc  a  Word,  it  was  kijovKa 
h^  wa$  CO  pcrfonate.  Bur,  in  the  New 
r,  when  Athens  was  conquered  by.  tlje 
{Jmiifm^  and  the  Poets  were  fearful  Idft 
,M$(riw  (hould  be  conftrucd  to  refcmbl© 
.«|(!  m  tlMir  New  Governors^  they  formed 
^^»  fa  |tfCf>ofterQuily  as  only  to  move  Laugli- 
•  ^1    #an4«,>w  (fays  He)  Ta$  oip^Jj  Ip  toJ* 

W^Mif^oY  TO  2  i^^M  A,  ^  w:rf  kJ  6cr- 
fi^*  "  We  fee  therefore  what  flmr^ge 
;^vrK^ff^M0^.  /Afw  jrtf  /^  /i^  Masks  ufed  in  Me- 
;.ly  JirqiIkH  Gmedies  -,  and  how  the  Body  is  djif- 
.:  *|  /^M  "^^ unlike  any  human  Creature  alive."*, 

..But  obe  Author^  'tis  evident,  is  fpeaking  j^b- 
*Hi«tnided)jr  of  Masks \  and  what  Reference  i.a« 
.  ^  Dijkrtion  of  the  JS^ijy  to  the  Look  of  a 
:  ^^?  I  ^  iiitisficd,  Platonius  wrote;,  ^qtm 

.«&rfi^w4wy'To*OMMA,    i.  e.    ^*  and  ,  how     * 
»  .p  the  £)f«  were  ^^i>^  and  dijiorted'"     This 

th>  the  Purpofe  of  bis  Subjeft :   and  JuL 
fittwr,    in  ddcribing   the   Comk:    Mafques. 
•«M|»  of  fome  that  had  2TPEBAON  to 
K^mMA:   Others,   that  were  AIA'StPO-     ^ 
<^0l  *  *0*IN.      Perversis   qcuiis^   as. 

CfVfr9  calls  theni,  fpeaking  of /5(9/az/j..** 
x>a.'|Ui^  %Mbr>  in  ^^^  ^ort  Accoiint  that  be  Omtft-' 
jfli|i|ri^fi  K*  oC  Sophocles^  tells  us,    that,  be-  ^"j, f*' 
&ui^'  d  uaes«,;/Mi#^ 
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feii ,,   .f^«.^s«-^^<# 


MeuHius, 

aierarius 
mifiakin. 


Ti2.IV 
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^riic  JLcasned  Faiho:  fija««»xooi:,siri»Ok 


IR4 


Ivii 


)fathtr 


nycn 


us  three  Xol|^^&H*fm3Hfe5i«'}?«i«*. 


yet  arVlmchr.tts  obvjDiJS^  asJhavcrbeerr  difif 


eiirusism 


"°''^  '      dz  VLSir 
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«r/-*^?y.  N  E  y  into  Greece,  Has  traded  a^ 


.^•^v^»^t 


Ai$:  Sardis,  /i&^ 


31B_Y3fIj 


(«  y  Afia,  Greece* 


j^^;  tfWAMiSprn-J^tvxJ^Jf^j^A^^^ 


t^UiCUl Licit)     LJiaL   §Jf4TU*A     W<p     lUC;    ,V^«AUllclA    ^/tV 

of  LyMf'^^i'-i^f^^i^V^^f^^r- 

♦vA  oTOT  *  CorreiEop  is  too  obvious  to  want,  afiy  ^Jiifti- 
*^iiT  ficatiqn, ,  vet,    I  ftn^,    it  has  Onf  from   the 


ons,  the  on^w^^itij>vi'mmiT'%^ 

corrupt  Condition^  Tno  I  liave  mj^  been 
in  Greece,  norfeen  the  Infcriptions  any  where 
but  ill  WMl?°^r^ff»ifi?  1  W^fellotoSem 
true'  Senfc  and  Numbers :  And,  ai 
S^  they 


««k\^»^ 
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^<^ii4''.^ 


lit 

•  •  #         f^ 

Readers 


let'  to  have  befen  aWif^-y 


4i^ii|y']{Ab73yKffudQ«yc»dlTdfiH<}oraBceft«S»i-io3  *  nm  M' 


n»a  %XMt  3V£n  F  orlT    InouibnoO  3Quiid:> 


m^ 


ort  r    Shombno'J  3q»i703 
siadw  YaTanoijaiiainl  arfj  naal^ion  ,^-i^^tO  at 

t£  ,baA  :  eiadmuVl  baj  6iaf><i  oinj  lidrf^.o} 
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U^Vodve    ^  ^HHt)  P'tcQmiAn^  «fn||4  qjiWivr  «ditf$L 
defiring  H  rttttrn  by  ttf  M^»nQSi^Tffi/ldt 

.^^S  W(j>^ut:g,>  ,iiRftA"Y"\o  ^wmuRoM,  iVft 

-oDliU  9^ti7<^$  .oiolaaH  liarfj  je  lavo  niarfj 
t>r|j  ^b  I 
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3W«T 


IieNi<M3tei^ird6to^^#i^%9io(;4nl^  .'^'^'^ 


i^^lfeM*  dPitll^  OflP^AHbl 
ber  the  blue  Bif^m>mM 


)kA»tAvj3I  ^ 


^jrf  to  the  God  of  Gods,  i&^'m^fV^/,       """''" 


£Gs  Monument  of  Thanks^  of  grat^i^  Fraije^ 

'^T  Aaf  feVL^  Vc^fioii  HelhS^?^  ask  -^'"^  ' 
tlib  Pardon  of>«<r  Rcfil&^fe?  tftS  Mw  laft  ***''-  ' 

them  over 'at  their  Pleafure.  »%^Ehe^  Difco-  ""^^ 
I    .  4  4  th? 
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>ift'Hfy  W^JppfaT^  For  DobiiilimK  only ^^BH*ifti*^A 

^BJ!feiiIi"^J*<^«^  Wiflfie 

5?J5'5°'^i'ai^  "fii:  w|i^  ys^9^l^,^,to«;,diffi- 
X"^  Enemies 
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Tfe  "^/^A^^^^^ft 


TKin^  Jbr  u  :  ah  innnuation  rcjs^jeU  d  at  ^um  ^ 
to  woluid  *ne  in  Kjsputgtioa  and  Mfeidr,.) 
Ccmfdiots,  however,  of  my  o^^n  nitwntcntir-,^ 

wimff  Fuxpofe  to  bcar,_I  jJiou|,Kf  t^^ 
n^ipi^  ^^  ndeifers;  wbr tfiy  of  n  6  K^Qt^p,  ^  ^^Aq 
Jailf fif^ttori^ 'of  niyfelf  would  h^ vc.  beeii  giKgt 
'f  *^'!^  ^'S''™ei;t   for  f^^;4'6jfe^a^^^ 
^;,  >^,^ll^*i^  ^o  Relieve  cliat  a»y  MpS?)'J[g*>ftteo 


^tlliilliy  uVOp  and  Ibfe' tnt^.  ^^«*^^. 
PufiJicE- ihould   once  he  cammed  \ 
i#fedT(ieft,  and  ready  to  do  di^ifl.i] 


.iwb 
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ttiiai^MiWf  ifeave  m«  with  from  parttcu-'^te^/ 


f_.m  ■1:1  "V«-     °-.':  ^^'^  a  generous  Komiie 
Wa  Wthor,  ihat  I  fliould  hare',' 

He'  ' 


fct*vi 


MrpOTCT 


:fef^rices  apd  actforare  Olv 
^      npc    Gnly    made   cood    this  ' 


.^^S;,.fn 


think, 
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mDer"  of  rafla^es  am£n«kd.    and 

bevond   all    iho,  .Commendations  %  cao  give 
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from 
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his  Plots;  fucb  Parts  of  Plutarch,  from  wbk 

man  Story:  Chaucer  and  5/^>^V^«rk8i  s 
the  Plays  oT^A^t&ib/AM^  ^fi^diGiW)*  ^d^M&J^, 
and  aboi«&£abVWi^JII^N^^''^'^<»^^^ 
the  obfoiete  and  UiWOdSiytf«Pfa»fiB»^Mll»^ 
Not  ^«c4tfl;&ti«liftn»-i'S^I«wn^JU^  #«>i^'^^ 

Etymological  ^(^y^iiiJiiiM^^  ^a  -nViKft"^  na*  w  a«^ 
But  as.,«stt'tWWia«^Wi»<^>J«^Pt^ 

to  allow^jftatvjf ^,9g^^Vf  1^  iliSlia&W  *«!A  Wllft. 


fliall  reckon  the!p^ 
to  have  Keen  very  naf 
Myifeir,  wjth  great 
piy  Country  in  the 


.Vi  o  T  J  1  tV!    \ 


W  iJ>JkM 


a  o 


^^ 
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tbiriw  raoil  ,A:»-^sv\w\*l^o  zns^  doth  jsJoI*!  zirl 

}jkT'ff44i-r^'^di'9o^Ws^KS^m^  iMimSf 

ihoa  in  our  Wonder  and  J^tmi^mk^^^^lP^^^V^ 
rt«p  jr%f  y»r  fiub  a 

f  TUis  EfMCaph  was  wtJtten  in  1630,  wlten  Milton  was  in  his 
Two  and  Twendab'¥ii^«;ftBiie  w^bt^Si  1608. 

|h  Remembrance  of 
Mafter  W^i^i  am  Shake  spear*; 

O    D    B. 

BEware  (deligbfedToets/)  >wben  you  fing 
To  'welcome  N»tari  in  the  earfy  Springs' 
Tour  mm*rous  Feet  not  tread 


The 
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fir  JWb  «f  AToa»  >r  MB 

n. 

MsA  Tm,  whf*  f^  »^  ffrtadiMg  QtwA 


] 


Mtthtr  s  Kt^  Umtth  the  Bought,  tbm  Sktdt, 

(UwmlUng  MOW  to  growt) 
Looks  Uh  the  Pkmt  a  Caftah  woartt, 
fFbofi  rified  FaUs  are  fiotft  FtV  Tomm 

mieb  from  bit  lafi  Sap  fim, 
III. 
gbtfitooiu  Kver  mp  U  fHf  anayy 
Ungjim  (aUsf)  to  fiub  a  pmift  kc^h 

that  reaeb  tbo  Map,  and  hot 
J^jm»  River  tbm  ea»  fpk: 
dHit  for  a  JSJwr,  your  mck*i  Ejo 

mUfimfaJbaUm  Brooki. 

W.  Datkivamt. 


On.ibe  Effigies  of  Shake sfbai.b» 
prcfix'd  to  his  printed  Woiks. 

THIS  Ftguret  that  tbom  bero  fitji  f&t^ 
bwMfor  ^Jr  Sk«kc%>eue  (at» 
fnortm  tbo  Graver  bad  m  Strife 
Wkb  Nstare,  to  ent'doo  tbe  L^: 
Q,  toM.bebtt  btw  drmwm  bit  ff^ 
Js  weOht  Brafe,  asbebttbUt. 
m  Fsee%  tbe  Print  mmM  tbem/mfofi 

JBf  ifctf  «NU  t^f"  v*^  ""  I^afi, 

Mm^/bKobeOimotyAadertbtbo 

Hat  m  bit  Pi9ar»,  bat  bit  Boebo,  B.J. 


T* 
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x^*   M^     rv    And  Whit^hcliathlcftus.^  ^    ^ 
fM  wm^fHi  jyu^fe^^'^sX  Ji*>5^  *:AfX\  >,w^  ^^^^X  ^MiaL 

1:^0  Jra%'  m  Envy  ( ShakcfpcarcX^^^  ?^j?  N^mr^ 
jlmrthHs  ampk  to  thy  nook,  aniV^^V 
WT)il€  Iconfcfs  thy  Writings  to  k  fucbj 
As  neither  Man,  nor  Mufe,  idn praife  ih%mi 
' Ji>  iruf.  Mtd  Otil  mns  fuffrage.     Bui  ih)^fe  W^ 
Pf^ere  not  tbe'^aibrt  jnfant  unto  thy  Praifc; 
For  fiditfi  IgMTRncc  on  ihefe  may  U^t^ 
Whkbr  'Whenji^  founds  at  'be}t^  hta  ichoirvM^^ 
Or  Mnd^^iorij  /whhfj  doth  ne'^r  advme^'^^^ 
the  Trut^^r  ^pes^nd  ur^iB'all  by  ^hami^ 
Or  crafty  Malice  i^^)6/  ^efend  t)m  ,^^^(/^>''^5^^ 
jfmi  think  ^r^,  ^^^^^re  it  fiem^d  to  raijk  ^' 
p3£/t^L9%foMf  infamous  mud^  or  Wbore^ 
^^WMp^^  a  Matron,  ff'hat  could  hmt  her  mm  f 
Bm  ibm  arfpvdf  uguinfl  tbm^  -and^indHd^ — 

jt  Uttle  furtben  ^^^^  fb^  f»  fim  {^  a^.^m 

And  art  «ffi«1<^44^^#  J=^>Mv?S  ,0 
Aad  -we  bavtlF-^t^^w4k  ^Mt^x^i\>. 

nat  ^^nm^im^Sm^^ 

I  man  ^^ff^it(k^{m^miMr}.\\.f^ 
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For  if  I  thought  4ny  Judgment  were  of  Tears^  , 

I  Jbould  commit  thee^  furely^  with  thy  Peers  : 

jfnd  tell  bow  far  thou  didji  our  Lilly  out-Jbinef 

Or  /porting  Kid,  or  Marlow'^  mighty  Line. 

And  though  thou,  badfi  fmall  L^tin  and  lefs  Grcek^ 

From  thence  to  honour  thee^  I  would  not  feek 

For  Nami\  but  call' forth  thundering  MlchyhxSj 

Euripides,  and  Sophocles  to  us^ 

Pacuvius,  Accius,  him  of  Cordova  deady, 

To  live  again^  to  hear  thy  Buskin  treadj 

And  Jloake  a  Stage  :  Or^  when  thy  Socks  were  ony 

Leave  thee  alone  for  the  Comparifon 

Of  all^  that  infolent  Greece,  or  haughty  Rome 

Sent  fortb^  or  fince  did  from  their  Afhes  come. 

T'riumph^  my  Britain !  thou  haft  one  to  fbow^ 

To  whom  all  Scenes  of  Europe  homage  owe. 

He  was  not  of  an  Age^  but  for  all  time! 

And  all  th^  Mufes  ftill  were  in  their  primes 

IFhen^  lilte  Apollo,  he  came  forth  to  warm 

Our  ^arsy  or  like  a  Mercury/^  cbarm^ 

Nature  ber  felf  was  proud  of  bis  defignes, 

And  jof'd  to  wear  tbedrejfing  of  bis  Lines : 

Which  were  fo  richly  fpun^  and  wove  fo  fit^ 

As^  Jincu  Jbe  will  vouch fafe  no  other  Wit;. 

The  merry.  Greek,  tart  Ariftpphancs^ 

Neat  Terence,  witty  Plautus,  now  not  pkafe  i 

But  antiquated^  and  deferted  lie^ 

As  they  were  not  of  Nature's  family. 

Tet  muji  I  not  give  Nature  all :  Thy  Art^ 

My  £(?»//?  Shakefpcarc,  mufi  enjoy  a  part^ 

for  though  the  Poet'x  matter  Nature  fc. 

His  Art  doth  give  the  Fafhion  ;  And^  thai  key 
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tFho  cafis  to  write  a  living  Line,  mufi  fa^eat^ 

(Such  as  thine  are)  and  firike  the  fecond  Heat 

Ufon  the  Mufes  jfnvile;  turn  the  fame^ 

( And  hiffifelj  with  it)  that  he  thinks  to  framey 

Or  for  the  Laurel  he  may  gain  a  Scorn  j 

Far  a  good  Poqt'x  made,  as  well  as  born. 

jlnd  fuch  wert  thou.    Look  how  the  Father's  Face 

Lives  in  bis  I/fuCi  even  fo  the  Race 

Of  Shakefpeare'j  Mind  and  Manners  brightly  Jbines 

i$  bis  well'tomedj  and  true^filed  Lines: 

In  each  of  which  he  feems  to  Jbake  a  Lance j 

As  brandifiPd  at  the  Eyes  of  Ignorance. 

Sweet  Swan  of  Avon !  what  a  fight  it  were 

To  fee  thee  in  our  water  yet  appear ^ 

And  make  thofe  flights  upon,  the  Banks  of  Thames^ 

That  fo  did  take  Eliza  and  our  James ! 

But  ftay^  J  fee  thee  in  the  Hemifphere 

Advanc^d^  and  made  a  ConftcUation  there! 

Shine  forth^  thou  Starrc  ^/ Poets!  and  with  RagCj 

Or  Influence^  chide,  or  chear,  the  drooping  Stage : 

Wbicb^  fince  thy  flight  from  hence j  hath  mourned  like 

nighty 
And  dejpairs  day^  hut  for  thy  Volume V  light, 

Ben.  JoKson. 
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I.  'I » 


His  ROYAL  HIGHNESS,  ibi  WtlNCE 
iff  IFJLRS. 

«P^Hr0¥AL  HIGHNESS,  tbt  PRIN- 
CESS  ROYA.I«. 

A. 

His  Grace  the  Duke.,  of  Afgylc  ani   Greenwich,^ 

Royal  Piapet. 
Right  Honourable  the  Marcbionefs  of  Anaahdalfe 
Pl^lip  Ajcnscocmbe^  Bffi- 
William  Archer^  jg/fj 
William  Arnold^,  Eff%%^ 
Edward  Aft,  Efyv 
John  Auftcn,  E[qi^ 
Robert  Andrews,^  Eff^ 
Reverend  Mt.  George  Adams. 

B; 
His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  Royal  Piifeer. 
Her  Gra^jbfi,J)ufcb.ify  of  Rcd^fwi^  Royal  FofiefS^  / 
Her  Grace  the    Dutcbefs    of    Buckinghamfhire, 


RoyaljPapr. 
iiht  Mono 


Rigbt  Honourable  EM  of  Buchan. 

Honourable  Colonel  Berkley. 

Mr.  Alderman  Barber. 

Thomas  Bladen,  Efq*^  Royal  Paper. 

Hawly  Biihop,  Rfq\  Royal  Paper.     * 

Samuel  Burroughs,  Efq-^^ 

John  Baber,  Ejqi  ^ 

William  Bedingfield,  Efq% 

Anthony  Brucer,  Efq*, 

BiUard  Beckford,  Efq*, 

Richard  BackwcU,  E/qi  Royal  Paper. 

Edward 
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Edward  Beacon,  E/q^ 
Jofiah  Bullock,  £/;;. 
Thomas  Bambridge,  E/qi 
David  Balfour,  J^; 
^  SHrt<m  B«*>t^  «/^ 
Thomas  Brereton,  E/f% 
Thomas  Ortmn^  Kfy^ 

Onflow  Burrifb^  E/Sfn 
Edward  Borrctt,  EJ^ 
WVRltei  IMtaO^  £^ 
John  Bright,  £jf| 
William  BuHTMly  {^; 
G«M«e^ttal^  £/j» 
JohnBridges,  £ff^ 
John  Brijilden,  £/^ 
John  Darld  BaitMtt^  SJf^ 
Stamp  Brooksbank,  E^ 
lUverend  Richard  Bentley^  iX  ]>• 
Reverend  Thomas  Baker,  i).  B. 
Reverend  John  Butler,  M.  A% 
Reverend  Air.  Breefe. 
Reverend  Mr.  Bradfhaww 
Reverend  Mr.  Bull. 
Reverend^zmts  Bennett,  jlH  jA 
Reverend  Mr.  WiUiam  Btkrchett. 
Reverend  Richard  Bentley,  M.  Jf  ; 
Reverend  Mr.  William  Bloflftbi&rg. 
Thomas  Bentley,  M.  D. 
Mr.  Browne, 
Mr.  William  Bentley. 
Mr.  Samuel  Beyer. 
Mr.  Edward  BarAar^ 
MSr.  John  Botham. 
Mr.  John  Bullock. 
J/r.  William  Blizaid. 
Mr.  Philip  Brown. 
Mr.  Brindley .  i  Ropl  Pn^r. 
Ditto^  zf  Sets  ef  I>m^ 
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Mrs.  Deborah  Bowdler. 
Mrs-  Bullock. 
Mrh  Butler. 

C. 
His  Gract  the  Duke  of  Chaados,  4  Sets  »f  Rtyai 

Paper, 
•  Right  Homurabh  Earl  ef  Cholmondley. 
Right  Honourable  Earl  o/Cholmondlcy,  Royal  Paper, 
Right  Honourable  Earl  of  Cardigap, 
Right  Honourable  Earl  Cowper. 
Jbgbt  Honourable  Earl  of  Ciawfurd,  Royal  Paper* 
Slir  Hugh  Clopton,  Knt.  Royal  Paper, 
Honourable  Brigadier  G^wra/ -Churchill, 
Honourable  George  Compton,  Efq;  Royal  Paper, 
Honourable  Caecilius  Calvert,  E/ji 
Honourable  Edward  Coke,  E/q-, 
Edward  Collingwood,  £/<[;  Royal  Paper, 
William  Chetwynd,  E/qi 
Thomas  Coxcter,  ^/j-i 
Salisbury  Cade,  Efqi 
Thomas  Clutterbuck,  Eftfi 
Auniham  Churchill,  Efa 
Henry  Coltman,  jun.  Efqi 
John  Cooke,  Efyi 
Matthew  Concancu,  Efq', 
William  Curzon,  £/^i  Ro^fal  Papef, 
John  Collins,  Efqi 
Richard  Crowle,  Efqy 
Francis  Carr  Clerk,  Efyi 
Henry  Carr,  Efq't 
Henry  Crifpe,  Efq^ 
Poughall  Cuthbert,  Efqi 
Charles  Chauncy,  Efq-y  Roy 4  Paper. 

Ditto,  one  Set  of  Demy. 
Colly  Cibber,  £/? j 
Thomas  Coke,  EJp 
Reverendjohn  Craifter,  D.  D. 
Reverend  Mr.  Edward  Combe. 
Reverend  Mr.  Charles  Canon,  tiaq  Sets, 

^     WilUam 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Subscribers  -Names. 

William  George  Coc,  Af.  Z). 
Mr.  John  Currycr,  Royal  Paper. ' 
Mr.  Theophilus  Gibber. 
Afr.  George  Charlton. 
Mr,  John  Coppendal. 

*  Afr.  John  Cooper, 
il/r.  Richard  Croft. 
Mr.  Thomas  Crawford. 

Mr.  Charles  Corbett,  four  Sets  of  Demy. 
Mrs.  Cornewall. 

D. 
£Ss  Grace  the  Duh  of  Dorkt^  Royal  Paper. 
Her  Grace  the  Dutcbefs  of  Dorfet,*  Royal  Paper. 
Right  Honourable  Earl  of  Dyfart,  Royal  Paper. 
Right  Honourable  Charlotte  Lady  Dc    la  Warr, 

z  Sets. 
Right  Honourable  George  Dodington,  £/f  j  Royal 

Paper. 
Charles  Delafay,  Efy% 
John  Davis,  Efqi 
Peter  Daval,  EJq\ 
Thomas  Dafhwood,  Efq^ 
Alexander  Davy,  Efy-^ 
Henry  DoWon,  Efq\ 
John  Duncombe,  Efq\ 
William  Duncombe,  Efqi 

•  Reverend  John  Davics,  D.  D. 
Reverend  Samuel  Dunfter,  D.  D.  * 
Reverend  Mr.  John  Dry,  Royal  Paper: 
Reverend  Mr.  Darell,  L.L.B. 

Mr.  Daye. 

Mr.  Dennis  Delane. 

Mr.  Robert  Dyer. 

Mr.  Charles  Davis,  two  Sets. 

E. 
Honourable  Richard  Edgcumbc,  £/^>  Royal  Paperl 
Sir  Lawrence  Efmonde,  Bart. 
Francis  Eyles,  Efq*, 
Robert  Eyre,  Bfqi 
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Mr.  Nathaoiel  Edwar^. 
Mrs.  Catherine  ]£d\7in. 

■  F. 
Rs^t  HmourabU  Lady  Ifatxjll^  Pineal, 
i^ir  Cordell  Fircbracc,  jBtff/,  ^(^^  P^j^, 
Martin  Folkcs,  Efqy  RoyaiT^pT' 
Mrs.  Lucretia  Folkes,  Royal  rjiftsr. 
William  Folfces,  Efqi       . 

*  John  Friend,  M-  f>'  Rml  PMfr, 
William  Fitch,  Efq^ 
GawntlcttFry,  Efq^ 

Edward  Fcnvick,  Efq^  ^«/  Pgftr, 
William  Finch,  Efyx      ^       ^^ 
Philip  Frowdc,  £/f> 
Robert  Fraoihfi©,,^ 
George  Fielding,  'Eff^ 
Henry  Fiplding,  Efn 
Richard  FyddTm 
Mr.  Thomas  Fortefoi^, 
^r.'Tim.  Fielding.     . 

G. 
Right  HonourabU  Earl  o/Qo4oI»Jjio,  ^#/  Pgftr. 

Ditto^  t  Sets  of  Demy. 
Rigbt  Honourable  Lord  Fifcount  Q^gp. 
Right  Honourable  Lady  £lizabM);i  G^rmm*  BfHiti 

Paper. 
Rigbt  Honourable  L^y  Mary  ppdpjpjjjn, 
Sir  James  Gray,  ^^r/. 
Colonel  Guile,  ^oy*/  /*<?j!w. 
William  Gore,'  Efqv  Royal  Pofer. 

Ditto,  a  Set  of  Demy. 
Thomas  Gore,  Efqi  Royal  Paper, 

*  Robert  Gelfthorpe,  Efqi 

*  Barnham  Goode,  Efgi 
Alexander  Gould,  Efqi 
William  Greaves,  Efq^ 
Jof.  Gafcoigne,  Efq; 
King  Gould,  Efqi 
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William  Genew,  Efq; 

WilUam  Goifelim  Oii 

Edward  Go;,  M^ 

John  Grubb,r^i 

Reverend  WUliam  George,  Df  3, 

Severend  Heiyy  Giihh  O*  JDV 

JWr.  Galliard. 

Mr.  Gouge. 

JW^.  Francis  Goode. 

3^.  Hcniy  GifFard. 

Mr.  Joihua  Geekie. 

Mr.  Alexander  Gordon* 

M'.  Benjamin  Griffin. 

If, 

Right  Honourabk  Earl  of  HalifiNt,  ItnaPiMr, 

Right  HonewrahU  the  Ladp  Harold. 

Anthony  Henley,  ^,  R^  p^f^, 

Robert  Henley^  EJfi 

John  Highmore,  Efq-,  Rjgyai  P#^. 

Jofeph  Hall,  Eff,  Royal  Paper. 

James  Herbert,  Eff^  Royal  P^IHT, 

John  Hedges,  Efyi   •  ♦ 

Philip  Hubert,  Efyt 

Michael  Hubert,  Efy%. 

David  HtcbftttMT^  Mffi  i«  tett. 

Edward  Haiftwell,  Efyi  two  $(t$. 

Nicholas  Hardinge,  £/jr;      . 

JeflSay  Hetherfngton,  £/&& 

Thomas  Hall,  gfifi 

Marcus  HUl,  £//; 

Hill,  Efyi 

William  Hamilton,  E/q; 
William  Hucks,  EfqC 
Lucius  Henry  Hibbins,  Efn 
Edward  Hofier,  £yf  j  '    •'*    • 
Jacob  Houblon,  i^ 
Philip  Harcourtt  E^ 
J<An  Hyde,  £y^j 
Aimbam  HaU,  M.  D, 

Benjamin  joogle 


SuBScniBins  Names. 

Benjamin  Hoadley,  M.  D. 

Reverend  Francis  Hooper^  Z>.  2). 

Reverend  Mr.  William  Hecherington. 

Reverend  Mr.  Harrifon. 

Reverend  Mr.  Hilcy^ 

Reverend  Mr.  Henry  Holme,  B.  D. 

Mr.  William  Hanwell. 

Mr.  Thomas  Hay  ward. 

Mr.  Hogarth. 

Mr.  Daniel  Hunt. 

Mr.  Thomas  Humphrey.  ^ 

Mrs.  Harris. 

Mrs.  Hewer. 

Mrs.  Mary  Heron,  Royal  Paper, 

Mrs,  Mary  HaUcc. 

I  *  ."^  . 

Johnjolliflfe,  EJqi  Royal  Paper^ 
Ch*rles  Jennings,  Efq\  z  Sets. 
Thomas  Jordan,  Ejq% 
Benedid  Ithell,  EJqi 
Mr.  Richard  Jenner, 
Jefus  College  Library^  Cambridge. 
Mrs.  Mary  Jackfon,  Royal  Paper. 

Sir  Henry  Hoo  Keate,  Bart.  Royal  paper ^ 

Richard  King,  Efq^ 

Hugh  Kennedy,  £/^j 

John  Kempe,  E/q-, 

Reverend  William  Keate,  L.  L.  D.  . 

Mr.  Pcndarves  Kekewich. 

Mr.  Thomas  Knight. 

Mrs.  Kilby,  Royal  Paper. 

Mrs.  King, 

Li 
Her  Grace  JuWznz  DuUbefs  of  Letds. 
Right  Honourable  Earl  of  Loudon. 
Right  Honourable  the  Lady  Lewifham. 
Honourable  Mrsijmc  Lowcher, 

John 
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John  Lloyd,  Efqi  Royal  Paper. 

Robert  Lowther,  Efq\ 

Richard  Lockwood<»  Efy. 

Edmund  Lechmere,  Efyi 

Darcy  Leaver,  Efq% 

PhOip  Lloyd,  £/y;  / 

Percival  Lewis,  Efqi  \  \ 

Rtvertnd  Robert  Lambert,  D.  D. 

Knertnd  Mr.  William  Lucai. 

Rtverend  Mr.  Thomas  Lewis,  14  Sets. . 

Nicholas  Lambert,  L*  L.  />, 

Jlfr.  William  Luke. 

Mr.  James  Latouchef 

Atr.  George  Lambert. 

Mr.  John  Locke* 

Mr.  Edward  Liflight,  . 

Mr,  James  .Leake. 

M.         ' 
ISs  Grace  J  the  Duke  0/  Marlborough,  Meyal  Paper. 
*  /Ter  Grace  J  Henrietta  Dutcbefs  of  Marlborough, 

Royal  Paper. , 
Her  Grace  fbe  Dutcbefs  of  Montagu,  Royal  Paper. 
Right  Hononrabk  EaH  of  Macclesfield. 
Right  Honourable  Earl  of  Marchmont. 
Right  Honourable  Lord  Muskerry,  Royal  Paper. 
Right  Honourable  Lord  Morpeth. 
Right  Honourable  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Mountague. 
Major  Maicland. 

Littleton  Poiqtz  Maynel,  Efq*,  Royal  Paper^ 
William  Mohun,  Ejq%  Royal  Paper. 
Philip  Middlcton,  Efqi 
John  Merril,  jun.  Efq% 
John  Manley,  Efq-^ 
George  Mafon,  Efq\ 
George  Mafon  of  Eaton,  ^fql 
Ibhn  Mafon,  Efq^ 
Thomas  Mafon,  Efq\ 
William  Mountague,  fy^j 

»  Thomas 
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*  Thomas  Milner,  j^ 
Charles  Martin,  Efq-, 
Thomas  Moore^  Ejq^ 
George  Metcalfe,  ^i^ii.  J5^    < 
Richard  Mead,  M.  D.  Hoyald^Mef'^ 
Air.  Mills. 

Mr*  Milward. 

Right  Honourable  SirMkkkidL  tl^moB^  Jb^if 

the  Bath.  . 
Charles  Newton,  Efin 
Jwnes  Naifli,  iE^j 

O. 
Right  Honourable  Earl  ofOtStftA  mid  MmiMtit^ 

timer.  Royal  Paper.  ^ 

*  Right  Honourable  Charles  JSmiifOPMf. 
Right  Honourable  John  Earl  of  Orrery^    tiifH^ 

Paper. 

Paper  •  . 

i?/^A/  Honourable  the  Lord  Onflow. 
Rigbe  IhmuraUe  Aithar  OiifloWi   Mfyi  Spfalb» 
to  the  HonourMe  thia^  cfCmmom^  Rie^^mt. 
John  Oglander^  £/^ 

P. 
Right  Honourable  Sdrf  #f  Petnbit>ke,  if»^Piftr. 
Right  HmumraMi  S^  ♦/  Portm^i*,  R»y^  Piiffr, 
Right  Honourable  Lord  Paifley. 
Sir  Henry  Parker,  3^t.  Re^al  Pam, 
Charles  Poultncy,  Efli\ 
William  Pownal,  E^fyi 
Aldred  Popple,  £/jrj 
William  Popple,  EJq% 
Henry  Popple,  Efq\ 
Frederick  Pigou,  Eff^    . 
Prefcott  Pepper,  Efq\ 
Simon  Patrick,  Efq^ 
Ferdinando  John  Paris,  jP^|. 

•  CoJonef 
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Reverend  Ralph  Perkin%  L^J^  D^ 

Beverend  Mr.  Robert  Pcarfe., 

Reverend  Mr.  Perromtb, 

Dr.  Pcpufch. 

Mr.  Benjamin  Profter,  Btffi  Soffm- 

Mr.  Edward  PuUen. 

Mr.  John  Pott.   . 

Ms.  ElizabetUBWoBt. 

Mrs.  Perris. 

a 

His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Qjieemhcngr  «iii  PamTt^ 

Royal  Paper. 
Afr.  James  Quin. 

R. 
His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Rutbndl,  ^jalPaffiK. 
Her  Grace  ^  the  Dutcbefs  </ RicbmpndviMLciipx^ 

Royal  Paper. 
Right  Honourable  EarV  of  Rochiof^lKunv.  Royal 

Paper. 
The  Honourable  Mrs.  Mary  ft«ydL 
Metcalfe  Robinfdn,  Efqi 

John  Raymond,  JE/f j 
ohn  Rich,  Efy\ 
John  Rous,  Efqy 
John  Richards,  EJif 
Langham  Rokcby,  Efq\ 
Reverend  William  Readings  ilf.  jl.  for  Sion  Col- 

Itgpcl^ary.         ~ 
Ratm^ndMr.ChitiAiB^R^na^^^ 
Mr.  Ryan. 

Mr.  William  Riebaidfoni  R^^P^^^ 
Mr.  SanxildL  Biirhardfpn, 

Su 
His  GraaeithiMuke  ofSonmfni  RoyakX^aper^ 
Right  Honourable  EarPjofStxHixmw^RoysiJ^apeti 
Rsglf*.Hkmwa6k  Ear*  ifS%mi 
Right  Honourable  Jxx^^Cmu^  . 

Honoura^ 
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ttomurabk  John  Spencer,  Efy\  Royal  Pafif* 

Sir  Hans  Sloane,  Bart.  Af«  D. 

Sir  John  Shaw,  Barf. 

«  Sir  Philip  Sydenham,  Bdrt^ 

Sir  Robert  Smyth,  Bart. 

Sir  Thomas  Stevens,  Knf.    . 

•  Sir  Richard  Steele,  Knf. 

John  Selwyn,  Efq^  Royal  Paper. 

Clement  Samfon,  Efq\  Royal  Pafer^ 

James  Smythe,  Efq% 

Humphry  Smith,  Epi%       ^ 

Simon  Smith,  '£^| 

William  Spincks^  Efy^ 

Lewis  Scawen,  Efgy 

John  Scott,  Efi\ 

Robert  Spearman,  Efyi 

GcoiTge  Swift,  Efyy 

Reverend  Mr.  William  Sedgwick. 

hir.  Henry  Sheaf, 

Mr.  Vyner  Smalle. 

Mr.  George  Sherwood.  . 

Mr.  Arthur  Stone. 

Mr.  Stedc. 

Mr.  Henry  Smart. 

Mrs.  Stanley. 

Mrs.  Anne  Simons,  Royal  Paper ^ 

Mrs.  Sheppard. 

T, 

the  Right  Honourable  Charles  Lord  Talbot,  BarM 
^/Henfol,  Lord  High  Chancellor  <?/ Great  Bri- 
tain, Royal  Paper. 

Right  Honourable  Marquifs  of  T  wecdale. 

Right  Honourable  John  Earl  of  Tyrconnel. 

Honourable  William  Talbot,  Efq\  Royal  Paper. 

Honourable  Henry  Talbot,  Efqi  Royal  Paper.  ' 

Honourabk  Roger  Townihend,  Efq*, 

Honourable  Thomas  Townihend,  Efq^  Royal  Paper. 

Honourable JdhikTrcvorj  E/qi 

Robert 
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Robert  Trefiifis,  Efy}  Royal  Paper, 

Clwiftophcr  TUfon,  Efn 

George  Tilfon,  Efp 

WiUiam  Taylor,  E/qi 

John  Traccy,  E/q% 

Junes  Thompfon,  E/p  <<>I^ 

James  Theobald,  Ejqi  .  .  f   • 

John  Turner,  JE/§r; 

Edward  Tumour,  JB/j'i 

John  Tempcft,  E/q%  . 

Edward  Tufnell,  Efqt 

Thomas  Thurfton,  Ef^i  j 

John  Thomhill,  Efy% 

Styan  Thirlby,  L.  L.  D.  Royal  Paper. 

John  Theobald,  Af.  D. 

Robert  Taylor,  Af.  B.  Royal  Paper. 

Reverend  Mr.  Tomlinfon. 

John  Taylor,  M.  A.  . ; 

Mr.  Robert  Thomas. 

V. 
HemurahU  John  Verney,  Efyy 
Arthur  Vanfictart,  Ef^  Royal  Paper ^ 
John  Upton,  Efqi 
Mr.  William  Vcnables. 
ISrs.  Vincent. 

f  '    .W. 

Right  Honourable  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  6  Sets  of 

Royal  Paper. 
Right  Honourable  Lard  Walpole,  Royal  Paper. 
Right  Honourable  Lady  Walpole. 
Right  Honourable  Lord  Willoughby  de  Broke* 
SSnenrahk  Monfieur  de  Wind,  Royal  Paper. 
Honourable  Edward   Walpole,    £/fj    %  Sets  of 

Royal  Paper. 
Sir  Thomas  Wcbfter,  Bart. 
John  Webbe,  Efp  Royal  Paper. 

*  Afr.  Serjeant  Whitaker. 

•  Edward  Whitaker,  Efa 
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•  Robert  Wilks,  £/^» 
John  Wells,  Eff, 
Edward  Wefton,  Efn 
Peter  Wjche,  Efqi 


Edward  Weld,  EJqt 

Beverend  Mr.  William  Waittittoi^  JBtj/ld  fitptf, 

J^ittOf  I  Set  of  Demy. 
Reverend  Samuel  Weflej,  M.-  jt* 
Reverend  Mr%  Ward<  . 
Benjamin  Woodward,  M.  jti 
Mr.  Wood,  R^'Pifffi 
Mr.  Stephen  Whatley. 
Mr.  Walker.  •     • 

Mrs.  Wilmot,  Roynl  Paftr. 
Mrs,  Wameford,  RoytU  Piper: 

Y. 
Right  Henettram  Sir  Willi«tt'Y<6tlgQ  B^trf*  mt 

Knight  of  the  Bath,  Royal  Pa^: 
Reverend  Edward  Young,  27.  27.  D* 
*  Bartholomew  Young,  M  A* 
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Dramatis  Perfona^. 


ALONSO,  iK/argef  Naples. 

Sebaftian^  bis  Brother. 

Profpcro,  the  right  Duke  ^/ Milan. 

Anthonio^  his  Brother^  the  u/urpi^fg  Duke  of  Mihxi. 

Ferdinand,  Son  to  the  King  ^/Naples. 

Gonzalo,  an  honeft  old  Counfelhr  1/ Naples* 

FraScoJ^"^*- 

Caliban,  a  Sdlvage^  and  diformid  Slave* 

Trinculoj  a  fifter. 

Stephano,  a  drunkin  Butter. 

Maftcrof  a  Shipy  Boat/ivain^  andMarintrsl 

Miranda,  Daughter  to  Pro(pero« 

Ariel,  an  aiery  Spirit. 

If isi         > 

Ceres,     / 

Juno,      ySpiritSy  emplofd  in  the  MafqueJ 

Nymph Sy  V 

Reaper  Sy  ^ 

Other  Spirits^  attending  on  Profpero. 
SC  EN  E,  an  uninhabited IJlarnL 
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ACT     I. 

Scene,  Ona  Ship  at  Sea. 

if  tempejluous  noife  of  thunder  nrtd  lightning  heard  t 
Enter  a  Sbif^mafter^  imd  a  Boatfwain^ 

Master. 
Oatfwain, -— 
BMf.  Hcrci  Maftcr:  what  cheer?  , 
Mafi.  Good,  fpeak  to  th' rparincrs ;  fall 
to't  yarely,  or  we  run  our  (elves  a-ground  \ 
befliir,  beftir.  \Emt. 

Enter  Mariners. 

Boatf,  liejr;  my  hearts 5  checrly,  my  hearts;  yare, 
vare^  takcin  the  top-fail  3  tend  to  th'  mailer's  whiftle^ 
blow,  'till  thou  burft  thy  wind»  if  room  enough. 

Enter  Alonfo,  Sebaftian,  Antonio,  Ferdinand,  Gonzalo^ 

and  others. 

.  jfion.  Good  Boatfwain,  have  care :  where'*  the  ma- 
iler ?  play  the  mcn« 
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£oat/.  I  pray  now,  keep  below, 

jfnf.  Where  is  the  maftcr,  boatfwain? 

Boat/.  Do  you  not  hear  him  ?  you  mar  our  laboinri 
keep  your  cabins  ^  you  do  aflift  the  ftorm. 

Gonz.  Nay,  good^  be  patient. 

Boaif.  When  the  fea  is.  Hence — what  care  thefc 
Roarers  for  the  name  of  King  ?  to  cabin  3  filence  % 
trouble  us  not. 

Gonz.  Good,  yet  remember  whom  thou  haft  aboard^ 

£oatf.  None,  that  I  more  love  than  my  felf*  Yoii^ 
are  a  counfellor  $  if  you  can  command  thefe  elements 
to  filence,  and  work  the  peace  o'the  (i)  prefent,  we  will 
not  hand  a  rope  more^  ufe  your  authority.  If  you 
cannot,  give  thanks  you  have  liv'd  fo  long,  ^nd  make 
your  felf  ready  in  your  cabin  for  the  mifchance  of  the 
hour,  if  it  fo  hap.  Cheeily,  good  hearts:  out  of  our 
way,  I  fay.  ^  [J£xit. 

Gonz.  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  fellows  mc- 
thinks,  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon  Ijim^  I|is  com- 
plexion is  perfeft  gallows.  Stand  faft,  good  (ate,  to 
his'hangii^^  make  the  rope  of  his  deftiny  our  cable^ 
for  our  own  doth  little  advantage :  if  he  be  not  boiii  to 
be  hang*d,  our  cafe  is  miferable.  '{Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Boatpmain. 

Boatf.  Down  with  the  top-maft :  yarc,  lower,  lower  % 
bring  her  to  try  with  main-courfe.  A  plague  upon 
this  howling !  n 

Aery  within.  Re-enter  Sebaftian,  Anthonio^  and  Gonzalo. 

they  are  louder  than  the  weather,  or  our  office.  Yet 
again?  what  do  you  here.^  (hall  we  give  o*er,  and 
drown?  have  you  a  mind  to  fink? 

Sel^af.  A  pox  o*  your  throlt,  you  bawling,  blafphe^ 
mous,  uncharitable  dog. 

Boatf.  Work  you  then. 

jfnt.  Hang, cur,  hangs  you  whorefon,  infolent,noifc- 
makers  we  are  lefs  afraid  tobedrown'd,  than  thou  arc. 

(i)  /.  #.  on  the  prefent,  atthis  Iiiflaat 
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Gonz.  I'll  warrant  bim  from  drowning,  tho'  the  fliip 
were  no  ftrongcr^than  a  nut-lhcll,  and  as  leaky  as  an 
unftanch'd  wench. 

Boatf.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold  j  fet  her  tWo  courfcs 
off  to  fea  again^  lay  her  oiSF. 

Enter  Mariners  wet. 

Mar.  All  loft!  to  prayers,  to  prayers !  all  loft !  [£j^^. 

£aatf.  What,  rnuft  our  Mouths  be  cold  ? 

Gonz.  The  King  and  Prince  at  pray'rs!  let  us  aflift 
•cm. 
For  our  cafe  is  as  theirs. 

Sei.  Vm  out  of  patience. 

jfnt.  We're  meerly  cheated  of  our  lives  by  drunkards. 
This  widc-chopt  ralcal—— would,  thou  might*ft  lye 

drowning. 
The  waihing  often  tides ! 

Gonz.  He'll  be  hang'd  yet, 
Though  every  drop  of  water  fwcar  againft  it, 
And  gape  at  wid'ft  to  glut  him. 
j/  confufed  noifi  within.^     Mercy  on  us ! 
Wc  (pht,  wefplit!  Farcwel,  mv  Wife  and  Children  ! 
Brother,  farewell  we  fplit,  we  iplit,  we  fplit  I 
jtfU.  Let's  all  fink  with  the  King.  {Exit. 

Set.  Let*s  take  leave  of  him,  [^Exit. 

Gonz.  Now  would  I  give  a  thoufand  furlongs  ot 
fea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground  \  long  heath,  brown 
furze,  any  thing  ^~--  the  wills  above  be  done,  but  I 
would  fain  die  a  dry  death !  [Exit. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Part  of  the  Incbanted  IJland^ 
near  the  Cell  of  Profpero. 

Enter  Profpero  and  Miranda. 

Mka.  T  F  by  your  art  (my  deareft  father)  you  have 

X  Put  tne  wild  Waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them : 
The  sky,  it  feems,  would  pour  down  ftinking  pi  tch. 
Bat  that  the  fea,  mounting  to  th' welkin's  cheek, 
Daflies  the  fire  out.  O !  f  have  fuflfcr'd 
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With  thofc  that  I  faw  fuffer:  a  brav^  vcflcl 
(Who  had,  no  doubt,  fomc  noble  creatures  in  her) 
Dafli'd  all  to  pieces.  O !  the  cry  did  knock 
Againfl  my  very  Heart :  poor  fouls,  they  pcrifh'd  \ 
Had  I  been  any  God  of  Pow'r,  t  would 
Have  funk  the  fea  within  the  earthy  or  ere 
It  ihould  the  good  fliip  fo  have  fwallow'd,  and 
The  fraighting  fouls  within  her. 

Pro.  Be  coUcftcdi 
No  inprc  amazement  3  tell  your  piteous  heart. 
There's  no  harm  done. 

Mira.  O  wo  the  day ! 

Pro.  No  harm. 
I  h^ve  done  nothing  btit  in  care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee  my  dear  one,  thee  my  daughter)  who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
Of  whence  I  am  j  nor  that  I  am  more  better   (ij' 
Than  Profpero^  matter  of  a  full-poor  cell,  (5) 
And  thy  no  greater  father. 

Mira.  More  to  know 
Did  never  meddle  with  niy  thoughts; 

Pro.  'Tis  time, 
I  fhould  infot*m  thee  farther.    Lend  thy  hand, 
^^nd  pluck  my  magick  garment  from  me :  fo ! 

^     *  \JLays  down  bis  mantle. 

Lye  there  my  Art.  Wipe  thou  thine  eyes,  have  comfort; 
The  direful  fpe&acle  of  the  wrack,  which  touch'd 
The  very  virtue  pf  cjompaffion  in  thee, 
J  have  with  fuch  provifion  in  mine  art  [4^ 

So 

(2}  Jam  more  hettir.^  ThiV  is  the  genuine  Reading,  which  the  laft 
Eiutor  has  fophiflicated  ;  not  obrervin|,  I  fuppofe,  hoW  frequent  it  is  with 
Sbake/feare^  and  the  other  Writers  Of  that  Age,  to  add  the  TirmtMotiom 
to  AdjeGdves  of  the  cmnparati'oe  and  fuperlati'Vi  Degrees,  and  at  the 
iame  time  prefix  the  Signs  fhowing  the  Degrees. 

(3)  full  poor  Cfi7jThefe  two  Adjedives  without  a  £^i&^;i,  and  taking 
the  firft  adverbially,  nutke  dark  Nonfenfe ;  hatfullijoorh  what  the^,*- 
tines  gfcd  to  exprefs  hy  p^rpauper^  penxiguui.  The  French  likewife 
have  a  fimilar  Form  of  Expreflion ;  /ort-pauire,  /art-deliiU,  forl-ma- 
ladey  ire 

(4)  Provifion  in  mine  Art!\  This  is  the  Reading  of  the  iftyS/.  Editi- 
<)D,  which  I  have  tl^refore  lefiored.     The  word  Campajfton  took  place 

.         -^  r"  T  *^^' 
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So  (afcly  ordered)  that  there  is  no  foyle,  (f ) 

No  not  fo  much  perdition  as  an  hair, 

Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  veflel 

¥^ck  thou  heard*ft  cry,  which  thou  faw^ft  fink :  fit; 

down. 
For  thou  mnft  now  know  farther. 

Mira.  You  have  often 
Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am,  but  ftopt. 
And  left  me  to  a  bootlefs  inquifition^ 
CoDclading,  Staj\  not  yet. 

Pro.  The  hour's  now  come, 
The  very  minute  bidis  thee  ope  thine  ear  i 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.   Canft  thou  remember 
A  time,  before  we  came  unto  this  cell? 
I  do  not  think,  thou  canfti  for  then  thou  waft  not 
Oat  three  years  old.    (6) 

Mhra.  Certainly,  Sir,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what?  by  any  other  houfe,  or  perfon? 
Of  any  thm^  the  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  in  thy  remembrance. 

Mira.  'Tis  for  oft> 
And  rather  like  a  dream,  than  an  aflurance 
That  vaj  remembrance  warrants.   Had  I  not 
Four,  or  five,  women  once,  that  tended  me? 

afaiwardsy  I  prefiune,  from  the  miflake  of  thePiinteny  ^hothrewdies 
Eyes  twice  inadvertendy  on  tlie  preceding  Line,  where  t!^  Word  is,  and 
ib  happcnM  to  (itbfHtute  it. 

{9)  is  m  Fo)r]e,J  /.  «.  no  Damage,  Lo&,  Detriment  The  two  old 
Afi# J  read,  -^ism  SmU:  which  will  not  agree  in  Grafflmar  with  the 
Ukmnnz  Part  of  the  Sentence.  Mr.  Raws  firft  fiibftituted  — •  no  Soulhfi^ 
iribdi  aot%  not  mach  mend  the  Matter,  taking  the  Context  together.  ^ 
/9/r  ii  a  Word  fiimiliacwith  our  Poet,  and  in  &me  Degree  fjrnonomoot 
toPerMHmi  in  the  next  Line.  So  in  the  Seginning  of  the  third  Aidt  of 
dwPlay, 

■    ■  but  fomM  DifeB  in  hir, 

DiJ  quarrel  tvitb  the  MoUifi  Grace  Jh^  owd^ 

Amdfni  it  to  the  foil. 
i.  e.  abated,  undid  it 

(6)  aatthreijearsoU.^  Thb  is  the  dd  Readily :  *tia  tme^  the  Ex- 
pdfion  ii  ofafi>let^  but  it  fupplyM  the  Senfe  o&  Jkll  oat,  out-rigbtt  or 
rgpftr-tftff ,  as  in  the  fourth  Aa  of  this  Play ; 

Swkars,  bo  wlijboot  no  more,  bat  pUy  with  Sparrows^ 

JaJi,  bmtof  right-ottt 
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Pro.  Thou  hadft,  and  more,  Miranda:  but  how  is  it; 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind?  what  fccft  thou  clfc   , 
In  the  dark  back-ward  and  abyfme  of  time?     . . 
If  thou  remembcr'ft  ought,  ere  thou  cam'ft  here  5  . 
How  thou  cam'il  here,  thou  may'ft. 

Mira.  But  that  I  do  not. 

Pro.  'Tis  twelve  years  fince,  Miranda  i  twelve  years 
fince, 
Thy  father  was  the  Duke  of  Mtlan^  and 
A  Prince  of  Pow'r. 

MirL  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father  ? 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue*  and 
She  faid,  thou  waft  my  daughter}  and  thy  father 
Was  Duke  ofMihn^  land  his  only  heir 
A  ]Princefs,  no  worfc  iflu'd. 

Mira.  O  the  heav'ns ! 
What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  from  thence  ? 
Or  bleflbd  was' t,  we  dW  ? 


Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girl : 
1  play  (as  thou  fay'ft,' 
But  blefledly  helped  hither. 


By  foul  play  (as  thoufay'S)  were  we  heav*d  then<^s 


Mira.  O,  my  he&rt.bleeds 
To  think  o'th'  teenc  th^t  I  have  tnm'd  you  to. 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance^  Pleafe  you,  farther. 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  call'd  Antbonk'-^ 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me  j  — •  (that  a  brother  ihould 
Be  fo  perfidious !)  he  whom  next  thy  felf 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov*d,  and  to  him  put 
The  manage  of  my  ftatc^  (as,  at  that  tim^' 
Through  all  the  fignories  it  was  the  firft ; 
And  Profpero  the  prime  Duke,  being  fo  reputed 
In  dignity  J  ai^d  for  the  liberal  arts, 
Without  a  parallel  >  thofe  being  all  my  ftudy :)    . 
The  government  I  caft  upon  my  brother. 
And  to  my  ftate  grew  ftranger  j  being  tranCported^ 
And  rapt  in  fccrct  ftudics.  Thy  falfc  uncle—- 
(Doft  thou  attend  me  ?) 

Mira.  Sir,  moft  heedfully. 

Pro.  Being  once  pcrfcfted  how  to  grant  fuits. 
How  to  deny  themj  whom  t'advancc,  and  whom 
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To  traih  for  ovcr^  topping  5  new  created 
The  creatures,  that  were  mine  5  I  fay,  or  changed  •cm, 
Or  clfe  new  form'd  'em  s  having  both  the  key 
Of  officer  an(J  office,  fct  all  hearts  i'th'  ftate 
To  what  tune  pleais'd.his  ear  ^  that  now  he  wa$ 
The  ivy,  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk. 
And  fuckt  my  verdure  out  on't^-r-Thou  attend*iir  not. 
ACra.  Good  Sir,  I  do. 
Pro.  I  pray  thee,  mark  me  then. 
I  thus  negle&ing  worldly  ends^  ail  dedicated 
To  clofenefs,  and  the  betterri^  of  my  mind, 
With  that  which,  but  by  being  fo  retifed, 
0'er*priz'd  all  popular  rate,  in  my  iklfe  brother 
Awak*d  an  evil  nature^  and  my  truft. 
Like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 
A  falfhood  in  its  contrary^  as  great 
Asmytruftwasi  which  had,  indeed,  no  limit^ 
A  conRdencc  fatis  bound.    He  being  thus  lorded^ 
Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded. 
But  what  my  power  might  elfe  cxzGt }  like  one^ 
Who  having  into  truth,  by  telling  of  it^ 
Made  fuch  a  iinner  of 'his  memory. 
To  credit  bis  own  lie,  he  did  believe 
He  was,  indeed,  the  Duke ;  from  fubftitution. 
And  executing  th*  outward  face  of  royalty^ 
With  all  prerogative.  Hence  his  ambition  growing-^ 
Doft  thou  hear? 

Mira.  Your  tale,  Sir,  would  cure  dcafnefs. 
Pro.  To  have  no  fcreen  between  this  part  he  plaid,| 
And  him  he  plaid  it  for,  he  needs  will  be 
Abfolute  Milan.    Me,  poor  man !  —  my  library 
Was  Dukedom  large  enough;  of  temporal  royalties 
He  thinks  me  now  incapable  :  confederates 
(So  dry  he  was  for  fway)  wi*  th*  King  of  Naples 
To  give  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage  j 
SubjeA  his  coronet  to  his  crown  ^  and  bend 
The  Dukedom,  yet  unbowed,  (alas,  ^oor  Milan  !) 
To  moft  ignoble  ilooping« 
Mira.  O  the  hcav'ns ! 
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Pro.  Mark  bis  condition^  and  th*erant}  then  tell  ma^ 
^ this  miRht  be  a  Brother? 

Mira.  I  ihould  fin^  (7) 
To  think  but  nobly  of  my  ftrand^mothcr^ 
Oood  wombs  have  bore  bad  fons.  (8) 

Pro.  Now  the  coindition : 
This  King  of  NapkSj  being  an  enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearks  my  brothjcr's  fuit^ 
Which  was,  that  he  tn  lieu  o*th'  premifes. 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute^ 
Should  prefently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  Dukedom }  and  confer  fair  AfiJanj 
(With  %\l  the  honours,  on  my  brother.    WhereoQ 
A  treacherous  army  lera*d,  one  mid-night 
Fated  to  th*  purpofe,  aid  Aittbonio  open 
The  gates  ot  Mian  ^  and,  i*th'  dead  of  darknefs^ 
The  minifiers  for  th' purpofe  hoity'd  |;bencc 
Me,  and  thy  crying  lelf. 

AUra.  Alack,  for  pityf 

(7)  .IJhuUfy, 

fo  think  not  nJflf  tfmjf  Grandmtbir  ;J  This  is  Mr.  Pope's  readii^g  | 
fiom  no  Authority*  I  prdbme :  All  the  Co|>ies  that  I  have  feen,  ha?e 
it ;  To  tbimk  bat  ndfljf  <^—  i.  e.  o^trwHe  than  nobly;  according  to  our 
Author's  Uiage*    S^  in  Much  Ado  about  Nothii^  i 

I  know  not  I  ifthtfj^eak  but  Truth  ofhtr^ 

tbife  hands  fiall  tuar  her.  ' 

Audio  in  TmrMr; 

/  to  bear  thisf 

That  never  ine^  bqt  tiftir,  isfime  Bnrthew* 

&c.  &c. 

(8)  Good  IVombs  have  bore  bad  Sons. 

Pro.  Now^  the  Condition:}  Thus  have  all  the  Editions  divided  thefe 
Speeches ;  ISbity  tho'  I  have  not  attempted  to  regulate  them  othcnvifey 
I  have  great  Sulpicion,  that  our  Author  phu:'d  them  thus; 

Fro,  Good  Wombs  have  bore  bad  Sons.  —  Now^  the  Condition : 
How  could  Miranda^  that  came  into  this  Defart  IJland  an  Infant,  that 
]uui  never  feen  any  other  Creatures  of  the  World,  but  her  Father  and 
Ca&ban^  with  any  Propriety  be  fumiih*d  to  make  fuch  an  ObTervation 
from  Life*  that  the  lifiie  has  often  degenerated  fixim^the  Parent?  But  it 
comes  very  properly  from  Pro/pero^  as  a  fliort  Document,  by  the  By, 
10  his  Daughter ;  implying,  **  that  fhe  did  very  well  to  think  wi^  Ho- 
^  noor  of  hier  Anceftor;  tor  that  it  Wii  oOBUnpli  ip  lik$  for  good  Peo» 
'^  pk  to  havt  bad  Children.!'. 
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I,  not  reiDcmbring  how  I  cry'd  out  then^ 
Will  cry  it  o'er  again  j  it  is  a  hint. 
That  wrings  mine  eyes  to*t. 

Pro.  Hear  a  little  further. 
And  then  I'll  bring  thee  to  the  prefeoi:  bufineff. 
Which  now's  upon's^  without  the  which  this  ftory 
Were  moil  impertinent. 

Mirs.  Why  did  they  nqt 
That  hoordeftroy  us? 

Pro.  Well  demanded,  wench} 
|dy  talc  provokei  that  queftion.    Deac^  they  durft  not 
(So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me  i)  f^t 
Amarkib'bloody  onthebufinefs}  but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurry'd  us  aboard  a  bark  } 
Bore  us  fome  leagues  to  fea  %  where  they  prepared 
A  rotten  carcats  of  a  boat,  not  jigged. 
Nor  tackl<»  f^il^  nor  mail  %  the  very  rats 
Inftinftively  had  quit  it :  there  they  hoiil  us 
To  cry  to  th*  fea,  that  roar*d  to  us^  to  iigh 
To  th'  winds,  whofe  pity,  fighing  back  again. 
Did  tis  but  lovipg  wrong. 

AGra.  Alack!  what  trouble 
Was /then. to  you? 
'  Pro.  O!  acnerubim 

Thou  waft,  that  did  preferve  me :  Thou  didil  fhuk^ 
Infufed  with  a  fortitude  from  heav*n» 
(When  I  have  deck*d  the  fea  with  drop  fuU-ialt} 
Unfler  my  burthen  groan'd  s)  which  rais*d  in  me 
Ah  undergoing  ftomach,  to  bear  up 
Againil  what  mould  enfue. 

Mira.  How  came  we  a-ihore? 

Pro.  By  providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  fome  freih  water,  that 
A  noble  Nea^litan^  Gonzalo^ 
Out  cfhis'charfty  (being  then  appointed 
Mailer  of  this  deiign)  did  give  us,  with 
Rich  garments,  lihneas,  ihifis,  and  necelTaries, 
Which  iince  have  ileeded  much.    So  of  his  gentlonefs^ 
Kpowing  I  lov'd  my  books,  he  furniih'd  me 

^   From* 
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From  my  own  library,  with  volomes  that 
I  prize  above  my  Dukedom* 

Mira.  Would  I  might 
But  ever  fee  that  man! 

Pro.  Now,  I  arife:i— — 
Sit  ftill,  and  hear  the  laft  of  our  fea-forrow. 
Here  in  this  ifland  we  arriv'd,  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  fchool-mafter,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  Princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  fo  cafeBil. 

ASr*.  Heav'ns  thank  you  for't!    And  now,  I  pray 
you.  Sir, 
(For  ftill  'tis  beating  in  mv  mind)  your  reafon 
For  raifing  this  fea-ftorm  f 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  fordij 
By  aecident.moft  ftrange,  bountiful  fortune 
(Now  my  dear  lady)  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  fhore:  and,  bvmy  prcfcienco 
I  find,  my  Zenith  doth  depencl  upon 
A  moft  aufpicious  ftar>  whofe  Influence 
If  now  \  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fbrtuntSi 
Will  ever  after  droop. — Here  ceafe  more  queftions  i 
Thou  art  inclin'd  to  fleep.    *Tis  a  good  dulnefs. 
And  give  it  way  j  I  know,  thou  canft  not  chufe. — 

[Miranda /rt^/. 
Come  away,  fcrvant,  come  i  Vm  ready  now  ; 
Approach,  xa'^  Ariel.    Come. 

Enter  Ariel. 

Art.  All  hail,  great  matter!  grave  Sir,  hail !  I  come 
To  anfwer  thy  bcft  plcafure :  Be't  to  fly  » 
To  fwim  %  to  dive  into  the  fire )  to  ride 
On  the  currd  clouds:  to  thy  ftrong  bidding  task 
Arkl^  and  all  his  qualities. 

Pro.  Haft  thou,  fpirit,  ,  .    ,   .     »' 

Perform'd  to  jpoint  the  tcmpcft  that  I  bad  thee? 

Ar'i.  To  every  Article. 
I  boarded  the  King's  fliip:  now  on  the  beak, 
Now  in  the  wafte,  the  deck,  inevcrv  cabin, 
I  flam'd  amazement.    Sometimes,  I'd  divide, 
*  And  burn  in  many  places  j  On  the  top-maft. 
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The  yards,  and  boHrfprit,  wquld  I  flame  diftm&l^^ 
Then  meet  and  join.   Jove'^  lightnings,  the  precurfers 
Of  dreadful  thunder-claps,  more  momentary 
And  fight  out-running  were  not  ^  the  fire  and  cracks 
Of  fulpburous  roaring  the  moft  mighty  Neftme 
Seem*a  to  befiege,  and  make  his  boki  waves  trembles 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  fhake. 

Pro.  My  brave,  brave  fpirit ! 
Who  was  fo  firm,  fo  conftant,  that  this  coyl 
Would  not  infeft  his  reafon  ? 

Art.  Not  a  foul 
But  felt  a  feaver  of  the  mind,  and  plaid 
Some  tricks  of  defperation :  all,  but  mariners, 
Plung'd  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  veflel. 
Then  all  a-firt  with  me :  the  King's  fon  Ferdinand 
With  hair  up-fiaring  (then  like  reeds,  not  hair) 
Was  the  firft  m»i,  that  leap'd}  cry'd,  ^y  hell  is  onpty  f 
^  And  all  the  devils  are  here. 

Pro.  Why,  that's  my  Spirit! 
But  was  not  this  nigh  ihore  ?. 

Art.  Clofe  by,  my  mafien 

Pro.  But  are  they,  Ariel^  fafe? 

Art.  Not  a  hair  perifh'd  : 
On  their  fuftaining  garments  not  a  blemjfh,^ 
But  frefher  than  before.    And  as  thou  badft  me. 
In  troops  I  have  difpers'd  them  'bo^t  the  ifle : 
The  Kmg*s  fon  have  I  landed  by  himfelf. 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  fighs,  r 

In  an  odd  angle  of  the  ifle,  and  fitting. 
His  arms  in  this  fad  knot. 

Pro.  Of  the  King's  flxip. 
The  mariners,  fay  how  thou  haft  difpos'd. 
And  all  the  reft  o'th' fleet? 

Art.  Safely  in  harbour 
Is  the  King's  fliip  i  in  the  deep  nook,  where  once 
Thou  caU'dft  me  up  at  midnight,  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  ftill-vext  Bermudas^  there  file's  hid:  (9) 

The 

(9)  From  thiftill^ixt  Bennoothes]  So  thii  Word  hat  hitherto  been 
miflakmly  wtitteD  In  all  the  Books.  There  are  about  400  Iflaods  in 
North  Jmrica,  the  principal  of wUcb  wai  OftU'd  BirmfAi  mA  a  Sfamard 
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The  mariners  all  under  hatches  ftowM, 

Who,  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  fuffcred  laboflf^ 

IVc  left  afleepj  and  for  the  reft  o'th'  fleet 

(Which  1  difpcrsM)  they  all  have  met  agaln^' 

And  are  upon  the  Mediterrinean  flotc, 

^ound  fadly  home  for  iV»jp/«  J 

Suppoiing,  that  they  faw  the  King's  fhip  wraCkt^ 

And  his  great  perfon  perifli. 

Pro.  Jrid^  thy  charge 
Exaftly  is  performed  j  but  tliere'S  more  If^orK : 
What  is  the  time  o*th'  day? 

jlri.  Paft  the  mid  (cafon.   . 

Pro.^  At  leali  twoglaflcs)  the  time  'twixt  fix  ahd  hbW 
Muft  by  Us  both  be  fpeht  molt  preciouily • 

jlri.  Is  there  more  toil?    unce  thou  doft  give  mi 
,  pains  ^ 
\Jti  ine  rememl^^r  thee  what  thoii  hall  prdmis'di 
Which  is  not  yet  pfcrform'd  me. 

Pro.  How  now?  moody?    ^ 
'What  is't  thou  cahff  demaiid? 

jifi.  My  liberty. 

Pro.  Before  the  time  be  out  ?  no  iftor^.' 

Ari.  Ipr'ythce, 
fe.emember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  fcrvice; 
Told  three  no  lies^  made  no  miftakings,  ferv'd 
Without  or  grudge,  or  grumblings  j  thou  didft  promifj 
To  bate  me  a  full  year. 

of  that  Nam^  who  firft  diicorfr'd  them.  Thnr  are  likewife.cdf d  Summit 
IHands,  from  Sir  Giorge  Summers^  who  in  1009  made  that  Voyage  j  aad 
Yiewing  them,  probabTy,  firft  brought  the  Englijh  acquainted  with  them» 

and  invited  them  |ifterwards  to  fettle  a  Plantation  there. Bat  wii)r,yfii7. 

HJtxt  Bermudas  ?  The  Soil  is  celebrated  for  itsBeaoC^and  Fmitfulnefs  1  andf 
the  Air  is  fo  very  temperate  and  ferene,  that  People  live  there  to  a  great  Ag^» 
and  are  feldom  troubled  with  Sickneft.  But  then,  on  the  other  hand,  theib 
Iflands  are  fo  funounded  with  Rocks  on  all  fides,  that  without  a  perfe^ 
Knowledge  of  the  Paflage,  a  fmall  Veffel  cannot  be  brought  ^  Haven. 
Again,  we  are  told,  that  they  are  fubjeft  to  violent  Storms,  ibmetimea 
w£h  tenible  dattering  of  Thunder,  and  difinal  flafhine  of  Lightning.  An4 
l^efides.  Sir  Otorgt  Summers,  when  he  siade  the  Difcovery,  was  ^stOtasdiy 
ftipwreckM  on  the  Coail.  This,  I  take  it,  might  be  ^  iaffiaen(  Founda^ 
ikm  for  our  Author's  u&n^  tfat  Epithet  JHU-vtxt, 
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Fro.  Doft  thou  forget 
From  what  a  torment  1  did  free  thee? 

j^.  No. 

Fro.  Thou  doft^  aad  think'ft  it  much  to  tread  tbi4 
ooze 
Of  the  fait  deep  i 

To  run  upon  the  ihatp  Wind  of  the  North) 
To  do  me  bufineis  in  the  veins  o*th'  earthy 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  bo&. 

Aru  I  do  not,  Sir. 

Pro.  Thou  ly'ft,  malignant  thing:  haft  thou  forgot 
Tlie  foul  witch  Sycorax^  who  with  age  and  envy 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  ?  haft  thou  forgot  her? 

Ari.  N09  Sir. 

Fro.  Thou  haft:  where  was  fhe  bom?  fpeaks  tdlm&i 

Art.  Sir,  in  Artier. 

Fro.  Oh,  was  ftie  fo?  I  muft 
Once  in  a  month  recount  what  thou  haft  been, 
Which  thou  forget'ft.    This  damn'd  witch  SycoruM^ 
For  mifchiefs  manifold  and  forceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argieir^ 
Thou  know'ft,  was  bamih'd:  for  one  thing  fiie  did; 
,Ther  would  not  take  her  life.    Is  not  this  true? 

jfri.  Ay^  Sir. 

Fro.  This  bhie-ey'd  hag  was  hither  brought  ^di 
child, 
And  here  was  left  by  th'  failors  i  thou  my  flave. 
As  thou  report*ft  thy  felf»  waft  then  her  forvant* 
And,  for  thou  waft  a  fpirit  too  delicate 
To  afi:  her  earthy  and  abhorr'd  commands, 
Refuling  her  grand  hefts,  ihe  did  confine  thee^ 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  minifters, 
Aiid  in  her  moft  unmitigable  rage, 
Into  a  cloven  pine;  within  which  rife 
Imorifon^d,  thou  didft  painfully  remain 
A  dozen  years,  within  which  fpace  ihe  dy'd^ 
And  left  thee  there:,  where  thou  didft  vent  thy  groanli 
As  faft  as  mill-wheels  ftrike.    Then  was  this  Ifland 
(Save  for  the  fon  that  ihe  did  litter  here^ 
A  freckled  whelp,  bag*born)  not  honoured  with 
A  human  (hape.  ^/9« 
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Pro.  Dull  thing,  Ifay fo:  he,  idiat  CalitaMj 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  fcrvic6.    3Chou  beft  know*^ 
'What  tortnent  I  did  find  thee  la^  t}iy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breafts 
Of  ever-angry  bears }  it  wa$  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  HamnM^  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo :  it  was  mine  art, . 
When  I  arriv'd  and  heard  tfaee^  that  inade  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out. 

Ari.  I  thank  thee,  maftcr.  , 

Pro.  If  thou  more  murmur^fi:^  I  will  rend  aooak^   ' 
And  peg  .thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,:  *tiU      . 
Thou'ft  ho wrd  away  twelve  winters.  .       , 

^/•:  pardon,  "imai&r/  .  >:   •  •       ' 

I  will  be  corrcfpondent  to  command,;  v  r.        •.  .,    . 
And  do  my  fp'ricinfi;  gently.  .     '  j;  . 

Pro.  Do  (o :  ancf afterxwo  da)*      .  .        -,   '  \ 

I  will difcharge  thee.  /  Ti-*'    ,*  . 

Jri.  That's  mv  nobk  mafter :' .        .       X       *   .    : 
What  fhall  I  do  ?  fay  what  ?  what  ihall  I  do? 

Jfr^;  Go  make  thy  felf  like  to  i  nj^pfa  o'tli*  lea* 
Be  fub)e&  to  no  fight  but  mine:  invifible 
To  every  eye*ball  el(e.    Go  take  this  fbape, 
j^t^  bitter  c6me  in  lit:  go  hdnie  with^ diligence, 

.  lExi't  ArieL 

Awake^  dear  hearb,  awake!  tSiquhdl  flepc  wdl^ 
Awakel— ^ . 

Mira.  The  ftrangenefs  of  your  ftory  put 
Heavinefs  in  me. 

Pro.  Shake  it  ofF:  come  on  ^ 
We*ll  vifit  Caliban  my  flave,  wha  never 
Yields  us  kind  anfwer. 

Mira.  *Tis  a  villain.  Sir, 
I  do  nbt  love  to  look  on— ««*^ 

Pro.  But,  as  'tis. 
We  cannot  mifs  him :  he  does  make  our  AtCf 
t^ctct.in.our  wood,  and  fervcs  in  offices 
That  profit  us-    What  hoaj  flavcl  Calihani 
Thou  earth,  thou !  fpeak. 
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Cah  (wIrUiv)  Time's  wood  enongb  withid. 
Pro.  Comefortb,  I  fay  $  there's  other  bufinds  forthee^ 
Come,  thouTortoifei  when?— ^ 

Emsr  Ariel  like  a  JFatir-Nsmph 

Vine  apparitioii !  my  quaint  jtriel^ 
Hark  m  thine  ear. 

.^ri.  Mv  lord,  It  ihall  be  dond  lExii. 

Pro.  Tnoix  ooiibnous  flave,  got  by  the  devil  himfelf 
Upob  thy  wicked  dam^  come  forth. 

JSniir  Caliban. 

CdL  Ad  wicked  dew,  as  e'er  mv  mother  bnifhM 
\  .With  raven^s  feather  from  Uiiwholfome  fcil, 
■  Drop  on  you  both !  d  foUth«weft  blow  on  ye, 
And  blifter  you  all  o'er  I 

Pro.  ^qr  this,  be  fure,  to  night  thoil  (halt  have  dramps, 
.^SJ^c-'ftitcfaes  that  fliall  ^eh  tby  breath  Bp  i  Urchins 
ShiUf  fo/tiiait  vaft  of  night  that  they  may  work,   • 
All  ei^ercife*6n  thee  t  thoil  (hall  be  pinchM 
As  thick  as  honey-combs,  each  pinch  more  ftinging 
Than  bees  that  made  *em. . 
\  CaL  I  muft  eat  my  dinner 4 
This  Idand's  mine  fay  Sycorax  my  mother. 
Which  thou  tak'ft  from  me.    When  thou  cameft  firftr 
Thou  ftroak'dft  me^  and  mad'ft  much  of  mes  Would'ft 

W{ivc  mti 
ater  with  berries  in^ti  ixA  tesldi  ffle  hoW 
To  name  the  bigger  light,  and  how  the  lefs, 
That  bum  by  day  and  night :  and  thed  I  lov'd  thed. 
And  ihew'd  thee  all  the  ^tflities  o'  th'  lile, 
The  frefli  fprii^s,  brine-pits ;  barren  place,  and  fertile. 
QusM be  I,  that  I  did  To!  all  the  charms 
Of  Sytoraxy  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you ! 
For  I  am  all  the  fubjefts  that  you  have^ 
Who  firft  was  mine  own  King  ;  and  herd  yoti  lljr  me 
In  this  hard  rock^  whiles  yoil  do  keep  frote  me 
The  reft  of  th'  Ifland. 

Pro.  Thou  moft  lying  flavcf 
Whom  ftripes  may  move,  not  kindntfs  i  \  faaVe  ttsM  thee 
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(Fi|th  as  thduart)*  with  hiiiMBO  MiTy  and  lodgM  ' 
In  mine  own  cell,  'lill  thou  di4ft  fepk  to  viokte 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Cal.  Oh  ho,  oh  ho!  — —  I  wouM,  it  had  been  done ! 
Thou  didft  prevent  me,  I  had  peopled  elft 
This  Ifle  with  CaUbaps. 

Pro.  Abhorred  flave  J  (lo) 
Which  any  print  of  gciod&eii  wilt  nQt  taike. 
Being  capa]>)e  qf  all  i)l !  I  pity 'd  th^» 
Took  pains  to  mak^  thee  (p^,  taught  thee  each  houB 
One  thing  or  other.    When  thou  didft  not,  favage. 
Know  thine  own  meaning,  but  wouldft  gabble  like 
A  thing  moft  hnitiflif  I  eqdow*d  tl^y  purpoib 
With  words  i:hat  made  th^m  known.  But  thy  vile  fR«e 
(Tho'  thou  didft  \^V^)  hflfd  that  in%  which  good  oatufiea 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with  \  thereftpirp  wa^^t)iov 
Defervedly  confined  into  thi<  rpck, 
Who  had^l  dcfcrv'd  more  t^an  a  prifon,^i    ..  ■ 

Cal  Yo^  t^qght  nve  laflg^^^c;,  aqd  my  profit  pn^t 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curf<f :  (h^  red  pliaigv^  rid  yoVi    . 
For.learning  me  your  laMV^£;e ! 

Pro.  Hag-feed,  hcnCe  I 
Fetch  us  in  fewel,  and  be  q^ick  (thou  wcf^t:  Vc|b) 
To  anfwer  othipr  bufinefs.    Shri^'ft  ihott,  QmIw^? 
IlFtbo^  neg^e^'ft.  or  doft  unwiUi«^|y 
What  t  romnpis^od^  I'll  rack  thee  with  c^;  ^smtpf  S;f 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches,  make  thee  roar^. 
That  beafts  ihall  ;re^e.at;4iij  din. 

Cal.  No,  *pr^y  th(J?^,  .  / 
I  muft  obey  >  hi^  art.  ijs  oif  ftf f^,  po ^4^9 

(lo)  Mira.  AUmi^edSlruAi\'hi^^^nmf^^ 
«ve»  to  Miranda :  but  I  lUOd  peffoa^^  tlt^  Avth^  W«»  xleigii'df  iff  loP ' 
Eer.  In  the  firil  Plac?,  *^  probable,  Fr^pera  tau^  CalHam  ta  fp0ik» 
rather  than  left  that  Officf  to  AisDau|;htcr :  in  t^e  n^t  ^lac^  as  Pr^^mm 
was  here  rating  CaUhau^  i(  wonkl  be  ft  mat  Impropriety  $)r  her  to  tako 
the  Difcipline  oat  of  hb  hands  j  and»-  iaaetd^  iiivime  ibrt,  an  hidecenfy 
in  «tuer  tpreplv  to  what  Caliban  bft  vm&  ^^eajcing^.  Igf.  DndsM,  I  ob^ 
ferve,  in  his  Akcration  of  this  Phy,  nas  judicip^fly  P^ced  tk$  Specdi  to 
Pr§fi>ero,  '  1  can  eaiily  guds,  that  theChanee  was  firft  deriv*d  itopi  tbo 
Players,  who  not  loving  that  any  Charader  flioul^  fbnd  too  \f^  filent  on 
the  Stage,  to  obviate  that  InoQUYCoknoe  with  &q^  10  J4f>#«i^clap*d 
ih^SjCQch^lierFM* 
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k  wtMdd  ctatranl  mv  dam's  god  fytths. 
And  make  a  vaflkl  of  him. 
Pr..  So,  flave^  hence!  ^^,V  Caliban; 

£mt*r  Ferdinand,  Md  Ariel  imijkk,  ployiMg  md^i^ng. 
-rf  -fi  /  £  Z's    S  O  N  G. 

Cme  Mnto  thefe  villo-at  fauds^ 

jtMd  then  takt  hands  : 

Cart*fied  tobenyim  bave^  and  kijf 

Toe  wild  wa>ues  wbift% 
t-tUftatljbmandtberti 
^Mli  fmut  ffriUi^  tbt  hwtben  hiat. 

MV  .    t    .    ,     .  ,      Putthen,  dlfpcrfedly. 

OMrk^barkt  iougb*ioawgb ;  tbt  watcb^dogsbarlu 
Bt^jk'wa'wgb.  *^        ' 

Ari.  Btrkt  bark,  I  btar 

fbejraintf firming  ebanikUrt 
Crjt  Coek^-dotdk^do. 

Fit.  mere  flionld  thii  mufick  be,  id  air,  of  earth  ?~ ' 
ft  founds  no  more;  and,  fure,  it  waits  upon 
Some  God  o'  ch»  Ifland.    Sitting  on  a  bank, 
Woepmg  aainft  the  King  my  fithcrV  wreck. 

This  mufick  crept  bjr  me  upon  the  waters  J 
^711%  both  their  fury  and  niy  paiHon, 
With  Its  fweee  air,  thence  I  have  followed  it, 

^  It  hath  drawn  me  rather bot  'tis  gone. . 

N<s  It  begins  again. 

-rf  -R  /  ^  Z'j    S  O  N  O. 

Futt  fethm  pot  tbyfatber  Uts, 
Of  bis  bones  are  eorat  made  ; 
ntfe  are  pearls,  tbat  ijoere  bis  eyei% 
Netbingefhimttbatdoibfade^     ■ 
Biadotbfi^jer  a/ea-cbai^ei 
hu  fmetbing  rich  and  firange. 
Se&^afmpbs  bourly  ring  bis  knell.  ' 
tMf%  ntw  J  bear  tbeniiding'dong,  itH.    ' 

Ct     CBOrthen;  ding.do^|^(^ 
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Fer.  The  ditty  docs,  remember  my  drowned  fktlicri 
This  is  no  mortal  bufinefs,  nor  no  lound 
That  the  earth  owns :  I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eyes  advance. 
And  fay,  what  thou  feeft  yond. 

Mira.  What  is%  a  fpirit? 
Lord,  how  it  looks  about!  believe  me.  Sir, 
It  carries  a  brave  form.    But  *ti$  a  fpirit. 

Pro.  No,  wench,  it  eats,  and  fleeps»  and  hath  fuch  (enfes 
As  we  have,  fuch.    This  gallant,  which  thou  feeft, 
Was  in  the  wreck :  and,  but  he's  (bmething  ftain'd 
With  grief,  (that's  beauty's  ranker)  thou  might'ft  call 

him 
A  goodly  perfon;    He  hath  loft  his  fellbws. 
And  ftravs  about  to  find. 'em. 

Mira.  1  might  call  him 
A  thing  divine )  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  law  fo  noble.  '      . 

Pro.  It  goes  on,  t  fee,  Z^/tJe^ 

As  my  foul  prompts  it.  Spirit,  fine  fpirit,  T\\  ifrec  thcc 
Within  two  days  for  this. 

Fer.  Moft,  furc,  the  ,Goddcf$  i 

On  whom  thcfe  ayres  attciid !  vouchfafe,  my  pray'r 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  Iflandj    .. 
And  that  you  will  fome  good  inftruftion  give. 
How  I  may  bear  me  hpre:  my  prime  requeft 
(Which  I  do  laft  pronounce)  is,  O  you  wonder! 
If  you  be  made  or  no?,'  ,  ^ 

Mira.  No  wonder.  Sir,  

But  certainly  a  maid. 

Fer.  My  language!  keav'nsi     / 
I  am  the  beft  of  them  that  fpeak  this  fpcech. 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  fpoken.  \ 

Pro.  How?  the  beft?  ^ 

What  wert  thou,  if  the  King  of  Napki  heard  thcc? 

Fer.  A  fingle  thing,  as  I  am  now,  tUt  wonders 
To  hear  thee  fpeak  of  Naples.    He  docs  hear  mc> 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep :  my  felf  am  Naples^  . 
Who,  with  mine  eyes  (ne'er  UQCC  at  cbb).bchcld 
The  King  my  father  wrackt  *       —      - 
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Mira.  Alack,  for  mercy? 

Ftr.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords :  the  Duke  ofMilan^ 
And  his  brave  Ton,  being  twain,  (n), 

Pro.  The  Duke  oi  Milan^ , 
And  his  more  braver;  daughter,  could  controul  thee. 
If  now  'twere  fit  to  do't :— —  At  the  firft  fight, 
Thejr  have  changed  eyes:  (delicate  Arielj 
V\\  let  thee  free  for  tnis.)    A  word,  good  Sir, 
I  fear,  you've  done  your  iHf  fome  wrong:  a  word.— — 

Mira.  Why  fpeaks  my  father  fo  ongently?  this 
Is  the  third  man,  that  I  e*er  {aw  5  the  brft, 
That  e'er  I  fiah'd  for.    Pity  move^y  father 
To  be  inclined  my  way  I  • 

Fer.  O,  if  a  Virgin, 
And  your  Afieftion  not  gone  forth,  I'll  make  you 
The  Queen  of.  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft,  Sir  5  one  word  more.  , 
They're  both  in  cither's  power:  but  this  fwift  bufioeft 
I  muft  uneafie  make,  left  00a  lig^r  winning 
Mak^eprizelieht.  Sir,  one  word  more;  1  charge  thee,' 
That  thou  attend  mfc :  -—  thou  doft  here  ufurp 
Thc^name  thou  ow'ft  not,  andhaft  put  thy  felf 
Upon  this  Ifland,  as  a  fpy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  pn't. 

Per.  No,  as  I'm  a  manl 

Mira.  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  fuch  a  temple* 
If  the  ill  fpiriC;faave  fo  fair  an  houfe. 
Good  thin»  will  ftrive  to  dwell  with't. 

Pro.  Follow  me.—— 
Speak  not  you  for>tm :  he's  a  traitor.    Come, 
I'll  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together  ^ 
Sea-water  {halt  thou  drink  $  thy  food  (hall  be 
The  frefii-brook  mufleb,  withev'd  roots,  and  husks 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled.    Follow. 

(1 1)  '  ■    ■ «  thi  Dmki  of  Mihui, 

Amdiis  have  Son,  being  ttoain.']  Here  feems  a  flight  Foroet- 
Mads  in  our  Poet :  No  Body  was  loft  in  this  Wreck,  ^  is  mantfeU  from 
kmal  Piflag^ :  and  yet  we  have  no  fnch  Charader  introdtic*d  in  the  Fable. 
»\b€J>akcof  Milan's^n. 
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Fer.  No, 
I  will  redd  fuch  eatertiinmeot,  'till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power, 

[^He  draws  J  aud  is  €barmi  fr^m  nuking. 
Mir^^  O  detir  fttbcf , 
Make  nj)(.  too  raih  a  tryal-of  him  i  for   . 
He's  gentle,  and  not  foirful. 

Pro.  \Yfcat,  I  fay,.. . 
My  foot  roy  tueor  ?  put  thy  fvord  up,  traitof^' 
Who  mak'il  a  ftiew^  but  dar'ft  nos  Atikcy  thy  coti^ 

fcience  ,   .  .. 

Is  fo  poflefl:  with  guilt :  oome  from  thy  ward. 
For  I  can  here  difarm  thee  with  this  ftickt 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 
Mha.  BcleechyoUf  &thar. 
Pro,  Hence:  hang  not  onmyganaentt 
Mira.  Sir,  have  pity  | 
ril  h*  bis  furcty. 

Pro.  Silence:  ooevdrdnoro 
Shall  m%k€  me  chide  theo,  if  not  hftte  ihtc    What^ 
An  advocate  for  an  im}>oftor  ^  huih ! 
Thou  think'ft  there  are  no  more  fucb  ihapes  as  hc^ 
Having  feen  but  him  and  CuHban  %  foolilb  wenpii !  .     . 
To  th'  mod  of  men  this  is  a  Cal^M^^ 
And  they  to  him  are  angels. 
. .  MSr0k  .My  affcftions 

Are  then  moft  humhk :  I  have  no  ftmhiliaa 
To  fee  a  goodlier  man; 

^ro.  Come  on,  obey: 
Thy  neryes  sire  in  their  infaiicy  agaiii» 
And  have  no  vigour  in  them. 

Fer.  So  they  are? 
My  &>lrits,  as  in  a  dream^  arv  all  bouad  i^^ 
My  father's  lofs,  the  weaknefii  which  Ilbe^ 
The  wrack  of  all  my  friends,  and  this  man's  threats^ 
To  whom  I  am  fubdu'd^^  are  but  light  to-mc| 
Might  I  bift  through  my  prifon  once  a  day 
Behold  this  maid :  all  comers  elfe  o*th*  earth 
Let  liberty  make  ufe  of  $  fpace  enough 
Have  I,  in  fuch  a  prifon^ 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google  *^'*' 


fie  T  EMPEST^         %J 

Pro.  Ic  works:  come  on. 

Shoa  hail  done  welly  Bmjiriel:)  follow  mc^ 
krk^  what  thou  effe  ihalc  do  mfi.  .  (li  Ariel. 

AGra.  Be  of  comfort^ 
My  father's  of  a  better  nature.  Sir,   . 
Than  he  appears  by  fpeecb :  this  is  unwontedf 
Which  now  came  from  bim* 
'  Pro.  Thou  (halt  be  as  free 
As  mountain  winds  $  but  then  exa&ly  do 
^  points  of  pw  command.  ; 

jfri.  To  th'  iyllable- 
.  Pro.  CooiF9.iolk>)ir:  ipeafc.npt  for  him.       ^E:$eMnt. 


■Ill         !■    ■    ■      '•'  r» r-  '•• 


A  CT  n. 

SCENE,  Another  Fdff^ihe  Iflmi. 

Emer  Alonio,  Sebaftian,  Amhonio^  Gewslo^  Adria% 
Francifco^  aniothrs. 

GONZALO. 

BESSri£CH  you,  Sir^  be  merry :  you  kave  caufii 
(So  have  we  all)  of  joy !  for  our  efcape 
Is  much  beyond  our  lo6  i  oUr  hint  otwoe 
Is  commoii  \  every  day,  fome  Mor's  \^ife, 
Tkeflnfters  of  feme  merchant,  and  the  merchant^ 
Have  juft  our  tht^tta  of  woe :  but  for  the  miracle, 
(I  mean  our  (reiervation)  few  in  miluons 
Ctttipeak  Ukeus:  then  wifely,  good  Sir,  weigh 
Ovr  Mrrow  witfr  oAr  comfort. 
Jbn.  Pr^ythee,  peace,  (iz) 

(12)  Afon.  Pf^jtbti  fMii.l  AU  tliat  fbUowi  fiopi  Immcd  lo  tbivSpteb 
tftkJKnis*!. 

^^  C  4  rm 
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JSeB.  He  receives  comfort  like  cold  porridge. . 

jifit.  The  vifitor  will  not  give  o'er  io. 

Seb.  Look,  he's  winding  up  th?  watch  of  his  wit, 
|by  and  by  it  will  ilrik^. 

Gon.  Sir,-— — 

Seb.  One;-. Tell,« - 

Gon.  When  every  grief  is  entertainM^  that's  oflferM} 

comes  to  the  entertamcr^ 

•    Seb.  A  dollor- 

Gon.  Dolour  comes  to  him,  indeed}  you  have  fpokea 
truer  than  you  proposed. 

Seb.  You  have  taken  it  wifelicr  than  I  meant  you 
^ould. 

Gon.  Therefore,  my  lord,— - 

Jnt.  Fie,  what  a  fcend-thrift  is  he  of  his  tongue? 

uilon.  I  pr'ythee,  (pare.  ■ 

Gon.  Well,  I  hate  done:  but  yet  -     ■  ■ 

Seb.  He  will  be' talking. 

jint.  Which  of  them,  hcj|  or  Jdrian^  for  a  goodl 

Seb.  The  old  cock.  ^ 

ne  Stomach  of  m^  Stnfe. 

feeinst*  Mr.  Pope  to  have  been  anlnterpdation  by  the  Flayers.  *  Formjr 
party  tho*  I  allow  the  Matter  of  the  Dialogue  to  be  very  poor  and  xnr. 
vial,  (of  which,  I  ani  forry  t6  iky,'  we  don't  want  other  InfEuices  in  ov 
Poets)  I  cannot  be  of  this  Gentleman*!  Opinion,  that  it  is^  mterpolated^ 
Vor  ttonld  we  take  one  this  fntcrmecUate  Part,  what  W011I4  be^^ 
Words  of  tl|C King? 

.  '■  I      '      WouUJMniVir 
ii^rr/W  My  Daughter  therel 

What  Ds^nehter  ?  and,  wbtr^  nuiried?  For  it  is  fioni  this  interqiediatt 
part  of  the  Some  onlv,  that  we  are  told,  the  Kjjdjl  had  a  Daughter  nam'd: 
Ciaribitt  whoni  he  had  married  into  funis.  *Tis  true^  in  a  fubfequent 
Scene,  betwpt  Antonio  fmd  Siia/iian,  we  again  hear  her  and  ?Wi  men- 
tioned :  but  in  Inch  axbaonen  that  it  would-be  quite  obfcnre  and  uniateP 
^gible  without  this  previous  Uifbrmation.  N(r.  P^^i  Critidfm  therefeto ' 
IS  injudidous  and  unwdghM.  Befides,  poor  and  jejune  as  the  Matter  of 
the  pialogue  is,  it  was  certainly  defign'd  to  be  of  a  ridiculous  Stamj^r  to 
divert  and  unfetde  the  King's  Thooghts  from  Xfflcfting  too  decpLy  on  hit 
m*s  &ppoi*4  Dmmiog*        -    ^     ■■  -  ^ 
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Jnt.  The  cockrcL 

Seb.  Done:  the  wager? 

jiut.  A  laughter. 

Seh.  A  match.  j 

^Jr.  Though  thiiiflilnd^ fccm  tobc:dcfcrt    ■    ■■  ■ 

Sfi.,  Ha^  ha^:  ha.—-— -Soy  jKm^re  paid...  .     . 

Mr.  Uniahabitablc,  an4  almoft  inicceffibk'---^-^ 

Set.  Yet,  -..  .    ■  -^ 

4dr.Ytt 

Axt.  He  cojoldxioe  mifi't. 

^^.  It  muft  Qceds  be  of  fubtle,  tender,  and  delicat» 
temperance. 

Ant*  Temperance  was  a  delicate  wench. 

Seh.  Ay,  and  a  fubtle,  as  he  moft  kimedlyddit^d. 

jUr*  The  iir  breathes  upon  us  here  moft  fwtetly. 

$eb.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and. rotten  ones. 

jtnt.  Or,  aa  'twere  perfumM  by  a  fen. 

Gan.  Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  life. 
, .  jbft*  Truc,:-fave  means  to  live.   '  -  .  i  \ 

Seb.  Of  that,  there's ;none  or  little/ 

Gw.  How  hifli  and  kiftythe  gmf$  looks?  how  gieen? 

jint.  The  ground  indeed  is  tawnjr.  - 

Seb.  With  aq  eye  of  green  in't. 

.4Sii/.  HemifTeshotmuch. 
.  fyb.  No:  hedoesbutmiftaketbetradi  totally* 
-.Qm.  But  the  rarity  of  it  is,  which  is  indeed  alfflofr: 
beyond  credits  ■ 

Seb.  As  manyivouchft  rarities  are. 

Gon.  That  our  garments  being  (as  they  were)  drench*d 
in  the  (^  liold. notwithstanding  their  frefhnefs  and 
H^dTes^  being  railiernqw  dy'd,  than  ftain'd  widifalt 
water. 

Ant.  If  but  one-rf  his  pockets  could  fpeak,  would 
it  nor  (ay,  he^Ker? .  :  .  / 

£€b.  Ay,  or  v^ery  fidfely  pocket  up  his  report. 

Gon.  Mctfikitlkai  our  garments  are  now  as  frefh  at 
when  we  put  them  on  tirft  in  Afrkkj  at  the  marriage 
pf  the  Kin^'9  fair  Daughter  Claribel  to  the  King  of 
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Sei.  *Twas  a  fweet  maniagCy.  imi  we  pro^ir  Well 
in  our  return. 

Mr.  Tunis  was  nerer  grac'd  before  with  filch  a  pan- 
^on  to  their  Queen. 

Gm«  Not  fiaoe  ^kbw  DWm  time. 

Ant.  Widow?  a  pox  o*  that :  hew  taint  tkati  widbw 
inJ  widow  Didai        

S€h.  What  if  he  had  faid,  widower  Mm4$  too^ 
Good  lord,  how  you  take  it !  * 

Adr.  Widow  DidOf  faid  70a?  yootMke  laeftikly  of 
ibat;  fhewas       Cartbapy  xlMjfi^TmUs^ 

Gon.  This  Tunis^  Sir,  was  Carthage. 

Adr.  Cartbagt? 
.Gm.  laflttreyMi  Cartbagt. 

Jbit.  His  word  is  mare  than  tke  Mclovkiiis  harfi^ 

&eh.  He  hath  raised  the  wall*  and  boufai  ma/ 

Ant.  What  mp^Ud  matter  wiH;  lit  maker  taT/ 
next? 

S$h.  I  think,  he  will  carry  tUa  Kkrid.  home  in  his 
pocket,  and  give  it  his  fan  for  ao  apple. 
'-  Am.  And  fowt^g  th^  kcrada  6if  %  itt.th»  fita^  iNnog 
forth  more  Iflands. . 

Gm.  Ay. 

Ant.  Why,  in  good  time« 

Gon^  Sir^  we  ward  taUong,  that  dr  garments  ftem 
dow  as  £re&,  as  when  we  were  aa  futAt  at  Ac  ttiiiri* 
age  of  your  daughter,  who  is  now  Qmco. 

Ant.  And  the  rarefr  ibail  e'er  alme  fbeM« 
*  Sth.  Bate,  I  befteck  you^  widow  Dida. 

Ant.  O,  widow  Didat  ay,.  WiddW  2Mb/ 
:  G0*.  Is  haHdyy  doublet,  Sir^  as  Mb  ailM  firfb  daf 
I  wore  it  ?  I  mean,  in  a  fort. 
:  Aat.  That  fort  was  wiH  fiih'd  fbr^ 

Gm.  When  I  wore  it  at  your  daugfttvrt  ttaitklgf^ 

Ahn.  You  chub  thefc  words  into  mine  ea»  ag^3^ 
The  ftomach  of  my  feafe.    Would  I  bad  nevef 
Married  my  daughter  there !  for  coming  thence^ 
My  Ton  is  loft^  and,  in  my  rate,  ihetoof 
Who  is  fo  far  from  Italy  removed, 
I  ne'er  again  £hall  fee  her:  O  thou  mine  heir 
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Of  Napks  and  o£  Atilan^  wimt  flrangc  BSi 
Hatk  made  his  meal  on  tbee  ? 

FrM.  Sir,  he  may  live. 
I  faw  hiffl  beat  the  faiges  under  hin^ 
And  ride  upon  their  backs  y  be  trodc  the*  waeeri 
Whofe  enmity  he  flimg  afide,  and  breafted 
The  furge  moft  fwolo  that  met  him:  his  bold  had 
*Bove  d&  comeotioug  waffea  he  kept,  and  oar*d      .     . 
Himfclf  with  his  good  arms  in  lofty  ilfokcs 
To  th*  ibore  \  that  o*er  his  wave-worn  b«6s  bow^d,  • 
As  ftoopinff  to  relieve  him;  I  nocddobt^ 
He  came  alive  to  hM.  . 

jtUm,  No,  no,  he's  gone. 

Seb.  Sir,  you  .may  ttank  yoor  fitf  for  this  great  tofi. 
That  would  not  bkft  our  Enf^  wkh  your  Daughter, 
But  rather  lofe  her  to  an  Jfrkam  i 
What  ibe/  at  kaft:,  iahaM'd  fimoi  yoor  e^e^ 
Who  hath  caufe  to  wet  the  giief  os't^ 

>tf2Sn^..  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Sih.  You  wete  knecU'd  oo,  and  importitn^d  othetwU^ 
By  aU  of  m  ^  and  the  flur  &nd  hef  ifllf . 
Wei^h'd  between  loathnefs  and  obedience^  aft        .     . 
Which  end  the  bean  fhoiild  bow«  Wjs^vc  k>ft  your  ion, 
I  fear,ibr  evier :  Mihtk  and  NMfk$  have.  * 
More^wtdgws  in  thcsL  of  tUs  bufindsf  makings 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them ; 
The  fault's  your  own. 

^on.  So  IS  the  deareft  o*  tk'  lab^ 

Gon.  My  lord  Seiafiian-y 
The  tHttfa,  y6a  f{)eak ^^  doth  hbck  fom«  MUdenefsr 
And  time  to  fpealc  it  in :  you  rub  the  lore. 
When  tob ftoiddkiritig  the  pfadffer. : 

A».  V«y  well.       . 

.iJkr..  And  moft  chirdignaly. 

Gm^  It  is  foul  weather  iu  us  all,  good  Sir^ 
When  you  arc  cloudy^ 

Sei.  Foul  wekbtr? 

JH^  Verv  ibiil. 

Cim.  Had  I  the  plantation  of  this  iflc^  my  lord  — « 

^ntf  Hc*d  fow't  with  nettle  feed. 
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Seh.  Or  docks,  or  mallaws. 

Gon.  And  were  the  King  on*t,  what  would  I.  do  ? 

Sib.  Scape  being  drunk,  for  w^t  of  wine. 

Gm.  Fth'  commoawealtb,  I  would  by  contianet 
Execute  di  things:  for  no  kind  of  traffick     . 
Would  I  admit)  nonameof  magiftratC)  ~ 
Letten  fliould  not  be  known)  wealth,  poverty. 
And  ufe  of  {enrice,  none)  contrad:,  fucceffion. 
Bourn,  bound  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard,  none) 
No  vie  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,.oroyts 
No  occupation,  all  mea  idle,  all. 
And  women  too )  but  iniu)cent  and  j^ure : 
No  Sovereignty, 
«  Seb.  AM  yet  he  wbidd  be  King  on'c 

^jint.Tbc  latter  «ad  of  his.  commonwealth  fefgers* 
the  beginning.  i 

Gon.  All  things  in  common  natuce  ihould  produce, 
Without  fweat  orjendeavcmn  .Treafon,  felony. 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine. 
Would  I  not  have  )  oAt  nature  ihould  bring  forth,  . 
Of  its  own  kind,  all  ibyzon,  all  abundance: 
To  feed  my  innocent'people. 

M.  No  marrying 'mong  his  fubjo£fc6.?^ 

jftit.  None,  man)  all  imSc)  whores  and  knaves. 

Gm.  I  would  with  fiich  perfeftion  govern.  Sir, 
T'excell  the  golden  age.    . 

Seb.  Save  his  Ma|etty ! 

jint.  Long  live  Qgnzah! 

Gon,  And,  do  you  mark  mc.  Sir? 

jllon^  Pr'ythee,  no  more)  thou  doft  talk  nothing  to' 
Qje. 

Gon.  I  do  well  believe  your  Highneis)  and  d[idit  to 
minifter  occafion  to  thefe  eentlemen,  who  are  of  fuch 
fenfible  and  nimble  lungs,  tuaat  they  always  ufeto  laugh 
at  nothing. 

Ant.  *Twas  you  we  laugh'd  at. 

Gon.  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am  nothing 
to  you ;  fo  you  majr  continue,  and  laugh  at  nothing 
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j6$t.  What  a  blow  was  there  given  ? 

Set.  An  it  had  not  fallen  fiat-long. 

Can.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  metal)  yott  would 
lift  the  moon  out  of  her  fphere,  if  (he  would  continue 
io  it  five  Weeks  without  changing. 

Entfr  Ariel,  flaying  fokm  Mufick.  (15) 

Sib.  We  would  fo,  and  then  go  a  bat*fowling. 

jtm.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  be  not  angry. 

Gan.  No,  I  warrant  vou,  I  will  not  adventure  my  di(^ 
cretion  fo  weakly :  will  you  laugh  me  afleep,  for  1  am 
very  heavy  ? 

jfnt.  Go,  fleep,  and  hear  us.    ' 

jdlM.  What  ail  fo<(bon  afleepM  wi(h,  mine  eyes 
Would  with  themfelves  fliut'up  my  thoughts:  Ifind,* 
They  are  inclined  to  fo  do. 

Seb.  Pleafe  you,'  Sir,  '      k  ■ 
Do  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  it  :i        ^ 
It  (eldom  vifics  forrow  ^  when  it  doth;  ; 

It  is  a  comforter. 

jtni.  We  two,  my  lord. 
Will  guard  your  perfon,  while  you  take  your  reft. 
And  watch  your  fafety. 

jOm.  Thank  you :  wond^rous  heavy.        ■  ■ 

Jllfkep  but  Seb-  and  Ant;  , 

Seb.  What  a  ftran^  droWfineis  poflefles  them  P 

Jnt.  It  is  the  quahty  o'th'  climate. 

Seb.  Why 
Doth  it  not  then  our. eye-lids  fink?  I  find  not 
My  lelf  difpos'd  to  fleep. 

Ant.  Nor  I,  my  fpirits  are  nirdble:    , 
They  fell  together  all  as  by  confent. 
They  dropt  as  by  a  thunder^firoke.    What  might. 
Worthy  Sebafiian — 7:0,  what  might     ■       no  more. 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  fee  it  in  thy  iucea 
What  thou  fliould*fl:  be:  th'occafion 4>caks  thee,,  and 

(13)  Emtir  Arid,  fkifit^    This  Maigmal  DiMaiQ»  I.hure  reOor'd 
ftoA.  tfce^Old  JRi^sT ;  «i^  iwA^s-  *t»  vc^^  aec^urj^  k  fliould  be  i»- 

«i6»  JlmK»^  Snc  to  fuodenlx  dropping  aflce^       •  *   *   : 
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My  ftrong  imaginatioti  fees  a  crown 
Dropping  upon  thjr  head. 
l  S$^.  What^  arc  cbou  waking? 

JM*  Do  you  ixol  hear' me  fpeak  ? 

Seb.  Idoi  and,  furdy, 
Tt  is  a  fle^py  lajngugge  %  and  thou  fpeak*ft 
Out  of  thy  flcep :  what  is  it  thou  didft  fay  ? 
This  is  a  ftnmg^  repofe^  to  be  afleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  ilanjling,  fpeakifig^moiring  » 
And  yet  fo  lad  a{k»« 
.  4f0.  Noble  Sibafii^ 

Thou  let'ft  thy  fortune  deep :  die  rather:  wifik'fi^ 
Whilft  thou  art  waking. 

Seb.  Thou  doft  ^re  dtftin&ly  i 
Xfacf^e^s  meaning  in  thy  faqccs. 

jlnu  I  am  more  (erious  tha^  my  cuafyom*    Y<nl 
Muft  be  fo  too,  if  heed  me}  which  to  dO| 
Trebles  thee  o'er.  (14) 

Seb.  Well:  I  am  ftandiog  watf r, 

jlnt.  rU  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

Sib.  Do  fo:  to  ebb 
Heredfiary  floth  iafti^s  me« 

Jlnt.  O! 
If  you  but  knewy  hour  yo^ithe  purpofe/dietifti*      . . 

?^hilfl:  thus  you  mock  it|  how,  in  ftripping  it^ 
ou  mi»re  inveft  it:  fbbing  meii^  iadbred> 

(14)  Trebles  tha  o^tr.1  i.  e.  nukes  thee^/^iVrwIiat  thf«  now  arti 
Thus  the  two  iirft  A/xV/,  and  aO  the  other  Immeffions  of  anV  Aiithority«, 
that  I  have  feoi»  exhibit  the  tiBXt :  and  .tiMt'Flirire  ii  fiuniligr  boA  lb 
our  Poet,  &  other  Stage-Writers  of  his  Tioie.  Jjhirckmt  i^V«ii« 
Aa.  3*  Sc.  2.  11.  yiafirXm, 

I 'umU  bi  tnbLti  fiw^h  timis.m  jif,  - 
.      Jt  Richard  III.  AaS-rSc.  J. 

, ' iRb»  M^  Batialiw  tnUoi  /W  «Maf  J 
An4  treses  ififwV  Qw^.  .    / 

TfliMei  aw  Ammi 
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Moft  often  do  (b  Dear4}i«lK>teoiii  run, 
B7  their  own  (or  or  floch. 

Sek.  Pqr'thoe,  %  ens 
The  fecciog  of  chine  cjre  and  cheek  proclaim 
A  matter  from  thee>  and  a  birth,  iadeqd. 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 

jfmt.  Thus  Sir : 
Although  this  lord  oF  weak  remembrance,  this^ 
(Who  loill  be  of  as  little  memory. 
When  he  it  earth'd  s)  hath  here  almoft  perfiiaded 
(For  h^i  a  fptrit  of  perfqafioo,  only 
Profefles  fio  perfoade)  the  Kina;,  his  fon's  alire^ 
'TIS  as  impoflible  that  he's  undrown*d. 
As  he,  that  fleeps  here,  fwims. 

Set.  I  have  no  hope. 
That  he's  undrown'd. 

jfyt.  O,  out  of  that  no  hope^ 
What  great  hope  have  you?  no  hope,  that  way,  is 
Another  way  fo  hi^  an  hope,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond. 
Bat  doubt  difcovery  there.  Will  you  grant,  with  m^'    , 
That  FerdimMi  U  drown'd  ? 

Set.  He's  gone. 

jfmt.  Then  lell  me 
Who's  .the  next  heir  of  N^^ks  ? 

Set.  Ckriiel. 

Ant.  She  that  is  Queen  of  twnis  \  (he  that  d welb 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life  \  ihe  that  from  Nafkt 
Csn  have  no  Note,  unlefi  the  fun  were  poft, 
(The  man  i'th'  moon's  too  flow)  'till  new-born  chins 
Be  rough  and  razomblei  ih^  from  whom  (if) 
We  were  fea-fwallow'd  ^  tho'  (bme,  caftagain^ 
May  by  that  deftiny  perform  an  aft. 
Whereof,  what'apaft  is  prologue)  What  to  eome^ 


(15)  nSh^bti 

W^  vmrefimrfinalhuPd^  Thus  Mr.  P^»  witk&i  litde  Rcafba^as  A!»* 
Aorigr.  All  die  Gomo,  that  I  ha^e  feen»  icacl,  ■  ■  from  wi^<>».&c> 
Aadwhy  iiat/9xM/ mietli^iiMiUpwitck*<^  asit  oridcnt  above»  it 
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Is  yours  and  my  difcbarge  -  ■■  ■  ■ 

Seb.  What  ftuflF  is  this  ?  howfay  you  ? 
'Tis  true,  my  brother's  daughter's  Queen  o£fums^ 
So  is  (he  heir  of  NapUsy  *twix€  which  regions       \ 
There  is  fome  fptce^ 

Ant.  A  fpace,  whole  ev'ry  cubit 
Seems  to  cry  out,  how  fhall  that  Claribel 
Meafurq  us  back  to  Naples?  Keep  in  Tuniis^ 
And  let  Sebaftian  wake.    Say,  this  were  death 
That  tiow  hath  feiz'd  them,  why,  they  were  no  worfif 
Than  now  they  are:  thqre  be,  that  can  rule  Nafks^ 
As  well  as  ha  that  deeps  $  lords  that  can  prate 
As  amply,  and  untfecdTarily, 
As  this  Gonzalo  %  I  my  felf  could  make 
A  Chough  of  as  deep  chat.    O,  that  you  bore 
The  mind  that  I  do)  what  a  deep  were  this 
For  your  advancement!  do  you  underftand  me^ 

Seb.  Methinks,  I  do. 

jint.  And  how  does  vour  content 
Tender  your  own  goocf  fortune? 

Sib.  I  remember. 
You  did  fupplant  your  brother  Profpfro, 

Ant.  True: 
And,  look,  how  well  my  garments  fit  upon  mey^ 
Much  feat; r  than  before.    My  brother's  fenranCi 
Were  then  my  fellows,  now  they  are  my  mett^ 

Sib.  But,  for  your  confcience,  — ^-* 

Ant.  Ay,  Sir>  whcfe  Jyes  that  ? 
If 'twere  a  kybe,  'twould  put  me  to.  my  flipper: 
But  I  feel  not  tb^s  deitv  in  my  bofom. 
Ten  confciences,  that  uand 'twixt  me  and  M/7m, 
Candy'd  be  they,  and  melt,  ^'er  they  moleft ! 
Jicre  lyes  your  brother 
No  better  than  the  ea^th  he  lyes  upoB^ 
jf  he  were  that  which  now  he's  like,  that's  dead  j 
Whom  I  with  this  obedient  ftccl,  three,  inches  of  it. 
Can  lay  to  bed  for  ever  :  you  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  ay  might  put 
This  ancient  Morfel,  this  Sir  Prudence,  who 
Should  not  upbraid  our  courfc.    For  all  the  reft, 

■  ■  They'll 
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^hejr'U  take  fuggeftioo,  as  a  cat  laps  milks 
They'll  tell  the  clock  to  any  bufinel^  that. 
We  fay,  Itefits  the  hour. 

Set.  Thy  cafe,  dear  friend^  « 

Shall  be  my  precedent :  as  thoU  got*ft  MlaJii 
I'll  come  by  Napks.    Draw  thy  fword  i  one  ftrokd 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  tribute  which  thou  pay 'ft  s 
And  I  the  King  fliall  love  thee. 

^n/.  Draw  together: 
And  wheii  t  rear  my  hand^  do  you  the  like 
^o  fall  it  on  Gonzalo. 

Sibi  Oi  but  one  word. " 

Enter  AfiAi  witB  Mufick  Und  Stmg. 

'Art.  My  mafter  through  his  art  forefees  the  danger^ 
That  Irott)  hts  {fiend,  are  in^  and  (ends  me  forth 
(For  eiie  his  projeft  dies)  to  keep  them  living. 

[Sit^s  in  Oonzalo*;  Ear. 
fPiile  you  hire  do  fnoaring  lye^ 
Ofen-efd  con/piracy 
.  His  time  doib  t^e  : 
If  of  life  you  keep  a  carej 
Shake  effjlumber  und  beware  z 
jtioahel  amakk! 
Ant.  Then  let  us  both  be  fudden; . 
Gan.  Now,  good  angels  preferve  the  King !  [they  wak4l 
Alan.  Why$  how  now,  ho?  awake?  why  are  yoil 
drawn  ? 
Wherefore  this  ghaftly  looking? 
Gm.  What'^  we  matter? 
Seb.  While  we  ftood  here  fecdring  your  rqptife, 
Ev'n  now  we  heard  a  hollow  burft  of  bellowiog 
Like  bulls,  or  rather  lions;  did't  not  wake  your 
It  ftrook  mine  ear  moft  terribly. 
Alon.  I  heard  nothing. 

Ant.  O,  'twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monger's  ear  } 
1*0 make  an  earthquake:  furej  it  was  th:  roar 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  lions. 
Aim.  Heard  you  (his  ? 

Vol..  I.  D  r^«»5T 
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Gon.  Upon  my  hwom,  Sii ,  \  hfftr4  z  hmwning^ 
And  that  a  ihrangc  cott  wo^  ^kicli  dW  a^w^kc  mc 
I  ftiak'd  you,  Sir,  and  cry'd  \  aft  mine  cyca  open  d» 
I  faw  their  weapons  dra^jn:  thcff  was  a  noilc^ 
That's  verity.    Ti*  beft  wc  ft wi  on  giwrd  i 
Or  that  wc  oai^  tUa  place;  lc«*a  draw  our  wc^poiw- 

jilim.  I.cad  off  thttgraiiftdb  »4  l«t'&  make  fiuthcr 
fcarch 
For  my  poor  fon* 

Gon.  Heav^aa^  keep:  hin  ftt»  thefc  bcalb  I 
For  he  is,  fure,  i'th'  iiQand. 

jllon.  Lead  away. 

Jri.  Projiero  my  lord  fliall  know  what  I  have  done. 
So,  King,  go  fafciy  on  to  feek  thy  fon.  lExewU. 

SCENE  changes  to affother farf  ^ffbtljbmd. 

Enter  Csilibmmti  a  burden  qfwoQdi  a  mife  of  thunder 

heard. 

Cat.    A  L  L  the  infcabna,  that  the  fwi  fucks  up 

JLX  From  bogs,  ftasy  flais^  m  Fr^ffV  fall,  ana    j 
make  htm 
By  inch-meal  a  difcafe !  his  {ptrits  hear  «ie, 
And  yet  I  needs  muft  curfe.    Bus  they'll  HM  pinch^ 
Fvighi  mb  with  uccbin  fbew9,  pitck  lae  i'lhi*  aure,r 
Nqr  lud  me,  Uke  a  fire-brand,  in  the.  d;arjk 
Out  of  my  way,  unlefs  he  bid  'em  i  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  fet  upon  me. 
Sometimes  like  apes,  that  moe  and  cba|t;cr  at  me^ 
An4  ^er  bitemei  then  like  he«}ge-bag$,  which  ' 

Lye  twibting  in.  my  bare^ibot  way,  a$)d  aapunt 
Their  priclcs  at  nsv  foot-fa)l>  fometime  am..! 
All  wound  with  adders,  "trho  with  doten,  tongpuies 
Do  hifs  me  into  madnefs.    La!  now!  Lo! 

Enter  Trinculo. 

Here  comes  a  fpi'rit  of  his,  and  to  torment  me 
For  bringing  wood  in  flowly.    Til  fell  fiat  > 
Perchance,  he  will  not  mind  me.  I 

8  ^       .       trin.  I 
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D^i0.  Heft*g  neither  hviih  not  fhrab  to  bear  oflT  any 
weather  at  all,  and  another  ftorm  brei/itig )  I  hear  it 
liog  Tth*  wind :  yotid  fame  black  cloud,  yond  huge 
one,  (itf)  looks  like  a  foul  bumbard  that  would  fhed 
bis  liquiM*.  If  it  ihottld  thunder  as  it  did  befori^  I  know 
not  where  to  hide  my  head :  yond  fame  cloud  cannot 
chufc  but  fall  by  pailftih-^  What  have  We  here,  a 
man  or  a  fiih  ?  dead  or  alive  ?  A  fi(h)  he  fmells  like 
a  fiih :  a  very  ancient  and  fi(h*like  fmell.  A  kind  of> 
not  of  the  ii*weft,  Pmt  Jnhn  :  a  ftfaage  fiih  !  Were 
I  in  England  now,  as  oncelwas^  and  had  but  this  fifh 
(ainte<^  not  anr  holyday-fodl^  thdrci  but  would  give  a 
piece  of  filven  There  would  this  inonfter  make  a 
man;  any  ilrange  beaft  there  makes  aman>  when  they 
will  not  ^ve  a  dbit  to  relieve  a  lame  beggar,  they 
will  lay  out  ten  td  (ee  a  dead  huU^.  Legg*d  like  a 
man!  aind  bis  fins  Uke  arms !  warm,  o'my  tr^th!  I 
do  now  kt  loofe  my  opiniM,  hold  it  no  lon^r^  this 
it  no  fiffa,  but  an  Iflander  thac  bath  lately  fuffbr'd  by 
a  thunder^bolt.  Alas !  ^  the  ftoi^nl  xi  cdtne  iigain.  My 
beft  way  is  to  creep  under  his  gab^fdihe ;  there  is  no 
other  ihelter  hereaDoul^  mifery  acquaints  a  itian  With 
ftmnge  bed-feUows :  I  will  here  ihroWd^  'till  the  dregs 
oftheftonabe  paft. 

EHtir  Stephano,  fin^in^. 

Ste*.  IJbaU  no  more  ufou^  tofta^  Ime  fiail  I  dU  a-Jhort. 

^  (i6)  iMks  Uh  afiitiBvaaioBLra]  This  Tem  agnn  occurs  in  the  ift 
Part  of  Henr.  IV. that  fivo/n  Parcell  ofDriffiet,  thai  hwt  Bum- 
hod  £^^An(— and  again  itt  Henr.  VIII.  .  And  here  you  lie  fatting  9/ 
lamteds,  m;ten  Yt  frmU  d^  Service.  By  thefe  fcvrt-a!  Paffages,  'tis 
FWh»  tfce  Woid  meant  in  thofe  dm  a  large  VeiKl  fyt  Koldirig  Drink, 
stivdl  at  the  pkoe  of  Ordnanoe  to  call'd.  Andy  I  think,  at  Ox/otJ 
tky  now  make  Ufe  of  a  Vehicle^  which  is  tertn'd  a  Gitn  oi  Ale.  Ben. 
fpkfin^  otfir  Author's  Cbmemporary,  likewile  employs  this  Word  Bum- 
W  HI  this  Scnfe.  Thepd9r  CattUj^ndtr  dre  fdjfing  awajf  the  time  iviti 
«  cheat  Uaf^  and  a  feumbard  of  broken  Beer,  &c.  See  his  Ma/qui  of 
Atfures.    And,  in  his  Tranfladort  of  Horaces  Art  of  Poetry^  he  renders 

Pr^idt  Ampullas,  (ff  fefquifedalia  verba, 
io  this  manner  1  "  fhuft  thronu  hy 

Thiir  bumbard  Phrafe,  and  foot^and-balf foot  Words. 

D  %  r-Thi4 
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This  is  a  very  fcorvy  tunc  to  fing  at  a  man'*  funeral  s 
veil,  here's  tidy  comfort.  ^Drinks. 

Sings,  fbe  mafier^  the  fwabhevy  the  hatfmin  and  /> 
The  gunnery  and  bis  nuite^ 
Lov'd  Mall,  Meg,  and  Marrian,  and  Margery^ 
^  But  nape  0f  us  car'd  for  Kztc-, 

For  fie  had  a  tongue  with  a  tang^ 
IVould  cry  to  a  Jailor^  go  bang : 
She  hi)' d  not  the  favour  4if:  tar  nor  of  pitchy 
Tit  a  t  ay  lor  might  fcrateh  her^  wbere-e^er  fife  diditdf. 

:  fhen  tofea^  koys^  and  Jet  her  go  bang. 
This  is  a  fcuryy  tune  too :  but  here's  my  pomfort. 

{Drinh. 

Cal  Do  not  torment  mc,  oh !  . 

Ste.  What's  the  matter?   have  wc'devila  here?  da 

Jouput  tricks  u^on>  with  falvagcs,  and  men  of  Inde? 
a?  I  have  not. fcap'd  drov^ning,  to  be  afriid  now  of 
your  four  legs  j  for  it  hath  been  faid,  As  proj^cr  a  vqmx^ 
as  ever  wept  upon  four  legs,  cannot,  make  him  givt 
ground  5  and  it  ihall  be  faid  fo  ^gain,.  while  Siefbam 
breathes  at  |iis  noftrils. 
Cat.  Tlie  fpirit  torment^  mci  oh! 
StOj,  This  is  fome  n^onftcr  of  the  Ifle,  with  four  legs, 
who  has  got^  as  I  take  ir,  an  ague:  where  the  devU 
fhould  he  learn  our  language  ?  I  will  give  him  fome 
relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that :  if  I  can  recover  him,  and 
keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples  with  him,  he'^s  a 
yrcient  for  any  £mperor  that  ever  trod  6a  ncats- 
feather. 

Cal.  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ythcej  V\\  bring  my 
wood  home  fader. 

Ste.  He^s  in  his  fit  now  i  and  does  not  talk  after  the 

wifeft :  he  ihall  tafte  of  my  bottle.    If  he  never  drunk 

wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove  his  fit  §  if  I 

can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  I  will  not  take 

too  much  for  him  ^  he  ihall  pay  for  him,  that  hath 

i  him,  and  that  foundly. 

^  CW.  Thou  doft  me  yet  but  little  hurt  5  thou  wilt 

i         anon,  I  know  it,  by  thy  trembling  :  now  Pro/per  works 

upon  thee. 

N  "  •  •  Digitized  by  Google 


The.  TEMPEST.  j/ 

,Sie.  Come  on  your  waysi  open  your  mouths  here  is 
that  which  will  give  language  to  you^  Cat  s  open  your, 
mouth  s  this,  will  (hake  your  (baking,  I  can  tell  you, 
and  that  (bundly:  you  cannot  xell  who's  your  friend  % 
open  your  chaps  again. 

2ri)f.  I  ihoiild  know  thai  voice:  it  fliould  be 
but  he  is  drown'd^.  and  thefe  are  devils  5  O!  defend 
mc, 

Su.  Four  legs  and  two  voices  1  a  moft  delicate  mon* 
ftcr!  (17)  his  forward  voice  now  is  to  fpeak  well  of 
his  friends  hisjbackward  voice  is  to  utter  foul  fpeeches, 
and  to  detra£b.  If  all  the  wine  in  my  bottle  will  re* 
cover  him,  I  will  help  his  ague:  come!  Awnl  I  will 
pQOr  fome  ui  thy  other  mouth.  ^ 

3r/>.  Stephanoj 

Su.  Doth  €h/ other  mouth  call  me?  mercy  1  mercy! 
this  is  ^  devil,  and  nomoiifter:  I  will  leave  him  1  I 
have  no  lon^  fpoon. 

Tth.  Stepbanof  If  thqu  beeft  ^f/^ir^fffy  touch  me^  and 
fpeak  to  me^  fori  z\Xi.Trincuk%  be  not  afraid,  thy* 
good  friend  Trinculo. 

Ste,  If  thou  beeft  trincukj  come  fonh,  V\\  pull  thee 
by  the  lefler.legsc.if  any  be  TfiptcaWs  legs,  thefe  are 
they.  Thou  art  very  trinculo^  indeed  :  how  cam*ft 
thou  to  be  the  fiege  of  this  moon*  calf?  can  he  vent 
Trmculo's/ 

Trin.  I  took  him  to  be  kiird  with  a  thunder- ft roke: 
but  art  thou  not  drowned,  Stepbam?  I  hope  now,  thou 
art  not  drown'd :  is  the;  ftorm  over-blown  ?  I  hid  me 
under  the  dead  mpon-calPs  gaberdine,  for  fear  of  the 
i^orm :  and  art  ^hpu  Uvin2;»  Ste^am?  Q  SUfb^^o^  twa 
Neapolitans  k^p*d\ 

(17)  Bis  fmmd  Voice  mm»  h  Hj^ah  wU  ^  hit  ftitni.  The  fi^ 
cdjoos  Author  of  Hndibr^t  feems  to  have  had  this  PaS^  ia  £^e»  ii^ 
^oe  Part  of  his  Defcripcion  of  Fam^- 

Two  TnuaD€|s  She  doth  foand  at  oiioe» 

l^tt  Both  «rdean  contrary  Tones^ 

3at  whether  both  with  the  iame  Wind, 

Or  one  bifore^  anid  one  behind^    . 

We  know  not;  only  Tim  can  (elli 

Ti^e  one  (bands  'vilify^  th*  other  ov/iZ 
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St&.  Pr^ythee^  do  hot  torn  me  aboot^  my  ftomach  is 
not  conftant. 

Cat.  Thcfe  be  fine  thihn,  an  if  they  be  not  fprights: 
that's  a  brave  god,  and  Man  celeftial  liquor :  Iwili 
kneel  to  him. 

Ste.  How  didft  thou  Tcape?  hdw  cam*ft  thou  hither? 
fwear,  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  cain*ft  hither:  lefcap'd 
upon  a  butt  of  fack,  which  the  failors  hcav'd  over-board, 
by  thii  bottle !  which  I  made  of  the  hark  of  a  tree^ 
With  mine  own  hands,  fince  I  was  caft  a«-{hore. 

Cat.  rU  fwear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy  true  ftib- 
jeft  }  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Su.  Here :  fwear  then,  how  eicap'dft  thou  ? 

Trin*  Sworn  a-Hiore,  man,  like  a  duck  %  I  can  fwim 
like  a  duck,  I'll  be  fwom. 

Sfe.  Here,  kifs  the  book.  Though  thou  canft  fwim 
like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  like  a  goofe. 

frin.  O  StepbanOy  haft  any  moif  of  this? 

Ste.  The  whde  butt,  mani  my  cellar  is  in  a  rock  by 
tV  fea-fide,  where  my  wine  is  hid.    How  now,  moon^ 
calf,  how  does  thine  ague  ? 
'  Cal  Haft  thou  not  dropt  from  heav*n> 

Ste.  Out  o*th*  moon,  I  do  afliire  thee.  I  was  the 
n^an  in  th'  moon,  when  time  was. 

Cal.  I  have  feen  thee  in  her^  and.  I  do  adore  thee; 
my  miftrefs  fhcw*d  me  thee,  and  thy  dog  and  thy 
bufli. 

Ste.  Come,  fwear  to  thats  I^i^s  the  book :  I  will  for- 
niih  it  an6n  with  fiew  contents :  (wear. 

^rm.  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  ihallowmon- 
iler :  {i%)l  afraid  of  him  i  a  v^y  (hallow  monfter ;  the 

(i8)  /afraid  of  him?  a  *viry  JhaNow  monfter. -^^'X  It  is  tQ  be  ob- 
ferv'd,  ^rincuUls  not  chapg^d- wkk  any  f  eat  of  CaXioM  i  aqd  therefore 
This  feemttOGomein  abni^^ly ;  h«t  in  This  ooafifis  the  trae  Humoor. 
^is  own  Confcioufne(s,  th^t  he  had  been  terribly  ayTnud  of  him,  after  the  • 
Fright  was  over,  drew  oot  this  Bra^.  This  feems  to  be  one  <^  Shaie- 
Jhtari%  fine  Touches  of  Nature  :  for  that  ^Ptneuh  had  been  horribly 
frightenM  at  the  Monfter,  and  (hook  with  fear  of  him,  while  he  la^ 
under  his  Gaberdine,  is  plain,  ft^om  What  CaHhin  &ys,  while  he  js 
lyine  there  ?  7hou  doft  mj'f  i^  HftU  Uarvi  I  thou  wit  anon^  I  Anann 
fy  tSjf  trembling. 
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man  Tth"  moon? -^  a  moft  poor  credolous  xnonftct: 
well  drawn,  monftcr,  in  good  footh. 

€2sl.  ril  ftcw  thee  every  fertile  inch  oUh'Ifle,  an4 
I  wrill  kift  thv  foot :  I  pr^tkce,  be  mj  god. 

TWif.  By  tnis  light,  a  moft  perfidious  ^nd  drUnken 
monfters  when  his  god^s  ttlleep,  heMl  rob  hh  bottle. 

Csl.  r  11  kifs  thy  foot.   Ill  iWcar  my  felf  thy  fobjeft. 

Ste.  Come  on  then  s  down,  and  fwear. 

Trim.  I  ihall  laugh  my  felf  to  death  at  this  puppy- 
headed  monfter:  a  moft  fcurvy  monfteri  I  could  hnd 
in  my  heart  to  beat  him     >  *  ' 

St€.  Gome,  kifs. 

Tnk^-But  that  the  poor  monftcr^s  in  drink :  an  a« 
bominahle  monfter ! 

Col.  ril  ihew  thee  the  beft  fpringsj  V\\  pluck  thee 
iiciiiesy 
111  fiih  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plague  upon  die  tyrant  that  I  ferve! 
ni  bear  him  tio  more  fticks>  but  follow  thee^ 
Thou  wond*rous  man. 

firm.  A  moft  ridiculoui  fltoni^eri.  t^  make  a  wonder 
of  a  poor  drunkard. 

CaL  Ipry'tbecj  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs  grow} 
And  I  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  thte  pic- nuts  5 
^jaew  thee  a  jay*s  neft,  and  inftruft  thee  how 
To  (hare  tbenimble  marmazet^  Til  bring  thee 
To  clulPriiig  filberds,  and  fomecinisi  HI  get  tfaec 
(ip)  Young  Shamois  from  the  rock.  Wilt  thou  go  with 
aief 

Sie.  I  pr^hee  now,  lead  the  way  witliout  afty  mote 

(19}  Tpmmt  Scameby^Mi  ihe  k^l}  I  am  no  wher^  elfe  meet  wkl) 
lull  ft  Woraas  S^amel,  which  has  poiTe&'d  all  the  Edicions.  ^hahjj^iart 
anft  eertaihly  eithefr  have  wwte  Sbamois  (is  Kf !•.  thtf^fiSn  and  1  have 
both  oonjeaur^C^  I  «« y^utag  Kkb :  Or  Sta-itmUf.  lie  S§a-mAUy  ol-  SeA- 
mS^  &r  SU^mt^  (aecxmiitig  to  WMt^hfyt)  is  that  dir4  which  is  called 
Larms  dturau  miHsr ;  it  feeds  upon  Fi&)»  and  fkequents  the  Banks  of 
Lakes.  It  is  not  impollihle^  but  our  t'oet  might  Kel-e  intend  this  Bird. 
Or,  ^aai«  (aAd  which  OJnrts  tear  to  Scajft^^ih  tht  Trrcfes  of  the  Lfct- 
ten.)  Rof  tcIU  III  tfaiioclter  Bkd»  calrd  thi^t^mh^i,  (th»)feaie  uM  the 


indW«^ii»«hd  LaHns,  And  My^tU  adloi^  Ac  Gr^<ri# ♦)  •ftlre 

&wl  Spedes.  Itis  noMattef  whiqh  of  tlie  three  Readings  wc  ebibracr, 
fe  WC  take  a  Word  figni/yihg  the  Nanlc  rf  fombthing  in  rlitUrfi. 

D  4  talking 
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Cal.    [S'mgs  druMkenly.2    FaraweJ^  mafier;  farewel^ 

farewei. 

Xrin.  A  howling  monfter)  a  drpi^ken  f&onfter^ 
Gal*  No  more  iiam  77/  make  far  fijb^ 
<  Nw  fetch  in  firing  at  requiringy 

Nor  [crape  trenchfr^  ffor  wajh  dijb^ 
^^ff  Ban"^  Cacalyba^ 
JFIas  a  new  maftery  get  a  new  man, 
freedom)  hey-day!  hey-day,  firecdom!  frecdoin,  hey? 
day,  freedom! 
Ste.  O  brayc  mohftcr,  lead  the  way.  l^Exeuntf 


A  c  T    m. 

S  G  ?  N  E,  hefore  Profpero'5  Ce», 

Entfr  Ferdinand)  harir^  a  log. 

Ferdinand. 

I.HEUE  he  Qme  fports  are  paiqfuU  hut  their 
labour    . 
Delight  in  them  fetsofF:  fomc  kinds  of  bafeneft 
Are  nobly  undergone)  and  mdft  poor  matcerf 
f^oint  to  rich  ends.    Thi$  my  mean  cask  woiiM  be 
As  heavy  to  me,  as  'tis  odious :  but 
"The  miftrefs,  which  I  ferve,  quickens  what^s  deaj4 
And  makes  my  labours  pleafures  :  O,  ihe  is 
Ten  tidies  more  gentle,  than  her  father's  crabbed  $ 
And  he's  composM  of  harilinefs.    I  muft  move 
Some  thoufapds  of  th^fe  logs,  and  pile  them  up> 
Upon  a  fore  injunftion.    My  fweet  miftrefs 
Wc^^pS)  when  fhefees  nie  work,  and  fays<^  fi^ch  bafcnefi- 
Maa^lcViik?e3^Cf^tc^^  ^fpr^ct^ 
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But  thcfe  fwcct  thoqghts  do  cv'n  rcfrcfh  mj  laboufj^ 
Moft  bufie-lefs,  when  I  do  it.  (20) 

£nter  Miranda  j  n/iiProfpcro,  at  a  dijlanc$  unfien, 

Mira.  Alas,  now  pray  you, 
Work  not  fo  hard  j  I  vould  the  lightning  had 
Bum*c  up  thpfe  logs,  that  tliouVt  enjoined  to  pile; 
Pray,  fet  it  down  and  reft  you>  when  this  hxLxm^      ^ 
*Twill  weep  ffar  having  wearied  yqu :  my  fath$;r 
Is  hard  at  ftady^>  pray  now,  reft  your  felf^ 
]tle's  fafe  for  thefe  three  hours. 

Per.  O  moft  dear  miftrefs. 
The  fun  wiH  fet,  before  I  (hall  difcharge 
What  I  muft  ftrive  to  do, 

Mira.  If  you'll  fit  down, 
rU  bear  your  logs  the  while.    Pray  give  me  thai, 
I'll  carrv't  tp  the  pile, 

Fer.  No,  precious  creature. 
Fad  rather  crack  my  finews,  break  my  back. 
Than  you  ihould  mch  diihonouf  undergo. 
While  I  fit  lazy  by. 

Mira.  It  would  become  me. 
As  well  as  it  does  you$  and  I  ihould  do  it 
With  much  more  eafe;  for  my  good  will  \i  to  i^^ 
And  yours  it  is  againft.  - 

Pro.  poor  worm !  thou  art  infefted  j 
This  vifitation  {hews  it. 

Mira.  You  look  wearily. 

Per.  No,  noble  miftref^}  'tis  frefii  morning  with  m?, 
When  you  are  by  at  night.    I  do  befeech  you, 
(Chiefl^  that  I  might  fet  it  in  mv  prayers) 
What  u  your  name  ? 

(2*)  Lead  bafie  whin  I  ^h^  ThU  Readiiig»  I  preTume,  to  be  Mr. 
P«^*5  i  for  I  do  not  hiA.  it  authorize  by  the  Copies :  Tiie  ^o  firll  Fofy^t 
read; 

Moft  ha£y  leaft,  lube^  I  do  if* 

'Tis  tree,  tikis  Reading  is  corrapt';  biit  the  Cdmiption  is  fo  rcry  little  re- 
AivM  fibm  the  Truth  of  the  Text,  that  I  cafi't  afford  to  think  w^l  ofmy 
fwn  SagKi^  io^  having;  difqover*^  iu 

Mira\ 
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ATtra.  Miranda.    O  my  father, 
Tvc  broke  your  heft  to  lay  fo. 

Fer.  Admir*d  Miranda! 
Vindeed,  the  top  of  admiration;  worth 
^Vhat's  deareft  to  the  world !  full  many  a  lady 
I*ve  ey*d  with  bcft  regard^  and  many  a  time 
Th' harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brought  mv  too  diligent  ear  j  for  feveml  virtiii« 
Have  I  lik  d  fev'ral  women,  never  any 
With  fo  full  foul,  but  fome  defed  in  her 
•Did  quarrel  with  the  nobleft  grace  Ihe  ow*d. 
And  put  it  to  the  foil.    But  you,  O  you. 
So  perfed,  and  fo  peerlefs,  are  created 
Of  every  creature's  beft. 

Mira.  I  do  not  know 
One  of  my  fex  \  no  woman's  face  remember. 
Save  from  my  glafs  mine  own;  nor  have  I  feen 
More  that  I  may  call  men,  than  you,  good  friend. 
And  mv  dear  father;  how  features  are  abroad, 
|*m  skillefs  of;  but,  by  my  mode^y, 
(The  jewel  in  m)r  dower)  I  would  not  wiih 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  youi 
Nor  can  imagination  form  a  fhape, 
Befides  your  felf,  to  like  of    But  I  prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  father's  precepts 
I  therein  do  forget. 

Fer.  t  am,  in  my  condition, 
A  Prince,  Miranda-,  I  do  think,  a  King; 
(I  would,  not  fo !)  and  would  no  more  endure 
"This  wooden  flaveiy,  than  I  would  fufFer 
The  fleih-flie  blow  my  mouth.    Hear  my  foul  ipeak  % 
The  very  inftant  that  I  faw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  fcrviee,  there  refides 
To  make  me  flave  to  it,  and  for  your  fake  \ 

Am  I  this  patient  log-man. 

Mira.  Do  you  love  me? 

Fer.  O  heav'n,  O  earth,  bear  witnefs  to  this  found 
And  crown  wh^t  I  profcis  with  kind  event,  '* 

If 
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If  I  fpcak  true  j  if  hollowly,  invert 

Whatbcftisboadcdmc,  tomifchicfl  I, 

Beyond  all  limit  of  what  clfe  i*  th*  world. 

Do  love,  prizcy  honour  you.  * 

^  Jli/m.  I  am  a  fboU 

To  weep  at  what  Pqi  gjad  of. 

.   Pf9*  Fair  encounter 

Of  two  moft  rare  afieflions!  heavens  rain  grace» 

On  that  which  breeds  between  *em ! 
Fer.  Wherefore  weep  you? 
Afira.  At  mine  Unworthinefs,  that  dare  not  ofltff 
What  I  define  to  gives  wd  much  lels  take. 
What  I  (hall  die  to  want ;  but  this  is  triflings 
And  all  the  more  it  feeks  to  hide  it  felf. 
The  bigger  bulk  it  (hews.    Hence,  bamfiil  cunoingi 
And  prompt  me  i^lain  and  holy  innocence. 
I  am  your  wife^  if  you  will  marry  mci 
If  not,  I'll  die  your  maid:  to  be  your  fellow 
You  may  deny  mos  but  TU  be  your  £brvaot» 
.Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  MymiftreG,  deartfli 
iVnd  I  thus  humble  even 

Mira.  My  husband  then? 

Fer.  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  willing 
As  bondage  e*er  of  freedom  i  here's  my  hand. 

Mra.  And  mine,  with  my  heart  in't  s  and  now  (are* 
wcl. 
Till  half  an  hour  hence. 

Fer.  A  thoufand,  thouiand.  {^Exeunt^ 

Pro.  So  glad  of  this  as  they,  I  camiot  be, 
Who  are  furprisb'd  withal  s  but  my  rejoicing 
At  nothing  can  be  more.    I'll  to  my  book  § 
For  yet,  ere  fuppcr-timc  muft  I  perform 
Much  bttfioefs  appertaining.  lExit. 

SCENE 
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SCENE  changes  to  anotbe^^art  of  the  JJiani. 

Entir  Caliban3  Stephano  ami  TAnculo. 

Ste.  'npELL  not  mc}  when  the  butt  is  out,  we  will^ 
L    drink  water,  not   a  drop  before  >  thereforo* 
bear  up,  and  board  'em,  rervant-monfter(ai)i  drink  to 
me. 

7W/I.  Servant -monfter!  the   folly  of  this  IQandt* 
they  fay,  there's  but  five  upon  this  Ifle  ^  we  i^re  three 
of  them»  if  the  other  two  be  brain'd  like  us^  the  ilate 
totters. 

Ste.  Drink,  fcrvant-monftcr,  whcft  I  bid  thce^  thy.- 
eyes  are  almoft  fet  in  thy  heai;). 

Trin.  Where  fliquld  they  be  fet  clfe?  he  were  a  brave* 
monfter  indeed,  if  they  were  fet  in.  his  tail. 

Sfe.  My  man-monfter  hath  drown'd  his  tongue  in; 
fack ;  for  my  part,  the  fea  cannot  drown  me.  ^I  fwamt 
crc  I  could  recover  the  ihore,  five  and  thirty  le^^ijie%* 
c^and  on  I  by  this  light,  thou  (halt  be  my  lieut^ant^ 
monfter,  or  my  ftandard. 

trin.  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  lift}  he's  no  ftandard^ 

(21)  Serwint'MoHfter!\  The  Part  o^Cahhan  haibeen  efieem*d  a  firaud 
Ipfiance  of  the  Copioufneis  of  Sbitktfpeart't  Invention;  and  that  he  had 
ihewn  an  Extent  of  Genios,  incffatinga  Peflo^  v^hkb  w^Qot  viNatare. 
And  for  thi$y  ^  w^  as  his  oAicx  mapcal  z^a  tfeml  Cjiaia^ters,  a  joft  Ad* 
miration  has  been  paid  him.  I  can^t  help  taking  notice,  on  this  Occafion^ 
fsi  the  Virulence  of  Bpt.  Joufin,  who,  in  theXn4aAiott  to  his  Bartkmtfw 
Fair,  has  endeavoured  to  throw  Dirt,  not  only  at  this  finale  Charaaer, 
bat  at  this  whole  ?hy.  **  If  there  be  never  a  Str^ant  Mknftir  in  th^ 
**  Fair,  who  can  help  it,  (he  fays,)  nor  a  l^eft  of  Anticks  f  He  is  loth  to 
**  p^kKe  Nature  afraid  in  his  Plays,  like  Thofe  that  beget  So/u,  Tempefts, 
"  and  fuch  like  ])rolkriis^  to  mix  his  Head,  with  other  Meostiedft.** 
thdkij^art^  as  the  Tradition  runs,  was  the  Peribn  who  firft  brou|;ht  Joit^ 
fin  upon  the  Stage ;  and  this  is  the  Stab  we  find  given  in  Requital  for  fuch 
a  Service,  when  his  Benefador  was  retreated  from  the  Soepe.  A  Ciroim^ 
iUnce,  that  ftrangely  aggravates  the  Ingratitude.  But  this  fu^ly  Saudnef^ 
was  ^miliar  with  Ben ;  when  the  Publtoc  'A'ere  ever  out  of  Humour  at  hi% 
Performances,  he  would  revenge  it  OQ  them,  by  being  out  of  Hnmour 
wiA  thoTe  Pieces  which  had  belt  pleas'd  them.  Til  odk  add,  that 

his  C^ndua  in  This  was  ver>*  contradictory  to  hb  cooler  Frrfeffi^ns^  **  that 
**  if  Men  would  impartially  look  towards  the  Offices  and  Fundtions  of  a^ 
^  Poet,  they  would  eafily  conclude  to  themfelves  the  Impoffibilitf  of  anjj^ 
f*  Man's  being  xhtgoodPfct,  without fir^  being  zgood  Ji^. 
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Sti.  We'll  not  run,  monfieur  monften 
trim.  Nor  go  neither:  but  you'll  lie  like  dogs,  and 
yet  fay  nothing  neither. 

St€.  Moon*caif,  fpeak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou  beeft 
a  good  moon-calf . 

Cal.  How  does  thy  honour?  let  me  lidk  thy  {hoe ) 
1*11  not  ferve  him,  he  is  not  valiaiit. 

Trimi  Thoulieft,  thofli  ignorant  monller,  I  am  in  cafe 
to  juftle  a  conftabte)  vhy,  thou  debofh'd  fifh  thou, 
was  there  ever  man  a  coward  that  hath  drunk  fo  much 
ftck  a^  I  to*day  ?  wilt  thou  tell  a  modftrous  lie,  being 
bat  half  a  fifli,  and  half  a  monfter? 

Cal.  Lo,  how  he  mocks  me:  wih  thou  let  hiifi,  my 
lord? 

Trim.  Lord,  quoth  he !  that  a  monfter  fhould  be  futh 
a  natural! 

Cal.  Lo,  lo,  again}  bite  him  to  deaths.  I  pr*ythee. 
Sie.  Jrinculoj  keep  a  good  tongue  in  your  head}  tC 
you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree*'     ■  *  the  poor 
monuer*s  my  fubjeft^  and  he  ihall  not  fufier  indignity. 
CiU.  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  :Wilr  thou  be  pleased  (o 
hearken  onte  agam  to  the  fait  I  made  to  thee  ? 
Sti.  Marry,  will  I  j  kned  and  repeat  it}  I  will  fland^ 

Enter  Ariel  invifihk. 

Csl.  As  1  told  thee  before,  I  am  fubjeft'to  a  tyrant, 
a  forcerer,  that  by  hia  cunning  hath  cheated  me  of  the 
lOand. 

jfri.  ThouliefL 

Cal.  Thou  lieft,  thou  Jefting  monkey,  thou  j 
I  would,  my  valiant  maner  would  deftroy  thee) 
I  do  not  lie. 

Ste.  Trincalo^  if  you  trouble  him  atly  more  in*s  tale, 
by  this  hand,  I  will  fupplant  fome  of  your  teeth. 

frsn.  Why,  I  faid  nothing. 

Ste.  Mum  then,  and  no  more }  proceed. 

Cal.  I  (ay,  by  forcery  he  got  this  ifle } 
Prom  me  he  got  it.    If  thy  greatnefs  will 
Revenge  it  on  him,  (for,  I  know,  thou  dar'ft^  . 
Bat  this  thing  dare  not*  — — )  ,     ..Cm  ^^^- 
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Sie.  That's,  moft  certatUr 

Cal.  Thoa  ihdc  be  lor4  df  i^  uld  TH  fimre  tlioe; 

^/^.  How  DOW  {hall  this  be  cdaaifnift?  cai^  tkoo 
htiag  me  to  the  party  ? 

C^/.  Yea,  yea^  my  lord,  Til  yield  hhn  theeafleqi^ 
.Wkn-e  thou  ma/ft  knock  a  nail  iilu>hia  head. 

jfri.  Thou  lieft^  thou  canft  not. 

Cal  Whatapy*d  ninny's  this?  thou  feotvy  patch } 
I  do  befeech  thy  greatnefi^  ^ve  him  blows9 
And  take  his  bottle  from  himi  when  that*i  gone. 
He  ^aU  drink  nought  but  brine^  for  Fll  Mt  fliew  hiiii 
Where  the  quick  freihe»  are. 

Su.  fmcMbf  vm  into  no  further  danger:  inten^pt 
the  monfter  one  word  fttrther,  and,  by  this  hatfd^  ihl 
ram  my  mercy  ouc  of  doors^.aiidmake  t  ftock*fi^  <^ 
thee. 

.  rfM;  Why^  wfaftt  did  I>  I  did  nothing}  F&  go  fur« 
theroff. 

Sf0.  Dtd&  thou  not  fiiy^  he  Ifdi 

jM.  Tbottiteft. 

Su.  Do  I  io  ?  take  you  t&atL  \%ms  him. 

As  you  like  thiifl^  give  me  the  lie^anotker  time. 

Trin.  I  did  not  give  thee  ^tk,  Udf  out  o^y6ur  wits, 
and  hearing  too  ?  A  pox  o'  your  bMlle  !>  this  ttA  Adc 
and  drinking  do.  A  murrain  on  ^our  monfter,  and 
the  devil  take  yotfr  fingers< 

Ctf/.-  Hai,  ha^  ha. 

Su.  Now>  StMrw^rd  witii  yiouc  takj  pi ^ytbee^  ftand 
further  off. 

'  Cal.  Beat  him  enoughs  ^^^  ^  little  time 
I'll  beat  hitt  too. 

Ste.  Stand  furcheir.    Comtv  proceed. 

Cal.  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  'tis  a  cuftom  wiCh  him 
Tth'  afternoon  to  fleep^  therethou  maf^ft  brain  bkn, 
Having  firft  fcizr'd  hta  books :  or  with  %  log 
Batter  his  skull,  or  paunch  htm  with  a  ftake, 
Or  cut  his  wezaod  with  thy  knife«    Remember, 
Firft  CO  pofTels  his  books  i  for  without  them 
He's  but  a  fot,  as  I  am  ^  nor  hath  not 
One  fpirit  to  command.    Thqr  ^  do  hice  hH% 
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As  rootedly  as  I.    Burn  bat  hb  books  i 
He  has  bra^e  utenfils,  (for  fo  he  £alls  them,) 
Which,  when  he  has  an  houfe,  he'll  deck  withaL 
And  that  moft  deeply  to  confider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  Daughter  i  he  himfelf 
Calls  her  a  non-pareil :  1  ne^er  faw  woman^ 
Bat  only  Syc^M  my  dam,  and  fhe : 
But  ibe  as  £ir  furpwea  Syc^rax^ 
As  greateft  does  the  leafl. 
Ste.  Is  it  fo  brave  a  la&  ^ 

Col.  Ay,  lord}  (he  will  become  thy  bed,  I  warnuiC^ 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

Ste.  Monfter,  I  will  kill  this  man.:  hi&  daugbtfr  a&4 
I  will  be  King  and  Queen,  &ve  our  Graces:  and  triw- 
m/^  and  tby  felf  fliall  be  Vice-Rpys.    Doft  thou  Hke 
chenlot,  TrtMculo? 
SrsM.  Excellent. 

Su.  Give  me  thy  hand)  I  am  fonry^  I  beat  thee :  but, 
while  thou  liv'ft,  keep  a  good  longMc  in  thy  head. 

CsL  Withift  this  half  hour  will  he  be  afleeps 
]Wilt  thou  deftroy  him  then  ? 
S^e.  Ay,  oa  my  honour.. 
uiri.  This  wilF  I  tell  my  mailer. 
Col.  Thou  mak'ft  me  merry  ^  I  am  foHof  pleafuiX} 
Lee  us  be  iocund.    Will  you  troul  the  catch. 
Ton  taugnt  me  but  while-ere  ? 

Ste.  At  thy  requeft,  monfter,  I  will  do  xtafon,  any 

xeafon:  come  oa,  Srws/o,  let  us  fing.  iSi^s. 

FkiU  ^iMj  and  skMt  *im%  and  dum$  *em^  and  flout  em% 

thot^bt  is  free. 
Cal.  That^s  not  the  tune; 

[[Ariel  plays  the  time  om  a  Tabor,  and  Pipe. 
Ste.  What  is  this  fame? 

Trin.^  This  is  die  tune  (rf*  our  catch,  plaid  by  tfafe  pic- 
ture of  no-body. 

Ste.  If  thou  be'ftamm,  ihewthy  felfin  tbylikeneisj 
if  thou  be'ft  a.  devil,  take*t  as  thou  lift. 
Trim.  O,  forgive  me  my  fins  J 
Ste.  He  that  dies,  pays  all  debts :  I  defie  thee*  Mer- 
cy upon  us  1, 
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Cat  Art  thou  afraid  ? 

Ste.  No,  monftcr,  nbt  I. 

Cah  Be  not  afraid  >  the  ifle  i§  (all  of  noifes. 
Sounds,  and  fwcet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and  hurt  noCi 
Sometimes  a  thoufand  twanging  inftruments 
Will  hum  about  mine  ears,  and  fometimes  voices  |^ 
That,  if  I  then  had  wak'd  aft^f  long  fleep, 
Will  make  me  fleep  again  j  and  then  in  dreaming^ 
The  clouds,  mcthought,  would  open,  and  flievir  riches 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me  j  that  when  I  wak*d, 
I  cry'd  to  dream  again. 

'^  Ste.  This  will  prove  a  brave  kitigdom  to  me,  where 
I  fliaW  have  my  tnUficfc  for  nothing; 

Cal.  When  Profpero  is  deftroy^d. 

Sti.  That  {hall  be  by  and  by :   I  remember  the  ftorjr: 

7r/».  The  found  is  going  awayj  let's  follow  it,  and 
after  do  our  work. 

Ste.  Lead,  monftcrj  we'll  follow*   I  would  I  could 
fee  this  tabortr.    He  lays  it  on. 

^rin.  Wik  cotoc?  V\\  follow  Stefban*.         {^Exeknt^ 

SCENE  cbangis  to  another  ^ari  if  the 

JJUnd. 

Enter  Aldnio,  9bka(lian,  Anthonlo,  Gonzalo,  Adrian^ 
Frattcifco,  6?tf. 

Gon.  ft Y'R  laktai  I  can  gd  no  fofthtr,  Sir, 

J3  My  old  bones  ake :  here's  a  maze  trod,  indeed^ 
Through  forth-rights  and  meanders!  by  your  patience^ 
I  needs  muft  reft  me. 

Alon.  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee^ 
Who  am  my  felf  attached  with  we^hnefs^ 
Td  th'  ddlling  of  my  fpirits :  fit  down  and  reft.- 
Ev'n  here  I  v^ill  put  off  my  hope,  and  keep  ic 
Nd  longer  for  my  flatterer :  he  is  drown'd. 
Whom  thus  we  ftray  to  find,  and  ihefea  mockf 
Our  fruftratc  fearch  on  land.    Well,  let  him  go. 

Ant.  I  am  right  glad  that  he's.fo  but  of  hope. 
Do  not,  for  onerepulfc,  forego  the  purpofe 
T  bat  you  refolv'd  fcffeft-  ^      ..       Seii 
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Seh.  The  next  advantage 
Will  we  take  througbljr* 

jint.  Lee  it  be  to  nignt^ 
For,  now  they  are  opprefsM  with  travel^  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  ufe  fuch  vigilance, 
As  when  they*re  freih* 

Sib.  I  fay,  to  night :  no  more. 

Solemn  andftrdnge  muftck\  and  Pfofpefo  M  the  top^  invi^ 
Jible.  Entet  feviral  firange  Jhdpis^  bringing  in  a  banquet  % 
and  dance  about  it  with  gentle  aSlions  ^falutation }  and^ 
iteviting  the  King^  8cc»  to  eat^  tbey  depart. 

^/^n.  What  harmony  is  this?  my  good  friends,  hark! 

Gon.  Marvellous  fweet  mudck  I 

jiUm.  Give  us  kind  keepen,  heaven  i  what  were  thefe  i 

Seb.  A  living  drollery.    Now  I  will  believe, 
That  there  are  unicorns  J  that,  ItkJrabia 
There  is  one  tree,  the  phoenix*  throne  >  one  phoenix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there« 

jSnt.  I'll  believe  both.' 
And  what  does  elfe  want  Credit*  come  to  me, 
And  rU  be  fvom  *tis  true.    Travellers  ne*er  did  Vii^ 
Though  fools  at  home  condemn  'em. 

Gon.  If  in  Naples 
I  ihould  report  this  now,  would  they  believ«  me? 
If  I  ihould  fay,  I  faw  fuch  iflanders  : 
(For,  certes,  thefe  are  people  of  the  ifland) 
Who  tho^  diey  are  of  monftrous  ihape,  yet,  notCy 
Their  manners  are  more  gentle-kind,  than  of 
Our  human  generation  you  (hall  £nd 
Many)  nay^  almoft  any. 

Pro.  Honeftlord, 
Thou  haft  laid  welU  for  fome  of  yott  there  prefent 
Are  worfe  than  devik* 

Alon.  I  cannot  too  much  mufe, 
Such  (hapes,  inch  gefture,  and  fuch  fottnd,  e^cpreffing 
(Although  they  want  the  ufe  of  tongue)  a  kind 
Of  excellent  dumb  difcourfe. 

Pro.  Praifc,  in  departing.  - 


Fran.  They  vanilhM  ftran^ly. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQE 


Vol.  I.  £  nr^Jjh 


50       ne  ruupusr. 

Seb.  No  matter,  fince 
They've  left  their  viands  behind  ^  for  wehaveftomacHi. 
Wiirt  plcafc  you  tafte  of  what  is  here? 

Jlon.  Ndti. 

Gon.  Faith,  Sir,  you  need  not  fear.  When  we  were  boyi, 
Who  would  believe,  that  there  were  motintaincers, 
DeW-lapt  like  bulls,  whofe  throats  had  hanging  at  'em 
Wallets  of  fleih,  or  that  there  were  fuch  men, 
Whofe  heads  flood  in  their  breads?  which  now  we  find, 
Each  putcer  out  on  five  for  one  will  bring  i}$  (2.1) 
Good  warrant  of. 

Jlon. 

(22)  Each  Putter  out  of  F/w  fir  Ow— ]  By  the  Variadon  of  a 
$ogleLetter»  I  think,  I  have  fet  the  Text  right;  and  will  tbereibre  now 
pDocced  to  explain  it.  I  freely  confefs,  that  1  ence  widcrftQe4  chitRiffieB 
thus  I  that  every  frv^  Travelers  (pr  PutHrs  9ui)  dj4  hraig  autliattiac 
Confirmation  of  thefe  Stories,  ^r  catethax  pretended  to  difpute  thie  Ttvik 
of  them:  But  communicating  mv  Senfe  of  the  Place  to  Two  ingenious 
Friends,  1  fiiund,  I  was  not  at  the-Bocfeofn'of  the  Meaning.  Mr.  Waf* 
burton  obferv'd  to  me,  that  this  was  a  fine  Piece  of  oooQUil*a  S>tiif  oi  tke 
Voyagers  of  that  Time,  who  had  juft  difoover'd  a  new  ^Wqt^  ;  «idf  aa 
was  ytry  natural,  grew  mod  extravagant  in  ^irplaying  tHo  Wonders  of  it. 
Thal^  particularly,  by  Each  Putffr  out  offi^efir  Ont,  was  meattt  the 
Adventurers  in^  the  SMcevery  of  tke  Weft  Indies^  who  had  ftr  tho  Mauy 
they  advanced  and  contributed.. to /fr  Cmr.*--**T  Or.  TUriS^ djd  IM  H  U> 
tie  aflift  this  Explanation  by  his  Concurrence*  and  by  inilrydljag  m^  that 
it  was  Hfual  ip  thofe  Times  for  Travellers  to  put  out  Money.  |o  receive  a 
greater  Sum  if  they  Hv'd  to  remrn;  and,  fbrProoi^  he  referrdme  toAfih 
rij[on\  Itinerary,  Part  I.  /.  198^'  (^c^  I  cannot  return  my  Ftfaodi  heeler 
Thanks  for  the  Ligfct  they  h^te  given  9e  npqn  t}u9  J?ail4gl»  ^Min  h^ful^ 
joining  a  Teftimony  from  a  con^empotary  Poec^  that  will  put  both  their  Ba^ 
planau6n,  and  my  Corre£Uon  of  the  Text,  paft  difpute. 

B.  Jonfin\  E*vtrj  M^n  out  'of  his  Humour,  in  the  CharaAer  of  Paor- 
tam)oto. 

I  do  intend,  this  Year  ^Jubilee  coming  on,  to  t9»4^l:  Jtud  ibHm9{/k  I 
will  not  altogether  go  ufon  Expence,)  I  am  dotermiiid  to  f90  firtbfim§ 
five  thou/and  pounds  to  he  paid  me  fivt/or  one,  upon  fhe  'SLet'mm  of  mt  fiJL 
my  Wife,  and  wf  Dog,  from  tht  TtnrK^*  Cmtrt  in  Conftantfciople.  ff"  JU^ 
or  Either  of  Us  mifcarry  in  the  Journey,  ^tisgonti  ifW^  iijkccififij,  m^ 
there  n»nU  he  five  and  twenty  tdfwftn^  Pomds  It  tMtrt^ss  fime  wiMieZ 

1£  this  was  to  rb^  the  Return  6t  the  Knighf%  Venire ;  *tis  obvious*  ke 
put  out  his  Money  on  five  for  one.  Ben,  toTieightcn  the  Ridicule  of  thde 
projedUng  Voyagers,  makes  Puntam)olo^%  Wife  avcffe  to  accompany  hiflfts 
and  ib  he  is  forced  to  put  out  hit  Ventore  on  the  .Ketoro  cf  himifeU;  hk 
Dog,  and  his  Cat. —  Let  ine.caodade  with  obtisnriagoE  the  dlflbwtCon- 
dua  of  the  Two  Poets.  Shakefpeare  (perhaps*  out  pf  a  particuUr  Defe- 
rence for  Sir  W.  Raleigh)  only  fneen  theie  adventurous  Voyagers  obliqaelx. 
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AIm.  I  will  ftatid  to,  and  feed, 
.AlriiQiigh  ny  kft^  no  matter,  fince  I  feel 
The  beft  is  paiL    Brother,  my  lord  the  DukCf 
Stand  CO,  and  do.aa  we4 

Thunder  and  lightning.     Enter  Ariel  like  a  harpy ^  claps 

bis  viings  upon  the  tMe^  and  with  a  p$ein* 

device  the  banquet  vanijbes. 

j/ri.  You  arc  three  men  of  fin,  whom  deftihy 
(That  hath  to  inftrunmit  this  lowier  world. 
And  what  is  in*i^  the  nerer^^furfeited  fea   * 
Hath  caufed  to  belch  up)  and  on  this  IQjmd  (t)) 
Where  n)an  doth. not  inhabit,  yon  'mongftmen 
Being  moft  nofit  to  lire.    I  nave  made  yoa  mud) 
And  ev*n  with  (Uch  like  valOur  men  bang  and  droWA 
Their  proper  felves»    Yon  fook!  I  and  nqr  itltowl 
Are  miniilen  of  fete }  the  dements. 
Of  whom  yonr  fwords  are  temper'd^  may  as  i^U 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or.  with  bemockt*at  ftabs 
Kill  the  ftitl*cIofing  waters,  as  diminish 
One  down  that's  in  my  phimc:  my  feUow-mtnUhut 
Are  like  invulnerable.    If  you  could  hurt^ 
Your  fwords  are  now  too  maffie  for  your  ftreftgths^ 
And  will  not  be  up-lifted.    But  remember^ 
(For  that* s  mj  bufinefa  to  you)  that  you  three 
F*rom  MUam  did  fupplant'^ood  Prefpero  : 
Exposed  unto  the  tea  (which  hath  re<|uit  it) 
Him,  and  his  innocent  child :  for  whtch^ibul  deed 
The  powcfi  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
lacensM  the  feas  and  fhores,  yea,  all  the  creatures, 
.  Againft  your  peace :  thee  of  thy  (on,  Altmfo^ 
They  have  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by  mey 
Liog'ring  perdition,  worfe  than  any  death 

and,  asitwere,  tHprnffanf:  Tliefurly  Bin.  who  would  be nred  op  by  fid 
fiichlcnipiiloas  Rcgvnis,  dreflb  op  the  Fafhion  in  the  moS  glanng  Oy 
loon  ofComit  Hameufi  or,  rathor*  brings  down  hi9  Satire  to  the  Lerel  ef 
Warciet^  MiJicMli 
(23)  HafA  cmms'dto  iitih  yoft  fl^  1]  Tkn^  the  whok  Set  of  Editions ;  btt 
'ds  obrioat  to  every  Retder,  that  the  Gramiliar^t  ftaky }  and  therefore  I 
bare^cuT'd  ic  by  thirowing  out  jwir. 
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Can  be  at  once,  (hall  ftcp  by  ftcp  attend 

You  and  your  ways  5  whofe  wrath  to  guard  you  BraA^ 

(Which  here  in  this  mod  defolate  Ifle  elfe  ftUs 

tlpon  your  heads,)  is  nothing  but  heart's  forrow^ 

And  a  clear  life  enfuing. 

He  vanijbes  in  thunder:  tben^  to  f oft  mujick^  Enter  tie 

Jbapes  agasny  and  dance  with  ntofps  and  mowesy  and  car-- 

rying  out  the  table* 

Pro.  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy  haft  thou 
Performed,  my  Arieh  a  grace  it  had  devouring : 
Of  my  Inftni&ion  haft  tbou  nothing  bated. 
In  what  thou  hadft  to  fay :  fo  with  good  life, 
And  d>feryation  ftrai^e,  my  meaner  minifters 
Their  feveral  kinds  have  done>  my  high  charms  work. 
And  thefe,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  diftraftions:  they  are  in  my  power  5 
And  in  thefe  fits  I  leave  thera,  whilft  I  vifit/ 
Young  Ferdinand,  (whom  they  fuppofe  is  drownM,) 
And  his  and  my  lov'd  darling.  {ExitVvoi^vofromt^vve. 

GoM.  r  th*  name  of  fomcthing  holy.  Sir,  why  ftand  yoa 
In  this  ftrangefiare? 

Jtlon.  O,  It  is  monftrous*  monftrous! 
Methoughcs,  the  billows  fpoke,  and  told  me  of  it> 
The  winds  did  fing  it^o  me  3  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  organ-pipe,  pronounc'd 
The  Name  of  Profper:  it  did  bafe  my  trefpafi. 
Therefore,  myfon  i'  th'  ooze  is  bedded ;  and 
I'U  feek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  founded^ 
And  with  him  there  lye  mudded.  [EfHt. 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  time, 
111  fight  their  legions  o*er. 

jint.  ril  be  thy  fecond.  {Exeunt. 

Qon.  All  three  of  them  are  defperate }    their  great 
guilt. 
Like  poifon  giv'n  to  work  a  great  time  after. 
Now  *gins  to  bite  the  fpirits.    I  do  befeech  you^ 
That  are  of  (uppler  joints,  follow  them  fwiftly  > 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecftafie 
May  now  provoke  them  too. 

JA/r/- Follow,  I  pray  jrou.  DigtzedbyGoogC^jWw'- 
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A    C    T     IV. 

S  C  E  N  E>  ProfpcroV  Cell. 

Mnfir  Profpero^  Ferdinand,  and  Miranda. 

Prosjpbro. 

IF  f  have  too  aufterdy  puniOi'd  you. 
Your  compenfation  makes  amendai  for  I 
Have  ei  v'n  jrod  here  a  thrati  of  mine  own  life }  (14) 
Or  that,  ior  which  I  live)  whom  once  ^gain 
rteoder  to  ciyr  hand :  all  thy  vexations 
Were  but  mv  tmls  of  thy  love^  and  thou 
Haft  ftiangely  flood  the  teft.    Here,  afoceheaveiiy 
I  ratiiy  this  my  rich  gift :  O  F$rdinsndj 
Do  not  fmile  at  me»  that  I  boaft  her  off  1 
For  thou  {halt  find,  (he  will  outftrip  all  praife^ 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Ftr.  I  believe  it^ 
Againft  an  dracle. 

{24)  _ fir  I 

H^igi'o'nyou  heri  a  thiid  ^m^vwn^ft^  Thus  all  the  Impreffioni 
ia  ttneRil ;  but  why^^  is  She  only  a  nird  A  his  own  Life?  He  had  no 
mb  lini^  nor  anv  other  Child,  to  rob  her  ofa  Sharein  his  Af<e£Hon: 
So  chat  We  may  reckon  her  at  lead  ba^  of  himfelf.  Nor  could  he  in- 
le&d,  that  he  lov'd  him&lf  twice  as  much  as  he  did  heri  for  he  imme^ 
diatdy  fnljoins,  that  it  was  Sbi  fir  wJbm  bt  U'dd.  In  0/^</&,  when 
tap  alarms  the  Senator  with  the  lo(s  of  his  Daughter,  he  tells  bim, 

TWrr  HiMrt  is  hurfi,  yw  bifvi  loft  half  joirr  SouL 
And  Dimdium  aminut  nu^  is  the  ounent  Language  on  fuch  Occafioos; 
There  is  no  Room  for  doubt,  but  I  harereftor'd  to  £e  Poet  his  tnw  Read, 
ing;  and  the  Tbnad  of  Ufi  ii  a  Phrafe  moft  frecjuent  with  him.    So  14 

jMdUtmiBtaddlk^sviialThr&iAbtcMt 
WHb  Edge  rf  Piuny  Cord. 

1.  Hemr.  VL bad noi  Cburtbmn  frs^d^ 

His  Thread  of  Uftbad  notfi  fion  decaf  d. 

2.  Hear.  VI.  Argo,  ^beir  Thread  of  Life  //  fitin. 
Othella   -  I'm  glad,  tly  Fatbor's  deadi 

fly  Matcb  was  mortal  to  bim^  and  fur t  Gtiif 
Shr$  bis  old  Thread  in  twain. 
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Pro.  Then  as  my  gift^  and  thine  own  acquifition 
Worthily  purchas^d^  take  my  Daughter.    But 
If  thou  doft  break  her  virgin-knot,  before 
All  fan&imonious  ceremonies  may 
With  full  and  holy  Rite  be  miniJter'd, 
No  fweet  afperfions  fhall  the  heav'ns  let  fell 
To  make  this  contraft  grow :  but  barren  hate,     , 
Sour-cy'd  difdain,  and  difcord  (hall  bcftrew 
The  union  of  your  bed  with  weeds  fo  loathly. 
That  you  ihalL  hate  it  both :  therefore  take  heed. 
As  Hymen's  lamps  (hall  Itghfyou. 

Fer.  As  I  hopd      '^ 
For  quief  days,  fair  Miic,  and  long  liffei 
With  fuch  love  as  'tis  now.;  the  murkicft  den. 
The  mod:  opportune  plaee,  the  ftron^'ft  fiiggeftioii 
Our  worfer  Genius  can,  ihall  never  mdt    * 
Mine  honour  into  luflr^  to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  day's  ceWbration, 
When  I  fhall  think  of  Pkmhuf  fteeds  are  foundered. 
Or  night  kept  chained  below. 

Pro.  Fairly  fpoke. 
Sit  then,  and  talk  with  her,  fhe  is  thine  own. 
What,  Ariei\  my  induftrious  fervant,  Jlriel*'^'^^ 

Enter  Ariel, 

^L  What  would  my  potent  mafter.'  here  I  am. 

Pre.  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  laft  fervicc 
Did  worthily  perform  j  and  I  muft  ule  you 
In  fuch  another  trick  j  go,  bring  the  raoble, 
O'er  whom  I  give  thee  power,  here  to  thi5  pUce ; 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion,  for  I  muft 
Beftow  upon  the  eyes  of  this  ^oung  couple 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art  j  it  is  my  promifc, 
And  they  expeft  it  from  m^* 

jtri.  Pyefcntly? 

Pr(K.  Ay,  with  a  t wink. 

Art.  Before  you  can  fay.  Come,  andgo^ 
And  breathe  twice  5  and  cry,  fo,  U)  s 
Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe. 
Will  be  here  with  mop  and  mow. 
P6  you  love  me,  maftcr  ?  no  ?  n       \    ^^^' 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ne  T  E  M  PrE  S  T.  ^^ 

'     Pro.  Dearlv^  my  delicate  Jriel%  do  not  approach, 
^iU  thou  dole  hear  me  call. 

Ari.  Well,  1  conceive.  [JE^7. 

Pro.  Lookj  thou  be  true  >  do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  much  the  rein  i  the  drongeft  oaths  are  draw 
To  th*  fire  I'th*  blood  :  be  more  abftemiousi 
Or  clfc,  good-nighty  your  vow !  ■ 

Per.  I  warrant  you.  Sir  ^ 
The  white,  cold,  virgin-fnow  upon  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  liver. 

Pro.  Well. 
Now  come,  my  ufriel%  bring  a  corollary, 
Rather  than  want  a  fpirit  I  appear,  andjertly. 
Noxonguc)  all  eyess  be  filent*  m^  Ferdinand. 

{SoftMufick. 

JMJS^UM.    Enter  IriM. 

Iris.  Coresp  moft  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
Of  whbit,  rye,  barley,  fetches,  oats,  and  peafej 
Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibling  meep, 
And  flat  meads  thatch'd  with  ftover,  them  to  keepi 
Thy  banks.with  pioned,  and  tulipM  brims. 
Which  fpuney  April  zi  thy  heft  bctrims. 
To  make  coM  nymphs  chafte  crowns  >  and  thy  broom- 
groves. 
Whole  ihadow.the  difmiflid  batchclor  loves, 
Beiqglalk-loms^  thy  pole*dipt  vineyard, 
And  thy  Upa-marge  ileril,  and  rocky  hard. 
Where  ^hou  thy,  felf  do'lt  air  j  the  Queen  o'th*  sky, 
Whofe  wat'ry  arch  and  melTenger  am  I, 
Bids  thee  leave  thefe^  and  with  her  SovVaign  Grace, 
Here  on  this  gi^ft-pfot,  in  this  very  place, 
To  come  and  fport$  hef  peacocks  fly  amain : 
Approach,  rich  Cmsj  Yutt  to  entertain. 

Ef$$er  Ceres. 

C^.  Hail,  many ^colour^dmeflbiger,  that  ne'er 
Do'ft  difobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter  : 
Who,  with  thy  faffiron  wii^s,  upon  my  flowers 
Difiufcft  honey  dr^ps,  rcfircflitng  fliowcrs^ 
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And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  do*ft  crown 
My  bosky  acres,  and  my  linihrub'd  down^ 
Rich  fcarf  to  my  proud  earth  j  why  hath  thy  Qjuteeq 
Sumntpn'd  me  hither,  to  this  fhort-erafs  greenr 

Iris.  A  contraft  of  true  love  to  cdcbratc. 
And  fome  donation  freely  to  eftate 
On  the  blefs'd  lovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me,  hcav'nly  bow, 
liFenus  or  her  fon,  as  tnou  do'ft  know. 
Do  now  attend  the  Queen :  fince  they  did  plot 
The  means,  that  dusky  Dis  n^y  daughter  got^ 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  fcandaPd  company 
I  have  forfworo. 

Jris.  Of  her  focicty 
Be  not  afraid  %  I  met  her  deity 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Paphs^  «d  her  fon 
Dove-drawn  with  herj  here  thought  they  to  have  done 
Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid, 
Whofc  vpws  are,  that  no  bed-right  (hall  be  pai4 
.•TilJ  ffymeifs  torch  be  lighted  5  hut  in  vain 
Mar sH  hot  minion  is  returned  again} 
Her  wafpifh'^headed  foti  has  broke  his  arrows  i 
Swears,  he  will  fhoot  no  morci  but  play  with  I^arrows^ 
And  be  a  boy  right- out. 

Cvr*  High  Queen  of  date. 
Great  Junv^  comes  >  I  know  her  by  her  gate. 

[Juno  defcinds^  and  inter ni 
Jun.  How  does  tpy  bounteous  fif^er?  go  with  nc 
To  blefs  this  twain,  that  they  n»ay  profp'rous  bcj 
Apd  l^ono^fd  in  their  ilTue. 

Jun.  Honour^  ricbeSf  m^rriagi  hkfflng^ 

Ijohg  cotHinuance  and  encreajing^ 

Hourly  J9ys  be  fiiU  upon  you  | 

Jixnofings  her  bkjpngs  on  you: 
Cer.  Earth's  increafe^  nnd f$y fin-plenty^  (if) 

fiarm  atfd  garners  wrvfr  empty ^ 

Fines^ 

\  (25)  'Rw^Vs  Imcna/e.]  AH  the  Edidoas,  that  t  have  erer  feea,  coo- 
cur  in  placing  this  whole  Sonnet  to  jr*«p;  bof  very  |d)furdly,  in  my 
ppipion,    J  hclicvc,   cveiy  acQorate  Rcadar^  who  is  acquainted  with 

poetical 
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Fines ^  with  eluftring  bunches  growingj 
Plants  J  mtb  goodly  burthen  bowings 
Spring  come  to  you^  at  the  fartbefi^ 
In  the  very  end  of  barvefi  : 
Scarcity  and  want  Jballjbun  you  i 
Ccre$V  blejjlngfi  is  on  you. 

Per.  This  is  a  moft  tnajeftick  vifioo,  and  ^ 

HannonioUs  charmingly:  may  I  be  bold 
To  think  thefe  fpirics  ? 

Pro.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 
I  have  from  their  confines  calPd  to  enaft  (i6) 
My  prefent  fancies. 

Per.  Let  me  live  here  ever  j 
So  r^  a  wondered  lather,  and  a  wife. 
Make  this  place  pavadife. 

Pr^s  Sweet  now,  fileace: 

poetipdHifiQiy,  and  die  difiba  Offices  ofthde  twoGoddefles,  andwM 
then  fenanOj  reads  over  our  Audior^s  Liocs,  will  agcce  with  Me,  tfait 
C/r^/s  Name  ought  to  have  been  placed  where  I  have  now  preCx'd  it. 

(26)  /  bavtfrom  All  their  Confims^  This  All  is  obtnxded  apon  Ut 
\ff  the  nice  Einof  our  modem££toR»  who  were  Ua  helping  the  Vorfe* 
upon  «5iippofitioii  that  the  Aooent  in  O/tfites  mxA  neeos  be  apoQ  the 
Mb  S^Uable.  But  the  Praaice  of  oor  Poet  is  againft  them  i  wi  tboo* 
fere  T  havereftor*d  him  to  his  own  Reading. 
See  Am  yoo  like  it.    J£l,  a.  $c*  i. 

AniyH  it  irJts  me,  the  poor  dhfpUd  F&ols  s 

Being  native  Burghers  tfthis  defarf  City» 

Should,  in  their  own  Conf  ines, 
K.  Jahn.  Ja.  4.  -^ 

fhis  Kif^dm,  this  Confine  rfBlaod  and  Breath, 
JndHzxs&tL  Ja.  I.  Sc.  I. 

n  ixtrav^ant  and  errit^  Spirit  lyes' 

To  his  Omnne. 
And  in  his  Poem  uitided.  In  Praife  qf'his  Latm. 

In  vohofi  Confine  immured  it  the  Store, 

Which  fif9uU  iXfuntle  'whtreyour  EptqJ  grenu* 
And,  again,  in  his  Poem  caU'd»  A  LoverV  Comfflamt. 

O  moft  poteatial  Lonfo  f  Fow,  Bond,  nor  Space, 

In  tbu  hath  neither  Stit^;,  Knot,  nor  Confine : 
And  in  his  ^nMfMtf  i?^r^iSr  ^  Paris /0  Helen. . 

ShUfing  npfje^frm  the  Sigaean  Shore, 

Wie/tce  unto  thefe  Confines  ffiy  Courfe  Ihoro. 
AnA,  I  believf ,  in  every  other  Pailage  throughout  his  Woxks,  where  he 
Imf  uied  this  Wor4«  the  Accent  is  ^foiAzady  on  the  laft  Syllable* 
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Juno  and  Cn'es  whifpcr  fcrioufly  % 

There's  fomethiD^  elfe  to  do  i  huih,  and  be  mute^ 

Or  elfe  our  fpell  is  marred. 

Juno  and  Ceres  wbi/petf  andfeni  Iris  m  imploytmnt. 
Iris.  You  njmphsy  call'd  Nayads^  of  the  winding 
brooks, 
With  your  fedg'd  crowns,  and  ever-harmlefs  looks, 
I>ave  your  crifp  channels,  and  0n  this  greenl^sd 
Anfwer  your  fuqaiUQfis,  Juno  does  cominand: 
Come,  temperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  celebrate. 
A  contraft  of  true  loves  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  certain  Nymphs. 

You  fun-burn'd  ficklemen,  o£  Jngufi  ^t^ry^ 
Come  hither  from  the  fili^ow.  And  htmcny  % 
Make  holy-day )  your  rye-ftraw.  haa  :put  on,     . 
And  thefe  fre(h  nymphs  encouater  eycry  one 
In  country  footing. 

Enter  certain  reapers^  properly  habited',  they  Join  with  the 
.  nymphs  in  a  graceful  dance  %  towards  the  end  whereof^ 
FrofpcTO  Jlarts /uddenly^  andfpeaks%  after  mobicb^  $o  #. 
firange^  hollow  and  confufed  noifoj  they  vanijb  bemUy* 

Pro.  I  had  forgot  that  foul  confpiracy 
Of  the  beaft  Caliban^  and  his  coufba'rates, 
Againft  my  life  5  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almofl  come.   Well  done,  avoid  >  no  more* 

Fer.  This  is  ftrange  \  your  father's  in  fome  pai&Mi 
That  works  him  ftrongly. 

Mir.  Never  'till  this  day 
Saw  I  him  touched  with  anger,  fo  diftemper*dt 

Pro.  You  look,  my  fon,  in  a  mov'd  fort. 
As  if  you  were  difmay'd  j  be  chearful.  Sir:   ^^ 
Our  revels  now  ar^  ended':  thefe  our  aorors. 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  fpirits,  and         .    . 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air  1 
And,  like  the  bafelefs  fabrick  of  this  vifion, 
The  cloud- capt  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces. 
The  folemn  temples,  the  great  globe  it  felf. 
Yea,  all,  which  it  inherit,  ihall  diflblves 
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And)  like  thif^nfiibftaotial  f^gcMt  £a4cd^ 
Leave  not  a  racjc  behui4  !f  we  are  fu^h  (lu^ 
As  dreams  are  made  on,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  fleep,— -Sir,  1  am  vextj  (17) 
Bear  with  my  ;wcakne6,  my  old  brain  is  trouMod ; 
Be  not  difturbM^with  my  infirmity  1 
If  thou  be  pleased,  retire  into  my  ceU,. 
And  there  repofe  ^  a  turn  or  two  I'll  walki 
To  ftill  my  beating  mind. 
JFer.  ASra.  We  wifli  your  peace,  £Exi.  Fer.anJMir^ 
Pro.  Come  with  a  dioughts-^-*  I  thank  you:-~« 
jiri^^  come. 

Profpcro  comis  forward  from  the  Cetti  inter  Aritl  to  bim. 

Art.  Thy  thoughts  J  daavf  tof  what's  thy  pleafure? 
Pro.  Spirit, 
We  muft  piepaitf  totmeet  with  CaM§n, 

(27)  ■  ■  Sir,  I  am  'oext ; 

Bear  wtb  mf  WgAknefs^  atf  oU  Brain  is  froui/ed:]  Then  is  the 
Appeuaiice  of  kmtMng  rtry  cxm«itotsry>  in  thu  great  Boiotian  of 
Aiiepc  fi>  difoD^verahk  in  thaBfk$y'mr  of  Pr^^^er^^  on  ths  fuddain  Ro* 
oolleaionQf  CaliboH^t  Plot:  Axvl  the  adsumble  &efiedioQ,  which  ha 
mixaOf  vpon  the  Infignificanqr  of  human  Thii^»  fhlly  Higm  \t :  For 
tUnking  Men  are  never  under  greater  Oppieffion  of  Mlnd»  that  ulien 
thqr  make  Aieh  hind  of  RefloAioai.  And  yet^'if  we  torn  X/0  theCiufe 
of  this  Diftprhmce,  th^re  i%  Nothing  that  nne  coold  ima{^  at  firft 
View,  could  occafion  it ;  The  Plot  ma  fontepiptible  Savage,  and  twQ 
dronken  Sailors,  whom  he  had  abfolutely  in  hb  Power  f  It  could  be  oft 
Appiefaenfion  of  Danger  then,  that  could  caufi^  it.  But,  refleding  mo^ 
tttotivdy,  we  (hall  Bsnd,  (agreeably  to  our  Poet's  wonderfol  kocni^Iedae 
of  Nature)  then  was  ibat^tmng  in  the  Cafe^  with  which  great  Mindfi 
are  moA  deeply^  afiededs  and  that  is,  the  Refentment  ot  Ingratitude, 
He  recalled  to  his  Mind  the  Obli^ons  this  Caliban  lay  under  for  the 
Jnllnidions  he  had-receiv'd  from  him,  and  the  Conveniences  pf  Life  he 
had  taught  him  to  ufe.  But  thefe  fttfledions  of  CaRban\  Ingratitude 
would  naturally  recall  to  mind  his  Brother^s :  i|ftd  then  thefe  two,  work- 
ing together,  were  very  capable  of  producing  all  the  Diforder  of  Pa(^ 
fion  here  rejncfented.  That  diefe  Two,  who  ha4  re<eivM  at  his  hinds 
the  twobeft  Gifb  that  Mortals  are  capable  of,  when  rightly  appi/d,  Regai 
Power  Mnd  the  U/f  cf  Riafia  f  that  Thefe»  in  return,  ihould  conf^ 
jifuaft  the  Life  of  the  Dpoor,-  would  c^taioly  afflid  a  generous  Mind  tq 
Its  otmoft  Bearing.  As  thefe  Refle^oos  dp  fo  much  Honour  to  that  fur; 
prianff  Knowledge  of  human  Nature,  winch  is  Qo  apparently  our  Ao^ 
thcr*s  Mafterpiece,  it  cannot,  fure^  be  thought  unnccef&ry  to  fet  them 
iiap9peri4ght,  Mr.  ITarburton. 
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An.  Ay,  mv  commander;  when  I  ptufimted  dnt^ 
I  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  \t\  but  I  fear'd. 
Left  I  might  anger  thee. 

Pro.  Say  again,  where  didft  thou  leaye  thefe  varlecs  ? 

Ari.  I  told  you,  Sir,  they  were  red  hot  with  driakingi^ 
So  full  of  valour,  that  they  fmote  the  air 
For  breathing  in  their  faces  $  beat  the  ground 
For  kiffing  of  their  feet  \  yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  projeft.    Then  I  beat  my  tabor. 
At  which,  like  unbackt  colts,  they  prickt  their  ears^ 
Advanced  their  eye-lids,  Ufced  up  their  nofes. 
As  they  fmelt  mufick }  fo  I  charm'd  their  ears,    . 
That,  calf-like,  they  my  lowmg  followed  through 
Tooth'd  briars,  (harp  furzes,  pricking  gofs  and  thorns," 
Which  entered  theif  fhitl  (bins:  at  la^ft  I  left  chem    . 
Fth*  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell. 
There  dancing  up  to  th*  chins,  that  the  foul  lako. 
0*er-ftunk  their  feet. 

Pr$.  This  was  well  done,  my  birdi 
Thy  ihape  invifiblc  retain  thou  ftilU 
The  trumpery  in  my  houfc,  go  bring  it  hither. 
For  ftale  to  catch  thefe  thieves . 

Aru  I  go,  I  go.  {Ex^^^ 

Pr9.  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  whole  naturo 
Nurture  caa  never  ftick  ^  on  whom  my  pains. 
Humanely  taken,  all,  all  loft,  <)uite  loft^ 
And,  as  with  age,  his  body  uglier  grows. 
So  his  mind  cankers  $  I  will  plague  them  all, 
Even  to  roaring :  come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 

[Profpero  remai»s  invifihb. 

Enter  Ariel  Uadeu  with  glifiering  apparel^  &c.    Enter 
Caliban,  Stephano,  and  Trinculo,  all  wet. 

Cat.  Pray  you,  tread  foftly,  that  the  blind  mole  may 
not 
Hear  a  foot  fall  i  we  no^  are  near  his  cell. 

Ste.  Monfter,  your  Fairy^  which  you  fay  is  a  harm* 
led  F(nryy  has  done  little  better  than  plaid  the  Jack 
with  us. 

Itrin.  Monfter,  I  do  fmell  all  horfe-pifs,  ac  which  my 
aoic  is  in  great  indigittuon.        „^.^^,,, Google      ^**^ 
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L     Sit.  So  is  mine :  do  vou  liear,  monfter?  if  I  (houUI 

Make  a  dUpleafurc  againft  you^  look  you  ■  ■ 

r     Tri^.  Thoa  were  but  a  loft  monfter. 

I      Cal.  Good  my  loid,  give  gie  thy  favour  ftill: 

I  Be  patient,  for  the  {>rize,  YVl  bring  thee  to. 

Shall  hood- wink  this  mifchance  \  therefore^  fpeak  foftlyi 
,  All's  hofht  as  uiddight  yet. 

Trni.  Ay,  but  to  lofe  our  bottles  in  the  pool,— « 

Ste.  There  is  not  only  di%race  and  diihonour  in  thaly 
aonfler,  but  an  infinite  lois. 

9W»»  That's  n^ore  to  me  ths^  my  wating:  yet  thai 
is  your  harmle(s  FaWy^  monfter.  . 

Ste.  I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o'er 
can  for  my  labour. 

Cai.  Pr'ythee,  my  King,  be  quiet:  feeft  thou  hcre^ 
Tlus  is  the  mouth  o'  th*  cell}  no  noife,  and  enter  \    . 
Do  that  good  miichief,  which  may  make  this  Ifland^ 
Thine  own  for  ever  i  and  I,  thy  Caliban^ 
For  ay  thy  foot-licken 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  haadi  I  do  begin  to  have  blood|f 
thoughts. 

Trin.  O  King  Stepbano  I O  Peer !  O  worthy  SfefbaM${ 
LoqIc,  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  thee! 

Csl.  Let  it  done,  thou  fool,  it  is  but  trafhi 

Ttm.  Oh,  oh,  monfter;  we  know  what  belongs  to  a 
frippery }  — "^  O,  King  Stepbano  / 

Sie.  Put  oflFthat  gown,  trincuh%  by  this  hand,  I'll 
have  that  gown. 

Trin.  Thy  grace  fhall  have  it. 

Cal.  The  dropfie  drown  this  fool !  what  do  you  mean. 
To  doak  thus  on  fuch  luggage  ?  let's  along, 
And  do  the  murder  firft :  ithe  awake. 
Prom  toe  to  crown  he*ll  fill  our  skins  with  pinches  i 
Make  us  ftrange  ftuff. 

Ste.  Be  vou  quiet,  monfter.  Miftreft  line,  is  not 
this  my  jerkin?  now  is  the  jerkin  under  the  line:  now, 
jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lofe  your  hair,  and  prove  a  bald 
jerkin. 

trin.  Do,  do  %  we  fteal  by  line  attd  level,  aad't  like 
your  Grace. 
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'  St€.  I  thank  tbee  for  that  jeft^  here^s  a  garment  fbr^t : 
vrit  ihall  not  go  unrewarded^  while  I  am  King  of  this 
country :  (leal  by  line  and  leirel,  is  an  excdlent  pafs  ot 
pate  5  there's  another  garment  for't. 

Ttrin.  Monfter,  come^  put  feme  lime  upon  your  flo- 
ors, and  away  with  the  reft. 

CaL  I  will  have  none  on*t  >  we  ihall  lofe  our  time. 
And  all  be  turnM  to  barnacles,  or  apes 
With  foreheads  villaftous  low. 

Su.  Monfter,  lay  to  your  fingers  i  help  to  bear  tlth 
away,  where  my  hogfkead  of  win6  is,  or  TU  turn  you 
out  of  jnv  kingdom  \  go  to,  carry  this. 

^rin.  And  this. 

St€^  Ay,  and  this, 

A  voift  ofbiMers  htard^  Btaer  diinri  ffirits  in  fi§pt  $f 
bounds^  buntit^tbtm  shut  %  l^ro^f^tOdni  Axitif$t$i9ii 
them  on.  Caltb.  Steph.  cuid  TmQ^driun  wi%  r^fifcnq^. 

,  -  PrOi  Hey,  Mountain^  hey.  *  ; 

jfri.  Silver  I  there  it  goes,  Silver* 
.    Pro.  Fury  J  Furjt\^  there,  Tyrant^  there)  hark,  hark} 
Go,  charge  my  gopli^  that  they  grind  their  joints 
With  dry  convulfions  ^  ihorten  up  their  finews 
With  agol  cramps  \  and  more  pinch-ipotted  make  them. 
Than  pard,  or  cat  o*  mountain. 

^/iri.  Hark^  they  roar. 

Pro.  Let  them  bt  hunted  foundly.   At  this  hour  * 
Lye  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemiqs : 
Shortly  ihall  ell  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom }  for  a  tittle, 
FoUpw,  and  do  me  fervicc.  {JExtitnt. 


ACT 
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SCENE,    hefore  the  Cell. 

Enter  Profpero  in  bis  magick  rak^s^  and  Ariek 

Prospbro. 

NO  W  docs  my  projcft gather  to  a  head ) ' 
My  charms  crack  nots   niy  fphrits  obey,  and 
time 
Goes  upright  with  his  carriage  :  how*s  the  Day  ? 

j^.  On  the  fixth  hour,  at  which  time,  my  lord. 
You  faid,  our  work  fhould  ccafe. 

Pro.  I  did  lay  fo, 
When  firft  I  rais'd  the  tempeftj  fav,  my  fpirit, 
How  feres  the  King  and's  followers? 

^ri.  Confin'd 
In  the  fame  fafhicm  as  you  gave  in  charge  i 
Juft  as  you  left  them,  all  your  prifoners.  Sir, 
In  the  iJme-Grqve  which  weather- fends  your  cell. 
They  cannot  budge,  'till  your  releafe.    The  King,    ' 
His  orother,  and  yours>  abide  all  three  diftraSedi 
And  the  remainder  inouming  over  them, 
Brim-fiill  of  forrow  and  difmay^  but,  chiefly. 
Him  that  you^term'd  the  good  old  lord  Gonzah. 
His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  winter  drops 
From  eaves  of  reeds  3  your  charm  lb  ftrcmely  works  *em^ 
That  if  vou  now  beheld  them,  your  afieaions 
Would  Decome  tender. 

Pro.  Do'ft  thou  think  fo,  fpirit  ? 

jtri.  Mine  would,  Sir,  were  I  human. 

Pro.  And  mine  IhalL 
Haft  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  fcitiog 
Of  their  affliftions,  and  ihall  not  my  felf» 
One  of  their  kind,  that  relilh  all  as  iharply. 
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Pai&on  as  the}',  be  kindlier  mov'd  than  thou  art  ?  (t8) 
Tho*  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  ftruck  to  th'  quick. 
Yet,  with  my  nobler  reafon,  ^^^imt  my  fury 
Do  I  take  part ;  the  rarer  aftion  is 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeances  they  being  penitent. 
The  fole  drift  of  my  purpofe  doth  extend 
Not  a  frown  further}  go,  releafe  them,  Jriel% 
My  charms  V\\  break,  their  fenfes  Til  reftore. 
And  they  fhall  be  themfelves. 
jtrL  ril  fetch  them,  Sir.  [£*//• 

Pro.  Ye  elves  of  hills^  brooks,  ftanding  lakes  a^ 
groves. 
And  ye,  that  on  the  finds  with  printlefi  foot 
Oq  cbue  the  ebbing  Nepune^  and  do  fly  him, 
When  he  comes  backs  you  demy-puppets,  that 
By  moon-fliine  do  the. green  four  ringlets  make, 
Whereofthe  ewe  not  bites  $  and  you,  whofepaftime 
Is  to  make  midnight  mufhrooms,  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  folemn  curfew  5  by  whofe  aid 
(Weak  mafl:ers  tho'.yc  be)  I  have  be-dimm*d 
The  noon-tide  fun,  call'd  forth  the  mutinous  winds. 
And  ^twixt  the  green  fea  and  the  azur'd  vault 
Set  roaring  wars  to  the  dread  ratliog  thunder 
Have  I  giv*n  fire,  and  rifted  Jove'^  ftout  oak 
With  lus  own  bolt :  the  ftrong-bas'd  promontory 
Have  I  9iade  fliake,  and  by  the  fpurs  pliickt  up   • 

(28)  PaffionM  ms  ihef,}    Thus  Mr.  Fppi  lA  both  lit  Editioiis.    Bnt 
an  the  authentklc  Copict  read  ; 

Fafion  asthcf*  ■   ■  ■  ■■ 
i.  e.  feel  the  Force  oFFiiffioo  {  am  Acn^i  with  It    80  acgafia  fMllif»  Uk 
the  Two  GituUmm  rf  Vfraaa  1 

MadtMh  ^ivuu  Ariadne  paffioaing 

F$r  Thefeitt*  FirJMfy^  ami  uttjuft  Flight. 
,  So»  in  Titus  Jndronicus,  he  makes  a  Verb  of  fajjumait^  fignifyinj^  1p 
cxprcfi  the  Paffion,  the  Difirels  of,  Src. 

Vrf  Viict  amd  /,  poor  Creatunt^  tvant  our  iandf. 

And  cmimt  paffiooate  our  teufM  Qrief 

WithfildidJrms. 

AndinhitPoem,  caUM,  Kw«#  and  ^A«£r>  0BrJbtharii(c»F4^ss  a 

Verb,  meaninz,  topieve:  • 

Dui^lj  Jhi  if^vcna^  frantickffjhi  doattth.  ^  1 

'  '    ^       p     The    I 
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fhe  pine  and  cedar :  graves  at  my  command  (29) 

Have  wak'd  their  fleepers  1  op'd,  and  let  them  forth 

By  my  fo  potent  art.    But  this  rough  magick 

I  here  abjure;  and  when  I  have  required 

Some  hcav'nly  mufick,  wiich  ev*n  now  I  do, 

(To  work  mine  end  upon  their  fenfes,  that 

This  airy  charm  is  for))  Vl\  break  my  ftaff; 

Bury  it  certain  fadoms  in  the  earth  > 

And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  found, 

1*11  drown  my  book.  [Solemn  mufick. 

Here  enters  Ariel  before  j  then  Alonfo  with  a  frantick  Gcp- 

ture^  attended  by  Gonzalo.    Sebaftian  and  Anthonio  in 

like  manner^  attended  by  Adrian  and  Francifco.     They 

all  enter  the  circle  which  Profpero  bad  made^  and  there 

ftandcbarnCdi  which  Frofpcro  obferving^  /peaks. 

A  folemn  air,  and  the  beft  comforter 

To  an  unfettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains 

Now  ufelefs,  boil'd  within  thy  skull !  There  ftand. 

For  you  arc  fpell-ftopt.— — — 

Holy  Gonzalo^  honourable  man. 

Mine  eyes,  ev'n  fociable  to  th'  (hew  of  thihe, 

Fall  fellow-drops.— ^  The  charm  diflblves  apace ) 

And  as  the  morning  fteals  upon  the  night. 
Melting  the  darkne(s ;  fo  their  rifing  fenfes 
Begin  to  chafe  the  ign'rant  fumes,  that  mantle 
Their  clearer  rcafon.     O  my  good  Gonzalo^ 
My  true  preferver,  and  a  loyal  Sir 
To  him  thou  foUow'ft)  I  will  pay  thy  graces 

(29)  — -  Graves  at  my  Command 

Have  wakM  their  Sleqpersi]  As  o4^,  as  this  Expreffioo  is,  of. 
Grants  waking  their  Dead^  inilead  of»  the  Dead  waking  in  their  Graves, 
I  bdieve5  it  may  be  juMed  by  the  U(age  of  Poets.  Biauwmnt  and 
Fletcher^  in  their  Bonduca^  fpeaking  of  the  Power  of  Fame,  make  it 
wakeGraves> 

Wakens  the  niin'd  Momiments,  and  thirty 
Where  Nothing  hut  eternal  Death  and  Sleep  is. 
Informs  again  the  de^d  Benes. 
And  Firgil^  fpeaikine  of  ^001^  as  a  City,  (ays,  it  iiirrounded  its  fevca 
HtntwkhaWall. 

Scilicet  &r  rerumfit3a  e^  pulcherrima  K^mti, 
Septemqne  unafibi  mur$  circumdedtt  arces. 

Vol.  I.  F  Home. 
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Home  both  in  word  and  deed. Moft  cruelly 

Didft  thou,  Jlonfo^  ufe  me  and  ray  daughter  r 

Thy  brother  was  a  fiirtherer  in  the  aft  5 

Thou'rt  pinch'd  for't  now,  Sebaftian^  flefli  and  blood.  (}o) 

You  brother  mine,  that  entertained  ambition, 

Expcird  rejnorfe  and  nature  J  who  with  Sebaftian 

( Whofc  inward  pinches  therefore  are  moft  ftrong) 

Would  here  have  kiU'd  your  Kings  I  do  forgive  thee. 

Unnatural  though  thou  art.    Their  underftandiog 

Begins  to  fwell,  and  the  approaching  tide 

Will  {hortly  fill  the  reafonable  fhore. 

That  now  lies  foul  and  muddy.     Not  one  of  them, 

That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me.— — ^/>/, 

Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell  $ 
will  dif-cafe  me,  and  my  fclf  prefent, 

[_Exit  Ariel,  and  returns  immediately. 
As  I  wasfometime  Milan:  quickly,  Spirit) 
Thou  ihalt  ere  long  be  free. 

Ariel  JihgSi  and  helps  t9  attire  bifH, 
Where  the  bee  fucks^  there  lurk  /j  (3  0 
'  In  a^cowjlip^s  bell  Hie:  , 

There  I  concbj  when  owis  do  cry. 
On  the  bat's  back  I  do,  fly ^ 
jifter  Sunfet^  merrily,  (ji) 

Merrily 

(30)  nottrt  finch'' d fir" t  now,  Sebaftian.  Fiefi  and  Blood,'}  I  by  no 
means  think,  this  was  our  Author^s  Pointing ;  or  diat  it  gives  us  his  Mean- 
ing. He  would  (ay,  thjjt  Sehhjftan  now  was  pinchM  Miro'  and  thro*  for 
his  Trefpafs ;'  fek  the  Punifhment  cf  ft  all  over  his  body ;  a  like  unimer 
of  Expreflion  we  meet  with  in  King  Lean 

—  -  ■  ■  '  ■   ■  twift  tBint  tfe ; 

^i  good'jtrsjhall  devour  them,  flefli  and  ftU, 
E*er  theyjhall  make  us  atv«/. 
And  fb  our  Chaucer,  in  thefiril  Book  of  his  Troihts  and  Creffiim. 
"  that  he  and  all  his  kinne  at  ones 

Were  worthy  to  he  hrent,  both  fell  and  bones. 

(31)  Where  theBeefitclts^  there  fxick  /j]  1  have  veiltorM  to  varv  from 
the  printed  Copies  here.  CoaM  JrieJ,  a  Spirit  of  a  refin*d  athcnal  EC- 
fence,  be  intended  to  want  Food  ?  Befides  tnc  fequent  lines  rather  coun- 
tenance luri, 

(32)  Jfier  Summer  merrify  ]  Why,  afier  Summer  ?  Unlefi  We  muC 
furpofe,  our  Audior  alludwi  to  that  mifbdcefn  Notion  of  Bats,  SwaHows, 
idc.  croifing  the  Seas  in  poifaic  of  hoc  Weather.    I  conjd^ired,  in  tny 
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Under  the  htoffm^  that  bangs  on  tb^bougb. 

Pro.  Why,  that's  ^y  dainty  if r/f/ 5  I  fliall  mifsthccj 
But  vet  thou  (halt  have  frecfdom.    So,  fo,  fo. 
To  tne  King's  fhip,  invifible  as  thou  aft ) 
There  (halt  thou  find  the  mariners  aileep 
Under  the  hatches  5  the  mafter  and  theboatlwain, 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place  ^ 
And  prefently,  I  pr'ythee. 

jfri.  I  drink  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
Or  e'er  your  pulfe  twice  beat.  XExit. 

Sbakespbarb  njhr^df  tiax.  SaDTec  wes  our  Aothor^f  Word:  And  this 
Conjedure  Mr«  Popi^  in  his  lad  Edirian,  thioks  probably  (bould  be  t£- 
pooled.  My  Reafons  for  the  Change  were  from  the  known  Nature  of 
the  Bai.  TYntB^uf  ileept  dtuing  die  Winter,  fay  the  Natundifls ;  and  fo 
does  Che  Bat  too.  (Ufmpm  d^rmt  k^emtj  fieui  (sT  Vefpertilio.  Albert. 
Ma(.)  Again,  Fliei  and  Gnats  are  the  faroorite  food  of  the  Bat,  which 
he  procures  by  flying  aboat  in  the  Night,  fdbus  aus  funt  Mufcse  (^ 
Dilices :  fuem  wSe  ntolans  sncmsrit.  Idem,  e  Plinio.}  But  this  is  a  Diet, 
which,  I  prefume,  he  can  only  come  at  in  the  Summer  Seafon.  Another 
OUervatiQii  has  been  made,  that  when  Bats  fly  either  earlier,  or  in  greater 
Number  than  nfual,  it  is  a  Sign  the  next  day  will  be  lai  and  ffnne,  (VeC' 
pertiliones,  J!  vej^ri  cttius  &pUires  JoSto  'uolarint,  Siznum  eft  Cmkrem 
i^  SrremstmteM  foftridi^fin.  Gratarolus  afud  Gefher.*^  A*vibus,)  This 
Pn^gnoftick  liluwife  only  fuits  with  Sammef.  Again,  the  Bat  was  call*d 
ViJptrtiliQ  by  the  Latins^  as  it  was  Nt/xjce^f  by  the  Grtiksj  becaufe 
this  Bird  is  not  viable  by  Day;  hot  appears  firft  about  the  Twilight  of 
the  Evening,  and  fb  continues  to  fly  during  the  dark  Hours.  And  the 
Poets,  whenever  they  mention  this  Bird,  do  it  without  any  AUufion  to  the 
Seafin  of  the  Year ;  but  confiaatly  have  an  Eye  to  the  accuilomM  Hour 
ofitsFligk.  In  ^  Second  Aa  of  this  Pky,  t«hereGMMA  tells  u^/»- 
Mm  and  StiafiiaM^  thatthey  would  lift  the  Moon  out  of  her  Sphere,  St* 
tm/Kam  reohesi 

Wi  'wauJJfiy  and  then  go  a  Bat-fowling, 
€0,  in  Muchtb,  when  the  Approaoh  of  die  Night  is  defoib'd,  in  which 
Bsmpm  was  to  be  murtherM, 

■  ■  ■■  Bn  tbt Bat  bathfiwm 

Eis  ckifter'dtUghti  m  to  blackHccaxh Summons 

Tbt  fifard'^bom  Beitk  ivM  bis  drvwfy  HOHs 

And  Bimmmint  znAf/itciir  in  their  Faffianato  Mndmtn  k 
Fountain-beads,  and  patbU/s  Groves, 
Plaeesy  nubicb  pale  Taffion  bmesi 
Moonlight  Jfaih,  *wbtn  all  tbe  Fowlr 
Jro  warmp  yknfd,  fitmn  Stmand  OuA. 

F  1  r 
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Gon.  All  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amazement 
Inhabits  here  >  fome  heav'nlv  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearful  country  f 

Pro.  Behold,  Sir  King, 
The  wronged  Duke  of  MilaHf  Profpero: 
For  more  aiTurance  that  a  living  Prince 
Does  now  fpeak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body) 
And  to  thee  and  thy  company  1  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

Jlon.  Be'ft  thou  he  or  no, 
Or  fome  inchanted  trifle  to  abu(e  me, 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know>  thy  puUe 
Beats,  as  of  flefl)  and  blood  >  and  fince  1  faw  the^ 
Th*  affliftion  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which^ 
I  fear,  a  Madnefs  held  me;  this  mud  crave 
(And  if  this  be  at  all)  a  moft  ftrangeftory : 
Thy  Dukedpm  I  relign,  and  do  intreat. 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wrongs  i  but  how  fliould  Proffer0 
Be  living,  and  be  here  ? 

Pro.  Firft,  noble  friend. 
Let  me  embrace  thine  age^  whofe  honour  cannot 
Be  meafur'd  or  confined. 

Gon.  Whether  this  be. 
Or  be  not,  I'll  not  fwear. 

Pro.  You  do  yet  taftc 
Some  fubtilties  o*  ih*  Ifle,  that  will  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain :  welcome,  my  friends  all. 
But  you,  mv  brace  of  lords,  were  I  fo  minded^ 
I  here  coiila  pluck  his  HigJmefs*  frown  upon  you^ 
And  juftifie  you  traitors  |  at  this  time 
I'll  tell  no  talcs. 

Seb.  The  devil  fpeaks  in  him. 

Pro.  No : 

For  you,  moft  wicked  Sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infcfl:  my  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
Thy  ranked  faults ;  all  of  them  3  and  require 
My  Dukedom  of  thee,  which  perforce,  1  know. 
Thou  muft  reftore. 

jflon.  If  thou  be'ft  Profpero^ 
Give  us  particulars  of  thy  prdfenrationi- 

Ho\r 
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How  thou  haft  met  us  here^  who  three  hours  fince 
Were  wrackt  upon  this  fhore^  where  I  have  loft 
(How  iharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is!) 
my  dear  fon  Ferdinand. 

Pro.  Vm  woe  for*r,  Sir. 

jiltm.  Irreparable  is  the  lofs,  and  Patience 
Says,  it  is  paft  her  cure. 

JPro.  I  rather  think, 
You  have  not  fought  her  help  j  of  whofe  foft  grace, 
For  the  like  lofs,  I  have  her  fovVeign  aid, 
And  reft  my  felf  content. 

j^n.  You  the  like  lofs? 

Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late  i  and,  fupportable 
To  make  the  dear  lofs,  have  I  means  much  weaker 
Than  you  may  call  to  comfort  you  >  for  I 
H^ve  loft  my  daughter* 

jfloH.  A  daughter? 

0  heav'ns !  that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples^ 
The  King  and  Queen  there  j  that  they  were,  I  wifh, 
My  felf  were  n^udded  in  that  oozy  bed. 

Where  jny  fon  lies.  When  did  you  lofe  your  daughter? 

Pro.  In  this  laft  tempeft.    I  perceive,  thcfe  lords 
At  this  encounter  do  fo  much  admire. 
That  they  devour  their  reafon  ^  and  fcarce  think^ 
Their  eyes  do  offices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath :  but  howfoe'er  you  have 
Been  juftled  from  your  fenfes,  know  for  certain,, 
That  I  am  ProfpWo^  and  that  very  Duke 
Which  was  thruft  forth  of  Milan  \  who  moft  ftrangely  "* 
Upon  this  fliore,  where  you  were  wrackt,  was  landca 
To  be  the  lord  on't.    No  more  yet  of  thisj 
For  'tis  a  chronicle  of  day  bv  day. 
Not  a  relation  for  a  breakfalt,  nor 
Befitting  this  firft  meeting.    Welcome,  Sir; 
This  cell's  my  court  >  here  have  I  few  attendants. 
And  fub)e&s  none  abroad)  pr4y  you,  look  in> 
My  Dukedom  fince  you've  given  me  again, 

1  will  reauite  you  with  as  good  a  thing ; 

At  leaft,  bring  forth  a  wonder  to  content  ye, 
Af  much  as  me  my  Dukedom. 
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S  C  E  N  VL  opens  to  the  Entrance  of  the  Cell^ 

Hen  Profpero  difcevers  Ferdinand  and  Mirandji 
playing  at  Chefs. 
Mira.  Q  W  E  E  T  lord,  you  play  mc  felfC| 

i3  Fer.  No,  my  dear  love, 
I  would  not  for  the  world. 

Mira.  Yes,  for  a  fcore  of  kingdoms  you  fhoujd  wi'singl^ 
And  I  would  call  it  fair  play. 

Jlon.  If  this  prove 
A  vifion  of  the  ifland,  one  4car  fon 
Shall  I  twice  lofe. 

Seb.  A  moft  high  miracle! 

Fer.  Though  the  feas  threaten,  they  ar^  merciful; 
Tve  curs*d  them  without  caufe. 

jllon.  Now  all  the  bleflings  pPcrd.  kne^U^ 

Of  a  glad  father  compals  (hee  about  { 
Arife,  and  fay  how  thou  oam*ft  here. 

Mira.  O!  wonder! 
How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here? 
How  beauteous  mankind  is !  O  brave  new  worlds 
Tniat  has  fuch  people  in't  { 

Pro.  'Tis  new  to  thee. 

Jlon.  What  is  this  maid,  with  whom  thou  waft  at  play  ) 
Vour  eld'ft  acquaintance  cannot  be  threp  hours: 
Is  {he  the  goddefs  that  hath  fever'd  us,^ 
And  brought  us  thus  together? 

Fer.  Sir,  (he's  mortalj 
But,  by  immortal  providence,  flie's  minct 
I  chofe  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  my  father 
For  his  Advice :  nor  thought^  I  had  one :  {k^c 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  Duke  of  Milanj 
Of  whom  fo  often  I  have  heard  renown. 
But  never  faw  before  j  of  whom  I  have 
Received  a  fecond  life,  an4  fecond  fether 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Alon.  I  am  hers^ 
Bur,  oh,  how  odly  will  it  found,  that  J 
Muft  ask  my  child  forgivencfs } 
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Pro.  There,  Sir,  ftopi 
Let  as  not  burthen  our  remembrance  with 
An  heavine(s  that's  gone. 

Gon.  I've  inly  wept, 
Or  ihould  have  fpoke  ere  this.   Look  down,  you  God^j 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  bleiTed  crown : 
For  ic  is  you,  that  have  chalk*d  forth  the  way, 
Which  brought  us  hither ! 

jtkn.  I  fay,  Jmin^  Gonzalo! 

Gem.  Was  Milan  thruft  from  Milan^  that  his  ilTae 
Should  become  Kings  of  Napks  !  O  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  jov,  and  fet  it  down 
In  cold  on  lading  pillars !  in  one  voyage 
Did  Clarihel  her  liusband  find  at  Tunis  % 
And  Ferdinand^  her  brother,  found  a  wife. 
Where  he  himielf  was  loft^  Profpero  his  Dukedom, 
In  a  poor  Ifle  %  and  all  of  us,  our  felves. 
When  no  man  was  his  own. 

jtUm,  Give  me  your  hands : 
Let  grief  and  forrow  fiill  embrace  his  heart,.  . 
That  doth  not  wifh  you  joy ! 

Gon.  Be'tfo,  Amen! 

iMter  Ariel,  v)ith  the  Mafier  and  Boatpwain  amazidly 

following. 

0  look.  Sir,  look,  Sir,  here  are  more  of  us ! 

1  prophefy'd,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land, 

Tnis  fellow  could  not  drown.     Now,  blafphemy. 
That  fwear'ft  grace  o'erboard,  not  an  oath  on  fliore  ? 
Haft  thou  no  mouth  by  land?  what  is  the  news? 

Boatf.  The  beft  news  is,  that  we  have  fafely  found 
Our  King  and  company^  the  next,  our  ihip. 
Which  but  three  glafTes  fince  wc  gave  out  iplit, 
Is  tight  and  yarc,  and  bravely  rigg'd,  as  when  ^ 

Wc  firft  put  out  to  fca. 

jfri.  Sir,  all  this  fervice 
Have  I  done  fince  I  went. 

Pro.  My  trickfcy  fpirit ! 

jtlon.  Thcfe  are  not  natural  events  %  they  ftrengthen. 
From  firange  to  ftranger.  Say,  how  came  you  hither  ? 
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Boatf.  If  I  did  think,  Sir,  I  were  well  awake^ 
I'd  ftrivc  to  tell  you,     Wc  were  dead  a-flccp, 
And,  how  we  know  not,  all  clapt  under  hatches. 
Where  but  ev'n  now  with  Arrange  and  fev'ral  noifet 
Of  roaring,  ihrieking,  howling,  jingling  chains. 
And  more  diverfity  of  founds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awak*d  j  ftraightway  at  liberty : 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  freflily  beheld  (33) 
.  Our  royal,  good  and  gallant  (hip  \  our  mafter 
Cap'ring  to  eye  her ;  on  a  trice,  fo  pleafe  you, 
Ev'n  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them. 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 

4ri.  Was't  well  done  ? 

Pro.  Bravelj,  mv  diligence  j  thou  (halt  be  free. 

Alon.  This  is  as  ftrange  a  maze  as  e^er  men  trod. 
And  there  is  in  this  bufinefs  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  conduft  of  5  fomc  oracle 
Muft  re^ify  our  knowledge^ 

Pro.  Sir,  my  Liege, 
Do  not  infeft  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  Urangenefs  of  this  bufinefs  $  at  picktleifure 
(Which  (hall  be  (hortly)  fingle  Til  refolve  you. 
Which  to  y&u  fhall  feem  prooable,  of  every 
Thefe  happened  accidents  j  till  when  be  chearful. 
And  think  of  each  thing  well.    Come  hither,  ipirit} 
Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  free: 
Untie  the  fpell.    How  fares  my  gracious  Sir} 
There  are  yet  miffing  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  lads,  that  you  remember  not? 

(33)  Wbert  ive,  in  aH  our  Trimi  frejbfy  beheld 

Our  rcyal^  good  and  gallant  Ship  j  — —  ]  What  was  their  Tiim. 
would  the.  Editors  have  us  conceive  ?  T^  Fright  that  they  had  been  put 
into,  by  the  Civerfitjr  of  Noifes  I  But,  a^  Dr.  nirliy  riff htly  obferv'd  to 
Me,  the  Trim  is  to  be  underflood  of  the  Ship,  and  not  of  the  Crew.  An^ 
|hi9  very  Expreffion  occurs  again  iii  the  Cemedjf  of  Errers  % 

The  Ship  ij  in  her  Trim ;  the  nurrj  Wind 

Blows  fair  from  Land,  Sec 
And  Milton  has  likewife  copied  the  Expreffion ; 

-  Beheld  aftatelf  Ship, 

Proud  ef  hergawdf  Trim,  corns  tlfif  n»mf^ilin^ 

mfkallherBre^'ryoH.^        
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Enter  Ariel,  driving  in  Caliban,  Stephano,  and  Trih- 
culo,  in  their  ftolen  appartl. 

Ste.  Every  man  ihift  for  all  the  reft,  and  let  no  man 
take  care  for  himfelf^  for  all  is  but  fortunes  Coragio^ 
buUy^'iDonfter,  Coragiol 

I'rin.  If  thefe  be  true  fpies,  which  I  wear  in  mjr  head, 
here's  a  eoodly  fight. 

Cal  O  SetehSj  thefe  be  brave  fpirits,  indeed ! 
How  fine  my  mailer  is !  I  am  afraid. 
He  will  chattife  me. 

Set.  Ha,  ha; 
What  things  are  thefe,  my  lord  Jntbonic  ! 
Will  mony  buy  'cm  ? 

jlnt.  Very  like  \  one  of  them 
Is  a  pl^n  fim,  and  no  doubt  marketable. 

Pro.  Mark  but  the  badges  of  thefe  men,  my  brds^ 
Then  fiiy,  if  they  be  true:  this  mif-fliap'd  knavc^ 
His  mother  was  a  witch,  and  one  fo  ftrong 
That  could  controul  the  moon^  make  flows  and  dbbs^ 
And  deal  in  her  command  without  her  power : 
Thefe  three  have  robb'd  me;  and  this  demy-devil 
(For  he's  a  baftard  one)  had  plotted  with  thcfa 
To  take  my  life  y  two  of  thefe  fellows  vou 
Mtift  know  and  owns  this  thing  of  darraels  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

.Cal.  1  fhall  be  pinch t  to  death. 

jtlon.  Is  not  this  Stepbano^  my  drunken  butler? 

Seb.  He's  drunk  now :  where  had  he  wine? 

jllon.  And  trineulo  is  reeling  ripe }  where  ihould  they 
Find  this  grand  'lixir,  that  hath  gilded  'cm?  (34) 

How 

(34)  Find  this  ^rmmi  Li^wr.']  I  oeruinly  think,  Shake^mn  wrote 
^  Lixir  here;  alluding  to  the  ^nd  Elixir  of  which  the  Chymiis  of  that 
Age  told  inch  Wonders,  that  it  would  renew  Youth,  purchafe  Immorta* 
htys  bfc.  and  it  being,  as  they  pretended,  a  Preoaration  of  Gold,  the^ 
calTd  it  alfo,  Aurum  potabiie:  hence,  *tis  probable,  SbakeJ^arg  fkys^ 
gilded  i  and  to  This,  without  doubt,  he  again  alludes  ia  his  4'^bQtfy  a^4 
€liopatrai 

Hew  much  art  thou  unlike  Mark  Antony  ? 

Tet  coming  from  biuh  that  greai  \f ed'dtte  bath 

mtb  bii  Ttna  ^ed  fb$e. 
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How  catn'ft  thou  in  this  pickle?    * 

irin.  I  have  been  in  fuch  a  pickle,  fince  I  faw  you 
laft,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my  bones :  I 
^idl  not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Seh.  Why,  how  now,  Siepbano}  , 

Sfe.  O,  touch  me  not :  I  am  not  Stepbano^  but  a  cramps 

Pro.  You'd  be  King  o'th'  iflc,  Sirrah? 

Ste.  I  iJiould  have  been  a  fore  one  then. 

jllon.  'Tis  a  ftrange  thing,  as  e'er  I  looked  on. 

Pro.  He  is  as  difproportion'd  in  his  manners. 
As  in  his  (hape :  go.  Sirrah,  to  my  ceil. 
Take  with  you  your  companions  %  as  vou  look        * 
To  have  my  Pardon,  trim  it  handfomly. 

Cal.  Ay,  that  I  willi  and  I'll  be  wife  hereafter. 
And  feek  for  grace.    What  a  thrice  double  aii 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god  ? 
Apd  Worihip  this  dull  fool? 

Pro.  Go  to,  away ! 

Alon.  Hence,  and  beftow  your  luggage  where  you 
found  it. 

Seb.  Or  ftolc  it  rather. 

Pro.  Sir,  I  invite  your  highnefs,  and  your  train. 
To  my  poor  cell  j  where  you  ihall  take  your  reft 
For  this  one  night,  which  (part  of  it)  V\\  wafte 
With  fuch  difcourfe,  as,  I  not  doubt,  flull  make  ic 
Go  quick  away  j  the.  ftory  of  my  life. 
And  the  particular  accidents  ffone  by, 
Since  I  came  to  this  Ifle :  and  in  the  mom 
I'll  bring  you  to  your  fhip^  and  (b  to  Napks$ 
Where  I  have  hope  to  fee  the  nuptials 
Of  the&  our  dear^beloved  folemniz'd  % 
And  thence  retire  me  to  mv  Milan^  where 
Every  third  thought  fttali  oe  my  grave. 
•   Jlon.  I  long 

To  hear  the  ftory  of  your  life,  which  muft 
Take  the  ear  ftrangely. 

But,  in  the  Pailage  before  us,  it  feems  his  Defig;n  to  joke  upon  the  Ro- 
domontade Boafts  of  their  Elixir  ^  and  to  iaiinuatey  that  Sacit  was  the 
^nly  Reilorer  of  Yoatfa>  Md  ^eftgwcr  of  XmAortality. 

Mr.  Warhurtom. 
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Pr0.  rU  deliver  all  5 
And  promife  you  calm  Teas,  aufpicious  gales^ 
And  fail  fo  expedicious,  chat  ihall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off:  My  Jriel^  chicks 
That  is  thy  charge:  Then  to  the  elements 
Be  free,  and  fare  thou  well!  Plcaie  you,  draw  near. 

[Exeunt  omnes^ 


^r^ 


E  P  I- 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken  by  TroJ^ero. 

y^  OJVmy  ebarms  are  all  o^er^tbnmn^ 

xN  And  wbatftrengtb  I  have' s  mine  own  $ 

fPhcb  is  mofi  faint :  and  now,  *iis  truey 

J  mufi  be  bere  confined  by  you^ 

Orfenf  to  Naples.    Let  me  not^ 

Since  Ibave  my  Dukedom  got^ 

Andpardofid  tbe  deceiver^  dwell 

In  tbis  bare  ijland  byyonrfpeU: 

But  reUafe  me  from  my  bands ^ 

Witb  tbe  belp  of  your  good  bands. 

Gentle  breatb  of  yours  my  fails 

Mmft  filly  or  elfe  my  frojeSl  fails j 

fFbicb  was  to  pleafe.    For  now  I  want 

Spirits  f  enforcej  art  to  encbant  i    ' 

And  my  enaing  is  defpair,  (^f) 

Unlefs  I  be  relieved  by  prayer  i 

fflncb  pierces  fo^  tbat  it  affaults 

Mercy  itfelK  and  frees  all  faults. 

As  you  from  crimes  would  pardoned  he^ 

hit  your  indulgence  fet  me  free. 

(3  j)  Jnd  mf  iniing  is  DefpairJ  The  Allufi<»  is  very  well  kept  m 
IB  this  Epilogue.  And  the  A6tor  here  is  net  only  applying  to  the  Aodi- 
cnce  for  Favour,  in  behalf  of  the  Author ;  but  Pro^ro  fpeaKs  in  the  Chu- 
nSba  of  a  Mi^ciani  and  fb  (as  Mr.  Warburton  hinttd  to  me)  allndes 
to  die  old  Stories  told  of  the  Nicromanetrs*  Deipair  ii)  their  hft  Moment^ 
mid  the  Prayers  of  their  Frieqds  for  them. 
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Dramatis  Perfona^^ 

T  H  E  S  E  U  S,  i)«*^  (?/ Athens- 

Egcus,  an  Athenian  Lord. 

Lyfandcr,  in  love  with  Hermia, 

Demetrius,  in  love  with  Hermia. 

Philoftratc,  Mafter  of  the  Sports  to  tbeDuh^ 

Quince,  the  Carpenter. 

Snug,  the  Joiner. 

Bottom,  the  Weaver. 

Flute,  the  Bellows-mender.    • 

Snowt,  the  Tinker. 

Starveling,  the  Tailor. 

Hippolita,  Princefs  of  the  Amazons,  betrothed  to  Thefeut. 
Hermia,  Daughter  t§  Egeus,  in  love  with  Lyfanden    ' 
Hetehai  in  Jove  with  Demetrius. 

jfttendants. 

Oberon,  King  of  the  Fairies. 
Titania,  ^ueen  of  the  Fairies. 
Puck,  or  Robin*goodfellow,  a  Fairy^ 
Peafeblofr<MD,  ^ 

Muftard-feed,> 

Pyramus, 

Thisbe,       1  cbaraSers  in  the  Interlude  ferfarm*d  hj 
-MeofithittcC  *-«ww. 

Lyon.  J 

Other  Fairies  attending  en  the  King  and  ^ueen. 
SCENE,  Athens;  and  a  ^ood  nut  fitr  frm  it. 
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ACT! 

SCENE,   the  Dukes  Palace  in  Athens. 

r 

EnterThckos^  Hippolita,  Philoftrate^  with  attendants. 
Thbseus. 

|0  W|  fair  HippoUta^  our  nuptial  hour 
Draws  on  apace  j  four  happy  days  bring  in 
Another  moon :  but  oh,  methinks^  how  flow 
This  old  moon  wanes !  ihe  lingers  my  defii^ 
Like  to  a  ftcp-dame,  or  a  dowager^ 
Long  withering  out  a  youc^  man's  revenue. 

Hip.  Four  days  will  quickly  ileep  themfelyes  in  night  > 
Pour  nights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time: 
And  then  the  moon^  like  to  a  filver  bow 
New  bent  in  heaven,  &aU  behold  .the  night 
Of  our  folemnities. 

fbe.  Go,  Pbiloftrate^ 
Stir  up  th*  jtibeniau  youth  to  merrimentB^  .  / 

Awake  the  pert  and  nioihle  fpirk  of  mirth : 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  funerals. 
The  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp.    {Eifii  Phi. 
BppoHta^  I  woo*d  thee  with  my  fword^ 

^ndj 
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And  won  thy  love>  doing  thee  injuries : 

But  i  will  wed  thee  in  another  key, 

With  pomp,  with  triumph^  and  with  revelling. 

Enter  Egeus^  Hermia,  Lyfander^  and  Demetrius. 

Ege.  Happy  htj!tbefeus^  our  renowned  Ddkef 

J  be.  Thanks,  good  Egeus  \  what's  the  news  with  thcc  ? 

Ege.  Full  of  vexation,  come  I  with  Complaint 
Againft  my  child,  my  daughter  Hermis. 
Stand  fortb^  Demetrius.  — My  noble  lord, 
This  man  hath  my  confent  to  marry  her. 
Stand  fortb^  Lyfander. — And,  my  gracious  Duk^ 
This  man  hath  witched  the  bofom  of  my  child : 
Thou,  thou,  Lyfander^  thou  haft  giv*n  her  rhimesj 
And  incerchang'd  love-tokens  with  my  child : 
Thou  haft  by  moon^light  at  her  window  fung. 
With  feigning  voice,  verfes  of  feigning  love  j 
And  ftoirn  th'  impreffion  of  her  fantafie. 
With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,  conceits. 
Knacks,  trifles,  nofcgays,  fweet-meatsj  (meflcngers 
Gf  ftrong  prevailment  in  unharden'd  youth) 
With  cunning  haft  thou  filch*d  my  daughter's  heart, 
Turn'd  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  me. 
To  ftubborn  harihnefs :  And,  my  gracious  Duke, 
Be't  fo,  fhe  will  not  here  before  your  Grace 
Confent  to  marry  with  Demetrius  y 
I  beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Jtbens^ 
As  me  is  mine,  I  may  diipofe  of  her  : 
Which  fliall  be  either  to  this  gentleman^ 
Or  to  her  death,  according  to  our  law. 
Immediately  provided  in  that  cafe. 

The.  What  lay  you,  Hermia?  be  advis'd,  fair  maid* 
To  you  your  father  ihould  be  as  a  God, 
One,  that  composed  your  beauties  ;  yea,  and  one. 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax 
By  him  imprinted  $  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it : 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentlemilnt 

Her.  So  is  Lyfander. 

7^^.  In  himfclfheiss 
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But  in  thii  kind,  wanting  yout  father's  voice. 
The  other  inofk  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her%  I  would,  my  father  look'd  but  with  my  eye*. 

TCbt.  Rather  your  eyes  ifiufl:  with  his  judgment  look* 

Her.  I  do  intreat  your  Grace  to  pardon  me : 
I  know  not,  by  what  pow'r  I  am  made  bold  i 
Nor  how  k  may  concern  my  modefty, 
In  fuch  a  prefcilce  here^  to  plead  my  thoughts  \ 
But,  I  befeech  your  Grace,  that  I  may  know 
The  worft,  that  may  befal  me  in  this  cafcj 
If  I  refilfe  td  wed  Demetrius. 

fbe.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjute 
For  ever  the  iotiiety  of  men. 
Therefore,  fzir  Herma^  queftioh  your  defires; 
Know  of  your  youth,  examine  well  your  bloody 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father's  choice^ 
Vou  can  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun ) 
For  aye  to  be  in  fhady  cloifter  mew'dj 
To  live  a  barren  fifter  all  your  life. 
Changing  faint  hymns  to  the  cold,  fruitlefs,  moon? 
Thrice  blefTed  they,  that  mafter  fo  their  blood. 
To  undergo  fuch  maiden  pilgrimage  ! 
But  earthlier  happy  is  the  rofe  diftilFd^ 
Than  that,  which^  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn. 
Grows,  lives^  and  dies,  in  fingle  bleflednefs: 

Her.  So  will  I  grow,  fo  live^  fo  die,  my  lord^ 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordHiip,  to  whole  unwiih'd  yoak 
My  foul  confents  not  to  give  Sovereignty. 

Jie.  Take  time.'^o  paule^  and  by  the  next  ncir  nlooni 
(The  (ealing  day  bbt^ixt  my  love  and  me, 
For  everlafting  bondjpf  feSlowihip) 
Upon  that  d^y  either  prepate  to  die^ 
For  difobedience  to  your  father's  will  i 
Or  elie  to  wed  Demetrius^'-^'^  ht  would  i 
Or  on  Diana'^  altar  to  proteft^  C* 
For  aye,  aiifterity  and  fingle'Ul^ 

Dem.  Rdent,  fweet  Hertma^  and,  Ljffdnder^  yiel^ 
Tb^  craxed  title  to  my  certain  right. 


Vot.  L  O 

Digitized 


by  Google 


a  1      -rf  Midfummer-Nigbfs  Dreamt 

Lyf.  Xott  have  her  father's  love)  Demetrius  % 
Let  me  have  HermGf^\  do  you  marry  him. 

Egt.  Scomi}A  Lyfander  I  true,  he  hath  my  lovc» 
And  what  is  niine^  my  love  ihall  render  him. 
And  (he  is  mine^  and  ail  my  right  of  her 
I  do  eftate  unto  Demetrius. 

Lyf.  I  am,  my  lord,  as  well  derived  as  he^ 
As  well  po0eft :  my  love  is  more  than  his : 
My  foitimc's  ev'ry  way  as  fairly  rank'd^ 
If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetrius: 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  thefe  boafts  can  be^ 
I  am  bfelov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia. 
Why  ihould  not  I  then  prolecuite  my  right  ? 
Demetrius  (FIl  avouch  it  to  bis  head) 
Made  love  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena  % 
And  won  her  fouh  ^uid  (he,  fweet  lady,  doats^ 
Devoutly  doacs,  doats  in  idolatry. 
Upon  this  fpotted  and  inconilant  man. 

The.  I  muft  confefs,  that  I  have  heard  fo  much. 
And  with  Demetrius  thought  t'  have  fpoJke  thereof  > 
But,  being  over-full  of  telf-afiairs. 
My  mind  did  lofe  it.    But,  Demetrius^  come  i 
And  come,  Egeus^  youfhall  go  with  mej 
I  have  fome  (Hrivate  fchooling  for  you  both* 
For  you,  fair  Hermia^  look,  you  arm  your  fetf 
To  fit  your  fancies  to  your  father*s  will  j 
Or  elfe  the  law  of  jitbens  yields  you  up 
(Which  by  no  means  we  may  eistenuate) 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  fiii^  life. 
Com^,  myJi^f^itai  what  cheer,  my  love? 
jDemetriusy  and  MgeuSj  go  along  ^ 
I  mud  employ  you  in  Ibme  baling 
i^gainft  our  nuptiab^  and  confer  with  you 
Of  fomcthing  nearly  that  concerns  your  fdvca. 

Ege.  With  duty  .and  defire  we  follow  you.    .  [Esegma. 
Manent  Lyfander  und  Hermia. 

I.yf.  How  now,  my  love  ?  why  is  your  cheek  fo  pale? 
How  chance,  the  fofcs  there  do  fade  fo  faft  ? 

Her.  Belike,  for.  waat  of  raitn  ^ .  which  I  could  well    . 
Bctcem  them  from  the  tcmpcft  of  mine  eyes. 
.    -*.  V,  .  ^    . .  T      Lyf* 
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Ljf.  Herma^  for  ought  that  ever  I  ciould  read. 
Could  ever  hear  by  tate  or  hi^ry^ 
The  courfe  of  true  love  ticvef  did  ma  fmooth  } 
Boty  etther^  it  was  difierent  in  blood — *^^ 

Jfyr.  O  crofi  i  ••  too  hiek)  to  be  eathraU*d  to  low  I  ••  (i) 
f.  Or  eUe  milgraffed,  in  refpe&  of  years -^ — » 
O  fpightl  too  oloy  to  be  eagagM  to  young! 
Lgf  Or  elte  it  fkood  u{>on  the  choiee  of  frkads--^ 
Her.  O  heUl  to  cbufe  love  by  anotfaer*s  eye! 
Lyf.  Or  if  there  were  a  fynipathy  in  cboiccy 
War,  deaths  ot  fickneis  did  lay  fi^  to  itf 
Making  it  momentary  at  a  foumt 
Swift  as  a  ihadow^  (oort  u  any  dreamy 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  collied  aighCf 
That  (in  a  ^leen)  unfolds  both  lieav*n  and  earth  | 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  fa^i  B«hold! 
The  jaws  of  darkne(s  do  devour  it  up| 
So  (mick  bright  thines  come  to  connifionr>-  ■■        n 
Jmt.  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  CMft, 

(i)  Tcf  bigh^  i9  he  tnfbraltdh  Love]  TUs  Rca^Cng  poAefis  all  tbt 
P^fflrma,  but  cania  ao^  meanhm  m  it.  Nor  was  JOfr^ia  difpleas^ct 
at  bcina  in  Love;  but  regretts  tke  fkcm^ttokncei,  that  geneialfy  atCdCl<i 
Ike  PaS»:  £Um*^  6m  Fatties  art  di^rtporrioo^d,  in  dtgrec  of  Blood 
and  Otjali^i  or  imeqaal»  in  refjpcft  of  Yean;  or  brouglkt  loaeihcr  hf  thai 
AppdinoneatofFriauis,  and  not  by  tlieir  own  CJmuco.  Thefe  are  tlio 
Cdoiplaints  repreAmed  hy  L^fanJkr\  and  Itermuiy  to  adfwer  to  tbc  Mt^ 
as  ihe  has  done  Mtkraiher  two,  nraft  ncttffiltfiljr  tafp 

OCr$fs! M» bi^^  Hi$  mthnJPd  1»  bwf 

So  die  JmHiiifis  is  kept  ap  in  the  Tenns;  and  ib  (he  is  aui4e  to  cob^* 
dole  die  Diipr<nircioQ  of  Blood  aAd  Qsiality  in  Lovers.  And  This  it 
one  of  the  CuHes»  tlatf  Wernt^^  onfeeSng  jJoifU  dead,  prophefies  Audi  al^* 

SaoE.  190. 

Sinci  thorn  art  diodf  k!  h^i  IjfwfheJSi, 

Sorrow  Mr  Love  hinafier  fiauattemd ;  » 

h  JMt  hi  m^inUi  $n  vifiih  Jimlmjk  i 

Wmd/tpea  BegumiMg,  hmi  mjkm^ty  Endf 

Kt^er  fetded  equally,  /»  high,  ^  k>w  ^ 

That  all  Lovis  Pkafuns  fiaU  not  match  his  H^oi. 
And  <^  Ae  Yonng  Jhitlce  complains,  in  the  Wiuttr^s  tab  t 
hton. '  '*>  Ton  an marri4df 

Sk.     Wo  iferr  M/,  ^f>,  ts9r  aro  Wo  kio  t^ht: 

^lo  StaPSy  I  foe,  nmU  hifi  tho  VallUsfirff 

Thi  Odds  fir  h^h  and  low's  aTsli. 
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It  (lands  as  kn  ediff  in  dcftiny :  ^ 

Then,  Icp  us  teach  our  tryal  patience  i        '  /     , 

Becaufe  ft  is  a  cuffbmafy  crofs,  '      , 

As  due  to  lovr,  as  thoughts  and  dreamjl,  tod  ligbs,       ^ 
Wifhes  and  tears,  pdor  fancy^s  followers  ! 

Lyf.  A  good  perfuafionj  therefore  hear  me,  Htrmia. 
I  haVcl  4  v^idow-aunt,  a  dowager 
Ofgreaf  rcVcinie,  and  fhc  hath  no  child  j 
From  Jtthens  is  her  houfe  remov'd  fc^dn  leagues, 
And  (he  refpefts  riie  as  hef  only  fon. 
There,  gentle  Hkrmiay  may  I  marry  thee  j 
And  to  that  place  the  iharp  Atheman  law 
Cannot  purfuc  us.    If  thou  lov*ft  me  then. 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  houfe  to  morrbw  nighty 
And  in  th6  wood,  a  league  without  the  towfff 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helena 
To  do  obfervance  to  the  mom  of  May^ 
Thcre-wiil  I  ftay  for  rhW. 

Her.  r  My  good  Lyfunier^ 
I  (wear  to  thee  by  Cupid^s  ftrongeft  bow. 
By  his  bcft  arrow  with  the  golden  head. 
By  the  fim^plicity  o£  Fenus"  doves. 
By  that,  which  knitteth  fouls,  and  profpers  loves  %     , 
And  by  that  fire  which  burned  the  Carthage  Queenj 
When  the  falfe  Trojan  under  fail  was  feen  \ 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke. 
In  number  more  than  ever  women  fpoke  j 
In  that  fame  place  thou  haft  appointed  me. 
To  morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee. 
-  Xy/.  Keep  promiTe,  love.  Look,  here  comes  Hekn^. 

Enter  Helena. 

Her.  God  fpeed,  izw  Helena  J  whither  away? 

HcL  Call  you  me  fisitr?  that  fair  again  unfayi 
Demetrius  loves  you,  fairj  O  happy  fair! 
Your  eyes  are  load- ftars,  and  your  tongue's  fweet  a^r 
More  tuneable  than  lark  to  ihepherd's  ear, 
When  wheat  is^reen,  when  haw-thorn  buds  appear. 
Sicknefs  is  catching  ;  oh,  were  favour  fo  J 
Your  words  Fd  catch,  fair  Hermia^  ere  Igo  j 
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My  car  fhpuld  .f:aCch.70ur.voicc^  my  eye  y^ur  cycj    • 
My  tongue  fliduld  catch  your  tongue's  fwcct  mcMy, 
Were  the  world  minc^  D^^/^i^.being  bated. 
The  reft  Til  give  to  be  to  y9U  xranflated. 
O  teach  me,  how  you  look  $  and  with  what  arc 
You  fway  the  motion  o£  DemtriiW  heart. 

Her.  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  ftiU. 

Hel.  Oh,*  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  fmile^ 
fuch  skill! 

fler.  1  give  him  curfes,  yet  he  gives  me  love- 

H$L  Oh,  that  my  pray V5  coi^ld  fuch  afFe^ion  move! 

Her.  The  more  I  h^tc,  the  njqre  he  follows  me. 

HeU  The  morp  I  love,  the  more  he  h^tcth  me, 

Her.  Jlis  Folly,  Helena^  is  no  fault  of  mine. 

lAl.  None,  but  your  beauty  ^  would  tHa(  fault  were 
mine!    '     ^ 

Her.  Take  comfort  5  he  no  more  ihall  fee.  my  facpi 
Lyfander  and  my  fcif  will  fly  this  placp. 
Before  the  tipae  I  did  Lyfander  fee, 
Scem'd  Athens  lilce  a  Paradife  to  me, 
O  then,  what  graces  in  my  lovp  do  dwell. 
That  he  hath  turn'd  ^  heaven  wiQo  a  heUi 

Lyf.HeUn^  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold  f 
To  morrow  ni^ht,  whep-Pi&^r^f  dotK  behold 
Her  filvcr  vifage  in  the  wat'ry  glafs, 
rDecking  with  liquid  pearl  the  bladed  grafg  1 
(A  time,  that  lovers  flights  doth  ftill  conceal) 
Through  jfihens"  gate  have  we  dcvis'd  to  fteal. 
*    Her.  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrofe-beds  were  wont  to  lye,    ^ . 
Emptying  our  bofoms  of  their  ^ourilels  fweet }  (1) 

Tljerc 

...    {*]        Emptyhif  our  Bofi^ts  rf  their  Counfils  fwelM ; 
*  There  my  Lyfander  and  rrrffeif  Jhatl  tneet^ 
Jnd  thence  from  Athens  (urn  away  our  EyeSt 
To  feek  nenjo  friends^  andfirdnge  Companions.] 
This  whole  Scene  is  ftridly  in  Rhyme ;  and  that  it  deviates  in  thefe 
two  Couplets,  I  am  perfuaded,  is  owing  to  the  Ignorance  of  ;he  firift,  and 
the  Inaccoracy  pi  tnc  later.  Editors :  I  have  therefore  ventured  to  re* 
Bore  the  Rhymes,  as  I  make  no  Doubt  but  the  Poet  fir{l  gave  t)^m. 
'^^eet  was  cafily  corrupted  into  fiuelTA^  becaiifp  That  m%de  an  Anti- 
'  G  3  ^  Cc^i^^'^^^ 
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There,  ray  Lyfanier  and  my  felf  fhall  meet  j 
And  thence  from  Athens  tarn  away  our  eyes. 
To  feek  new  friends  and  ftranger  Companies* 
Farewcl,  (Vect  play-fellow  j  pray  thou  for  us, 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius  f 
Keep  word,  Lyjandery  we  muft  ftarve  our  light 
Fronj  Lovers'  food^  MU  morrow  deep  midnight, 

'      {Exit  Hermia. 

Lyf.  I  will,  mjHermia.-''-^ Heltnay  adieu  ^ 
'As  you  on  bio),  Demetrius  dotx  on  you!    XJ^^  hjtkod. 

Hel.  How  happy  fomc,  o'er  othcrfome,  can  be ! 
Through  Athens  I  am  thought  as  fair  as  fhe. 
But  what  of  that?  Demetrius  thinks  not  fa: 
}ie  will  not  know;  what  all.  but  he^  do  kn6w« 
And  as  he  errs,  doating  on  Hermicf%  eyes, 
So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 
Things  bafe  and  vile,  holdtng  no  quantity, 
Xovc  can  tranfpofc  to  form  and  dignity : 
Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  miod) 
And  therefore  is  wingM  Qufii  painted  blmd  $ 
Nor  hath  love'j  mhid  of  any  judgment  tafte^ 
Wings  and  no  eyes  figure  unhecdy  hafle, 
^  And  therefore  is  love  faid  to  be  a  child^ 
iPecwfc  in  choice  he  is  fo  oft  beguil'^- 

thifUtSi  EM^hig:  vdjhmtgi  CmmfMnmif  ok  Bihanihm^wm  pUn 
Sfigiifi ;  hfurJrqwierCimf^mff^  4  Utde  ^wuiK  «nd  luiioiclK^Ue.  It  may 
be  neceflaiy,  in  Proof  of  my  Emeodndon,  to  (hew,  tiiat  our  Aotliar 
eUewh^re  ufes  (he  Sittfl^iive  Stranger  a^eSiv^ ;  ^  Comf^iMs,  tQ 
Signify  ComfatdoHu 
iiang7p^«.  Aas- 

WhiTiU  nMjhf  ^r  «  flr^^pr  Mer4 

Upon  her  gentk  Bojbm* 
Rich.  2,  Aft.  1. 

Bui  tread  the  ftranger  P^ths  ofB^nifimini. 
Beaumont  and  Fktcher  have  ufed  it  in  the  Kke  huumer ;  Sumi/b  C«« 
ri//,  Aa.  3.  ^^^ 

To  bring  into  m  Famify^  fofiieceed  m$, 
Tbr  ftranger  IJke  of  another's  Bed. 
%Htn.  V.  Aa.  I.        -^      ^ 

Since  bis  AddiBien  •"»'  ^  Cogrfa  *D»Wf  , 
Hif  Companies  unlettered,  rude,  andjhallonv, 
^nd  fe»  in  a  parallel  Word,  Merry  fTiw  ofWindfir,  Aa.  3. 
fnf  RfOts  ft^f  ifp^  ^fsild  SociMes* 
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At  wa^Uh  boys  themfelves  an  game  forTMrear, 

So  Acucff  Lore  is  pcrjor'd  every  wher€. 

For  ere  Demetrius  lookM  on  Hermia*%  cyne^ 

He  hailM  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine  % 

And  wlien  this  hail  fome  heat  from  Hermia  felt,  • 

So  he  diflolv*d,  and  fliowers  of  oaths  did  melt. 

I  will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hermia's  flight : 

Tlien  to  the  wood  will  he,  to  morrow  tught, 

Ptaftie  her)  and  for  this  intelligence 

If  I  l^ave  thanks,  it  is  a  dear  cxpence. 

But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  my  jMun, 

To  have  his  fight  thither,  a&d  back  ag^^-  {Exit. 

SCENE   changes  to  a  Xlottage. 

Ettter  Qomce,  Soug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snowt,  and 
Starveling. 

^mtt.  TS  all  our  company  here? 

JL    B0t.  You  were  beft  to  call  them  genttdiy 
muk  by  man,  according  co  the  ferip. 

^mtt.  Here  is  the  fcrowl  of  every  man's  name,  which 
is  thought  fit,  through  all  Jtbens^  to  pky  in  our  in- 
tolade  before  the  Duke  and  Dutchefs,  on  his  weditiog- 
day  at  night. 

Bot.  Firft,  good  Peter  ^ince^  (aj  what  the  play 
treats  on  ^  then  read  the  naosm  of  the  a&ors)  ami  (o 
grow  on  to  a  point. 

^m.  Marry,  our  play  is  the  mofl;  lamentable  come- 
dy, and  moft  cruel  death  of  Pyramus  and  ^bi$iy. 

Bat.  A  very  good  piece  of  work,  I  aflure  you,  and 
a  merry.  Now,  good  Peter  ^ince^  call  forth  yow 
aftors  by  the  Ikrowl.    Mafters/ipread  your  felves. 

^ftm.  Anfwer,  as  I  call  you.  NicI:  Bottom^  the  weaver. 

Bat.  Ready:  name  what  part  I  am  for,  and  prQceed. 

J[tnn.  YCu,  NickBottomy  are  fet  down  for  Pyramus. 
at.  What  is  Pyramus^  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant  ? 
^fu  A  lover,  that  kills  hiqifelf  moft  gallantly  for 
love. 
fiot,  Thut  will  ^Ic  fome  tears  in  the  true  perform- 
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ing  of  \\%  if  I  do  it,    let  thf  a)i(}ience  lopk  to^hek- 
cye$;   I  will  move  florcos)   I   will  condole  in    fbme 

me^ure.    To  the  reft  5 yet,  my  chief  hun^our  » 

for  a  tyrant  I  I  oould  play  ErcUs  rarely,  or  a  part  to 

tear  a  .pat  in;  To  make  all  fplit (})  ^^  the  raging 

^<  rpcks^  and  niivcring  ihocks  ihall  break  the  locks  of 
<'  prifon-gates — andi  Pbibbm  carr  ihaU  ihinc  froiii  far, 
•*  and  mjike  and  mar  the  fpolifli  fate$"  — — ^This  was 
lofty.  Now  name  the  f  eft  of  the  players.  This  is  JSrdip^* 
vein)  a  tyrant's  vein  $  a  lover  js  more  condoling. 

^uin.  Francis  Flute^  the  bellows-mendpn 

Fh.  Here,  Pet^r  ^ince. 

^uin.  You  muft  take  Tbisiy  on  you. 

jP7».  What  is  TT^isiyj  a  wand'ring  Knight? 

^in.  It  is  the  lady,  that  Pyramus  muft  loVc. 

ptu.  Nay,  faith,  let  not  tx^  play  a  woman  5  I  have  a 
beard  coming.  • '  ' 

^uin.  That's  all  one,  you  fhall  play  it  in  a  mafque  y 
^d  you  may  fpeak  as  fmall,  as  you  will.; 

Bet.  An  I  may  hide  my  £ice,  let  me  play  ^isby 
too)  ril  fpeak  in  a  monftrpus  little  yoice,-  Tbi/mj 
Tiifife-,  ah,  Pyramus^  my  lover  dear,  thy  l^sby  dear, 
and  lady  dear. 

^in.  No,'np,  you  muft  play  Pyramids  y  and  FluUy 
•you,  T^isby.  -  '  -     , 

Bot.  Well,  proceed. 

^uin.  Robin  Starveiit^^  the  taylor. 

Star.  Here,  Peter  ^ince. 

^uin.  Robin  Starvelings  you  muft  play  Tbisiy^s  mo- 
ther. (4)  ;      - 

(3)  ^  ^^'«^  ^od^s 

And  Jki'virin^  Slods,  &'€.]  I  prcfume  This  to  ^  citkcr  a  Qaocadoii 
from  fome  fuftian  old  Play,  which  I  havexiot  been  able  toince;  or  if 
not  a  diredl  Qiiotadon,  a  Ridicule  on  {dmt  bombaft  Rants,  very  near 
lefcmblii^  it. 

(4)  ^-^— jw«  ?w^  f^y  ThisbyV  Mother.}  Thera  feenw  a  dpuble  For- 
getfulnefs  of  our  Poet,  in  relation  b  the  Oiaradters  of  this  Interlude. 
The  Father  and  Mofher  of'Thtsbey  and  the  Father  of  jPyrtfwir/;  are  here 
inenticmV,  who  do  not  appear  at  all  in  the  Interliuie-.Vbat  WaUwai 
Moonflfine  are  Both  employed  in  it,  of  whom  there  is  not  the  kail  No- 
licc  taken  here^ 
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Sfi»  Snoiot^  the  tinker. 
i  Snpwt.  Here,  Peter  ^ince. 

\  ^in.  You,  Pj/r^w«;V  father  5  my  fclf,  1tbishfs&^ 

thcr  J  Snug^  the  joiner  5  you,  the  lion's  part  j  I  hope, 
there  is  a  play  fitted. 

\'  Snug.  Have  you  the  lion-s  part  written?  pray  you, 
if  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  flow  of  fhidy. 
^    ^in.  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  nothing 
but  roaring. 

Bot.  Let  me  play  the  Lion  too;  I  will  roar,  that  I 
will  do  any  man*s  heart  good  to  hear  me.  I  will 
roar,  that«  I  will  make  the  Duke  fay,  let  him  roar  a- 
gain,  let  him  roar  ^ain. 

^in.  If  you  fhould  do  it  too  terribly,  you  would 
fright  the  Dutchefs  and  the  ladies,  that  they  would 
ihriek,  and  diat  were  Mough  to  hang  us  all. 

jfJL  That  would  hang  us  every  mother's  (on. 

^.  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  you  ihould  frjghf;  the 

ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would  have  no  more  dil* 

cretion  but  to  hang  us  ^  but  I  will  aggravate  my  voice 

bf^     fo,  that  I  will  roar  yqu  as  gently  as  any  fucking  dove^ 

'^-     I  will  f oar  you  an  'twere  any  nishtingale. 

^uin.  You  can  play  no  partout  Tyranfus^  for  Pyr 
ramus  is  a  fweet-faip'd  man  %  a  proper  man,  as  one  (hall 
fee  in  a  fumiper's  day;  a  moft  lovety  gentleman-lil^e 
man :  therefore  you  muft  needs  play  Pyramus. 

Bot.  Well,  I  will  undertake  it.  What  beard  were  I 
bcft  to  play  it  in  ? 

^in.  Why,  what  you  wilL 

Bot.  I  will  difcharge  it  in  either  your  ftraw-colour 
beard,  your  orange-tawny-f)ear(d^  your  purple- in-grai« 
beard,  or  your  French  crown*colour*d  beard  5  yoqr 
perfeft  yellow. 

^in.  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair  at 
all,  and  then  you  will  play  bare-fticM.  But,  mafter?^ 
here  are  your  parts  5  and  I  am  to  intreat  you,  requcft 
you,  and  defire  you^^  to  con  them  by  to  morrow  nighty 
and  meet  me  in  the  palace-wood,  a  mile  without  the 
tQwn,  by  moon-light,  there  we  will  rehearfej  for  if 
^c  meet  in  the  city,  we  ihall  be  dog'd  with  company, 
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and  our  devices  known.  In  the  mean  time  I  will 
dfiiw  a  bill  of  properties)  fuch  as  our  play  wants.  I 
praj  you,  fail  me  not. 

Bot.  We  will  meet,  and  there  wc  may  rehearfe  more 
oblcencly  and  courageoufly.  Take  pains^  be  perfed^ 
adieu. 

Juin.  ki  the  Duke's  oak  we  meet. 
ot.  Enough }  hold,  or  cut  bow-ftrings.— »[]£xfiixi^ 


A  c  T  n. 

Enter  a  Fairy  at  &ne  Jftnrj  and  Puck  (t^r  Robin-good* 
fellow^  at  another. 

P  0  C   K. 

HOW  now,  fpirit,  whither  wander  you? 
Fas.  Over  hill,  over  dale. 
Through  bufli,  through  briar. 
Over  park,  over  pale. 
Through  flood,  through  fire, 
I  do  wander  every  where. 
Swifter  than  the  moon's  fphere^ 
And  I  ierve  the  Fairy  Queen, 
.To  dew  her  orbs  upon  the  sreen  ( 
The  cowflip  tall  her  penuoners  be, 
Jn  their  gold  coats  fpots  you  fee, 
Thofe  be  rubies.  Fairy-favours : 
In  thofe  fireckles  live  their  favours : 
I  mufl  go  feek  fome  dew-drops  here. 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  every  cowflip's  ear. 
Farcwel,  thou  lob  of  fpirits,  I'll  be  gone. 
Our  Queen  and  all  her  elves  come  nere  anon. 

Puck.  The  King  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to  night. 
Take  heed,  the  Queen  come  not  within  his  fight. 
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For  Oheron  is  paffing  fell  and  wiith, 
Becaufe  that  mc,  as  her  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy,  ftorn  from  an  IndUn  King : 
She  never  had  fo  fweet  a  changeling  $ 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  fbrefts'wildi 
But  ihe  per-force  with-holds  the  loved  boy. 
Crowns  him  with  flow'rs,  and  makes  him  all  her  joy* 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  grew. 
By  fountain  clear,  or  fpangltd  ftar-light  flieen^ 
But  they  do  fqiiare,  that  all  their  elves  for  feat 
Creep  into  acorn  cups,  and  bide  them  there* 

Fai.  Or  I  miftake  your  ihape  and  making  ijutte^ 
Or  elfe  you  are  that  flirewd,  and  knaviih  fprite^ 
Caird  Rohithipodfelkw.    Are  you  not  he. 
That  fright  ue  maidens  of  the  villageree. 
Skim  milk,  and  fometimes  labour  in  the  quern,' 
And  bootleg  make  the  breathlefs  hufwife  cherni 
And  fometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm, 
Mif-lead  night*wand'rcrs,  laughing  at  their  harm  ? 
Thofe  that  Hobgoblin  call  you,  and  fweet  Puek^ 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  ihall  have  good  ludc. 
Are  aotyovhe? 

Puck.  Thou  fpcak'ft  aright  j  J 

I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night: 
I  jeft  to  Oberon^  and  make  him  iinik. 
When  I  a  fiiC  and  bean^^fed  horfe  beguile. 
Neighing  in  Ukeoe&  of  a  fiUy-foai| 
And  fometimes  lurk  I  in  a  co£Gp*$  bowl^ 
In  very  llkenefs  of  a  roafted  crab, 
And  when  fhe  drinks,  againft  her  lips  I  bo6. 
And  on  her  withered  dewlap  pour  the  ale. 
The  wifeft'aunt,  telling  the  laddeft  tale. 
Sometime  for  three*foot  ftool  miftaketh  me  i 
Then  flip  I  from  her  bum,  down  topples  ihe, 
Aod  tailor  cries,  and  falls  into  a  ipough  % 
And  then  the  whole  <]uire  hold  their  hips,  and  loflb. 
And  waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze,  andfwear, 
A'  merrier  hour  was  npv$r  wafted  there. 

B^t 
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But  make  joom,  fairjr,  here  comes  Oberqn.  - 

Fat.  And  here  my  miftrefs :  wouldp  that  he  were  goqe ! 

Enter  Oberon  King  of  Fairies  at  9ne'door  with  h'lf  traiih 
and  f  the  ^ueen  at  another  luitb  hers. 

Oh.  IH  met  by  moon-light,  proud  Tttania. 

,^^;i..  What,  jealous  Oheron  ?  fairies,  skip  henee, 
I  have  forfworn  4iis  bed  and  company. 

Ob.  Tarry,  raJh  wanton  \  am  not  I  thy  lord  ? 

^een^  Then  I  muft  be  thy  lady  5  but  I  know,    . 
When  thou  ha'ft  ftoirn  away  fix)m  feiry  land, 
And  in  the  (hapc  of  Ccrin  fate  all  day,  ' 

Playing  on  pipes  of  corn,  and  verfing  love 
To  am'rous  Phillida.    Why  art  thou  here. 
Come  from  the  Farthcft  ftccp  of  India  ? 
But  that,  forfooth,  the  bouncing  Amazon^ 
Your  buskin'd  miftrefs  and  your  warrior  Love, 
To  I'befeus  mufl:  be  wedded  5  and  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  profperity. 

Ok^  How  can'it  thou  thus  for  ihame,  fifania^ 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hipfolita  ^ 
Knowing,  I  know  thy  love  to  Thejius? 
Didft  thou  not  lead  him  through  the  glimmering  nigkt 
From  Perigune^  ivhom  he  ravimed'j  (f) 
And  make  him  with  fair  JEgk  break  his  ftithi 
With  Jlriadne^  and  Jntiopaf 

^en.  Thdfe  are  the  forgeries  of  jealofifie : 
Ana  never  iince  the  middle  fummer's  fpring 

(5)  From  Pengenia^  <wJIh>m  be  ravi/Fd.i\  Thus  all  the  Editon^ekj^ 
not  knowing,  oi;  not  attending  to,  the  Hiltory  of  this  Lady,  Ba[ve  6^y 
call*d  her :  Hut  our  Author,  who  (Hligeiidy  penis'd  Phitareh^  aiid  gleanM 
from  him,  where  hin  Subjeft  would  acuut,  knew,  from  thtf  Life '  of 
ntfiuSf  that  her  Name  was  Perigyni ;  (or  Pfrignpe)  by  whom  Tiffiks 
had  his  Son  Me/attif pus.  She  was  the  Daughter  qfSiwiu  a  cruel  Rob- 
ber, and  Tormchtcr  of  Paflcngcrs  in  the  Hlhnius.  PLuarcb  and  j^ie- 
naus  are  both  exprefi  in  tJhe  Circumfiancc  of  Tbefeus  ravifhing  her :  and 
the  Former  of  th^m  adds  i^s  Dkd,  SiaduSy  Apolhdortu  and  PauJamUu, 
lil^^ife  tell  us ;)  that  he  killed  her  Father.  ii)t9  the  Bargain.  I  correo 
tM  this  Miflake  of  the  Name  i»  my  S HAKESPEARE  reftor'di 
and  Mr.  Ptpi  has  voachfafed  to  torredt  from  Me  in  his  lalt  Edition. 

6  Met 
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Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  fo'rcft,  or  nieid, 

fey  paved  fodntain,  or  by  rufhy  brorok. 

Or  on  the  beacl^ed  margent  of  the  fca. 

To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whiftling  wmd^ 

But  with  thy  1>rawls  thou  haft  difturb'd  our  (pott^ 

Therefore  the  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 

As  in  revenge^  have  fuck'd  up  from'  the  fca 

Contagious  fogs^  which  falling  in  ifhe  land. 

Have  every  pelting  river  made  fa  pf  oud^ 

That  they  have  ovcr-^bom  their  continents. 

The  ox  hath  therefore  ftretch'd  his  yoak  in  vain. 

The  ploughman  loft  his  fweat  5  and  the  green  corn 

Hath  rotted,  ere  its  youth  attain'd  a  beard. 

The  fold  ftands  empty  in  the  drotirned  field. 

And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  murrion-  flock  j 

The  nine-mens  morrils  is  fill'd  up  with  mud. 

And  the  qudint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green^ 

For  lack  of  trcad^  are  undiftinguifhable. 

The  human  mortals  wane  their  winter  here,  (6) 

Na 

(6)  ■  want  fbitr  J^nter  here.]  Tke  eondading  Word  U^  ccr^ 
tainly,  a  veiy  dragging  ExfJeti^t :  and  tlio*  I  have  not  venmr'd  co  dif> 
place  ity  I  fcarce  believe  it  genuine.    I  once  faipeded  it  Ihould  be 

— ^—  <a;ant  their  winter  Chear  i 
i.  e.  their  Jollity,  ufual  Merry-makings  at  that  9eili<m.    Mr.  Warhurtok 
has  isgeniouily  advanced  a  more  refin'd  Emendation  i  which  Til  fubjoin  . 
with  his  own  Reaibning,  in  Confirmation. 

^  Is  it  an  aggravating  Circumflance  of  the  Miferies  here  i^ecapitula-* 
"  ted,  that' the  wretched  Sufferers  want  their  Wihtcr  ?  On  the  <IOhtra- 
'*  Tj^  m  the  Deferipdons  of  the  Happmefs  of  the  Gblden  Age,  it  was  - 
**  ztmys  counted  an  Addition  to  it,  that  they  wanted  Winter.    It  (eems 
*'  as  plain  to  Me  as  day,  that  we  ought  to  read  -.^ 

■ nvant  their  Winters  heried ; 

**  i.  e.  praised,  celebrated;  an  Old  Word:  and  the  Line,  that  fbllowi, 
"*  ihcws  the  propriety  of  it  here.  The  Thing  is  this ;  The  Winter  is  the 
^  Seaibn  for  rural  Rejoycings  on  feveral  Accounts;  becaufe  they  have 
*'  £6t  their  Fruits  in,  and  have  wherewithal  to  make  merry.  (And  there- 
**  rare,  well  might  fhe  fay, 

Jle  human  Mortals  want  their  Winters  hereid> 
**  when  (he  had  defcribed  the  Dearths  of  the  Seafons,  and  the  fruitlefi 
<«  Toil  of  the  Husbandman.)  Then,  the  CSoominefil  of  the  Seafon,  and  the 
*  Vacancy  of  it,  encourage  them  to  it ;  and  laftly,  which  is  principally  in- 
**  timated  here,  (notwithftanding  the  Improptiety  of  die  S.entiment,  as  it  is 
**  circumfbnc'd)  fince  Chrifiianitu  this  SeaKin>  on  Account  of  the  Birth  of 
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No  niRht  is  now  with  hjmn  or  carol  bleft> 

Therefore  the  moon,  the  govcrnds  of  floodSf 

Pale  in  her  anger,  waflies  all  the  air  ^ 

That  rheumatick  difieailca  6q  abound. 

And  thorough  this  diftcmpeiature,  we  ice 

The  feafons  altera  hoary-hcaded  froft$ 

Fall  in  the  fireih  hp  of  the  crimfbn  ro(c  s 

And 'on  old  Hyims"  chin,  and  icy  crown. 

An  od'rous  chaplec  of  fweet  {iunsaer-bud^ 

Is,  as  in  mockery,  feu    The  ^ing,  the  fummar» 

The  chikLing  autumn,  angry  wmter,  change 

Their  wonted  liveries  i  and  th*  amawd  world. 

By  their  increafe,  now  kxiows  not  which  is  which  > 

And  this  fame  progeny  of  cril  cornea 

From  our  debate,  from  our  diflenfioni 

We  are  their  parents  and  Migiiial^ 

Ob.  Do  you  amend  it  then,  it  lyes  in  yoa« 
Why  {hould  T$tmM  crofs  hctOberw? 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy, 
•Jfo  be  my  nenchman, 

,  J^ueen.  Set  your  heart  at  reft, 
The  fairy-lana  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  votrefs  of  my  order, 
And j  in  the  fpiced  Indian  air  by  night. 
Full  often  ihe  hath  goffipt  by  my  fide^ 
And  fat  with  me  on  Neftun^^  yellow  fands, 
Marking  th'  embarked  traders  on  the  flood. 
When  we,  have  laught  to  fee  the  fails  conceive^ 
And  grow  big4)eUied  with  the  wanton  wind : 

'*  theAuthor  of  oar  Faith,  is  particalsrly  devoted  ta  FdHvity :  and  to  thil 
^  Cuftozn,  be  affur*d»  Hynrn  or  Carol  hkjt  aHudes. 

-I  ftottld  nndoaisce^  Imre  advancM  this  Conjedmr  into  the  Text, 
could  I  hare  ever  traced  the  Word  in  any  of  Sbakefprateh  Writings  i 
but  I  think,  he  rather  feems  fond  of  hulh^^i.  CHAVCER  and 
SPSNCSR,  I  know,  Both  ofe  hrre,  very  frequent^:  from  the 
Latter  Til  produce  a  Paflage,  where  in  one  Couplet  it  is  joined  with 
Hjmfi  and  Carol,  as  here  in  onr  Author ; 

no'  woiddeft  thou  learn  tOfOLToX  of  Lorn/, 

Jmdhsiy  wtk  kymas  thy  Lajfss  Glove. 
ra.  Sk^l^erdV  Eakadft^  fir  ^  Mmti  ofE^muj. 

Which 
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Which  ihe,  v^ith  pretty  and  with  fwimmiag  gatc^^  (7) 
Follying  (her  womb  then  rich  with  my  young  fquire) 
Would  imitate  y  and  fail  upon  the  tand. 
To  fetch  ine  trifle^  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  voyage  rich  with  merchandiw* 
But  {he>  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  dte^ 
And,  for  her  lake,  I  do  fear  up  her  boy  1 
And,  for  her  fake,  I  will  not  part  with  him. 

Ob.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  yots  ftay^ 

^en.  Ferchance^  'till  after  tbtfou^  weddii^  day«. 
If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  round. 
And  fee  our  moon-ught  revels,  go  with  ^s% 
Jf  not,  ibun  me,  and  I  will  fpare  yotur  haunts. 

Oh.  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  wtU  go  with  thee. 

^ueen.  Not  for  thy  &iry  kingdom.    Eh^s,  away: 
We  ihall  chide  downright,  if  I  loiueer  ftay. 

{Exemt^  Q^een  mtdbetirain. 

Oh.  Well^  go  thy  way  \  thou  ihalt  not  from  this  grove,, 
•Till  I  torment  thee  tor  this  injury,  — *— 
My  gentle  Puck^  come  hither^  thou  remember'ft 
Since  once  I  fat  upon  a  promontory. 
And  heard  a  Mermaid,  on  a  Dolphin's  bac;k. 
Uttering  fuch  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath. 
That  the  rude  Tea  grew  civil  at  her  fong^ 
And  certain  ftars  fllot  madly  £rom  their  fpheres^ 
To  hear  the  fca-maid's  mufidc 

Puck.  I  remember. 

Ob.  That  very  time  I  faw,  but  thou  could'ft  not^ 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 

(7)  Which  fit  nviihpritty  and  m)iib  Jkmmmnggaiey 
FoUowing  {her  WnA  then  rich  nmth  Mf  yung  Sfnire) 
Wmdd  imitate;}     Following   What  ?   She  did  ftot  follovr  tiie  Ship 
wlwfe  Modon  fhe  imitated ;  for  Tiiat  fiuPd  on  tke  Water,  She  on  tM 


Aad  if  by  follvwin^^  we  are  to  underftand,  C9fymg  s  ic  is  a 
Plimafmj.  that  Meannig  being  included  in  the  Word  imhan. 
Ptma  Cirounaaoces  in  the  Context,  there  is  great  Rcafon  to  thmk  our 
Aothgr  mvatyfilfyif^,  i.  e.  wantoning,  m  Sport  and  Gaiety ;  fo  the  old 
Wiilcn  ofed  Pollity  for  Foolifluicrs ;  and  Bodi  Words  are  from^  .and  m 
the  Scnfe  oSfoldtrer^  to  play  the  Wanton.  And  this  admirably  ^i^^ 
wkh  the  A£bon,  for  which  fhe  is  here  commended,  and  with  the  eon- 
text  I  — — >W7  0em  hatjbi  go^'d  k^  m^  fid$,  and,  Wkw  *wt  Aw# 
hmf^A  tafaty  ifX.  ,  Mr.  fTarhurtwr.  • 
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Cupid  alirm'd :  a  certain  aim  he  took  (8) , 

At  a  fait  Vcftal,  throned  by  the  weft. 

And  loos'd  his  love*ihaft  friiartly  from  his  bo^^ 

As  it  ihould  pierce  a  hundred  thoufand  hearts  > 

But  I  might  fee  young  Cupid's  fiery  ftuft 

Qucnch'd  in  the  chafte  beams  of  the  wat'ry  mbon^ 

And  the  Imperial  Votrcfs  pafled  on,       

In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free.  ^ 

Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cu^d  fell , 

It  fell  upon  a  little  weftcm  flower  \ 

Before  milk-white^  now  purf^le  wkh  teve's  W6(fnd$ 

And  maidens  call  it  Love  in  idlenefs. 

Fetch  me  that  flower  j  (the  herb  I  ihcw'd  thee  once  5) 

The  juice  of  it  on  deeping  eye-lids  laid^ 

Will  make  or  man,  or  woman,  madly  doat 

Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  fees. 

Fetch  me  tfiis  herb,  and  be  thou  here  again, 

Bire  the  Leviathan  can  fwim  a  league. 

Puck.  V\\  put  a  girdle  round  al^ut  the  earth 
In  forty  minutes.  [Exiti 

Ob.  Haying  once  this  juice, 
1*11  watch  7'itania  when  (he  is  dleep^    ' 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes : 
The  next  thing  which  (he  wslking  looks  upon^ 
(Be  it  on  lyon,  bear,  <fr  wolf,  or  bull, 
On  medling  monkey,  or  on  bufie  ape) 
She  ihall  purfue  it  with  the  foul  of  love  : 
And  ere  I  take  this  charm  from  off  her  fight^ 

{S)  Cupid  all  arinM  ;]  Surely,  this  prefents  i!s  with  a  very  unclafficai* 
Image.  Where  do  we  read  or  fee,  in  ancient  Books,  or  Monuments, 
Cupid  arm*d  more  than  with  his  Bows  and  Arrows  ?  and  with  thefe  ws 
ftr  ever  fee  him  arm'd.  And  thefe  arc  all  the  Arms  he  had  Occafioa 
for  in  this  prefent  Adtion  1  a  more  illafbrious  One,  than  any^  his  Friends, ' 
the  Claiiicks,  ever  brought  him  upon.  » The  Change  I  make  is  fo 

fmall,  but  the  Beauty  of  the  Thought  fo  great,  which  this  Aiteralsott 
carries  with  i^  that,  I  think,  we  are  not  to  heiitate  upon  it.  For  wlot 
an  Addition  is  this  to  the  Compliment  made  upon  this  Virgin  ^ueent  ■ 
Celibacy,  that  it  alarm' d  the  Power  of  Love  ?  as  if  his  Emphw  was  in 
Danger,  when  this  Imptrial  Fotrgfs  had  dedar'd  herfelf  tot  a  fingle 
Life :  ib  powerful  would  her  great  Example  be  in  the  World.  —  Qieeft 
EliXAl?itl9  could  not  but  be  plcafed  with  •or  Apthor**  Addrefi  upon  thit 
Head.  Ur.  fFariart^. 

~  .      .  (As 
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(As  I  can  take  it  with  anotlier  herb) 
I'll' make  hfer  render  up  her  page  to  me, 
But  who  comes  here  ?  I  am  invifible,  (p) 
And  I  will  over-hear  their  conference. 

Enter  Demetrius,  Htlcn^  following  him. 

Dem.  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  purfue  me  not. 
Where  is  Lyfander^  and  fair  Hermia  ? 
The  one  I'll  flay  5  the  other  flayeth  me.  (10) 
Thou  told'ft  me,  they  were  ftorn  into  this  wood  j 
And  here  am  f ,  and  wood  within  this  wood  5 
Becaufe  I  cannot  meet  my  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more, 

Hel.  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  adamant. 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron  >  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  fteel.    Leave  you  your  pow'r  to  draw. 
And  I  fhall  have  no  powV  to  follow  you.  - 

Dem.  Do  I  entice  you  ?  do  I  fpeak  you  fair  ? 
Or  rather  do  I  not  in  plaineft  truth 
Tell  you,  I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot,  love  you? 

Hel.  And  cv'n  for  that  do  I  love  thee  the  more  5 
I  am  your  fpaniel  ^  and,  Demetrius^ 
The  more  you  beat  me,  I  will  fawn  on  you : 
Ufe  me  but  as  yopr  fpaniel,  fpurn  me,  ftrike  me, 
Neglefl:  me,  lofc  me  5  only  give  me  leave^ 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  you. 
What  worfer  place  can  I  beg  in  your  love, 
(And  yet  a  place  of  high  refpeQ:  with  me) 
Than  to  be  ufed,  as  you  ufe  your  dog  ? 

Dem.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  fpiriti 
For  I  am  fick,  when  I  do  look  on  thee, 

(9)  ■  /  am  invifible  J  I  thought  jproper  here  to  ©bfervc,  that, 
as  ObfTOHj  and  Puck  his  Attendant,  may  be  frequently  obferv'd  to  fpeak, 
when  there  is  no  mention  of  their  Entering;  they  aredefi^'d  by  the  Poet 
to  be  fupposM  on  the  Stage  during  the-greateft  Part  ofthe  Remainder 
of  the  Play ;  and  to  niix,  as  they  pleafe,  as  Spirits,  with  the  other  Ac* 
tors ;  and  embroil  the  Plot,  by  their  Interpofition,  without  being  feen, 
or  heard,  but  when  to  their  .ow«i  Purpoie.  - 

(10)  ne  one  Til  Hay,  the  other  flayeth  me^  Thus  it  has  been  in  all 
the  Editions  hitherto:  but  Dr.  Thirlby  ingenioufly  faw>  it  mull  be,  as  £ 
have  correded  in  the  Text, 

Vol.  1  n  m. 
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Hel.  And  I  am  fick,  when  I  look  not  on  you; 

Dem.  You  do  impeach  your  modefty  too  much^ 
To  leave  the  city^  and  commit  yourfclf 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  you  not;j 
To  truft  the  opportunity  of  night. 
And  the  ill  counfel  of  a  defart  plaCe, 
With  the  rich  \^orth  of  your  virginity. 

Hel  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  \  for  that 
It  is  not  night  when  I  do  fee  your  face, 
Therefore,  I  think,  I  am  not  in  the  night. 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company  i 
For  you  in  my  refpeft  arc  all  the  world. 
Tlien  how  can  it  be  faid,  I  am  alone  ^ 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me? 

Dem.  I'll  run  from  thee  and  hide  me  in  the  brakei^ 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beafts. 

Hel  The  wildeft  hath  not  fuch  a  heart  as  you  5 
Run  when  you  will,  the  ftory  fhall  be  chang'd : 
jfpollo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chafe  >  ^ 
The  dove  purfues  the  griffin  j  the  mild  hind 
Makes  fpeed  to  catch  the  tyger.    Bootlefs  fpeed  I 
When  cowardife  purfues,  and  valour  flies. 

Dem.  I  will  not  ftay  thy  qucftionsj  let  me  go: 
Or  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe. 
But  1  fliall  do  thee  mifchief  in  the  wood. 

Hel  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  the  ficld^ 
You  do  me  mifchief.    f  ie»  Demetrius^ 
Your  wrongs  do  fet  a  fcandal  on  my  fex : 
We  cannot  fight  for  love,  as  men  may  do  % 
Wc  fliou*d  be  woo*d,  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
I  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heav'n  of  hell  5 
To  die  upon  the  hand,  I  love  fo  well.  [ExemU 

Ob.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph  s  ere  he  doth  leave  tiiii 
grove. 
Thou  flialt  fly  him,  and  he  fliall  feek  thy  love. 
Haft  tbott  the  flow'r  there  }  welcome,  wanderer. 


Enter  iPuck^ 

Pufk.  Ay,  there  it  is. 

Ob.  I  pray  thee,  give  it  me| 
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I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  chyme  blowS) 
Where  ox-lip  and  the  nodding  violet  grows^ 
0*cr-canopyM  with  lufcious  woodbine. 
With  fweet  musk-rofes,  aiid  with  eglantine. 
There  fleeps  T'itania^  fomc  time  of  the  nighty 
Luird  in  thefe  flow'rs,  with  dances  and  delight} 
And  there  the  fnake  throws  her  enammelM  skin. 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in  : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  I'll  ftreak  her  eyfes^ 
And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantafies. 
Take  thou  fomc  of  it,  and  feek  through  thi^  gi'ovei 
A  fweet  Jlhenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  difdainful  youth ;  anoint  his  eyes  } 
But  do  it,  when  the  next  thing  he  efpies 
May  be  the  lady.    Thou  ihalt  know  the  man. 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
£tf:d  it  with  fome  care,  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  of  her,  than  ihe  upon  her  love  >) 
And,  look,  you  meet  me  ere  the  firfi  cock  crow. 
Puck.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  fervantfliall  do  fol,  [ExH^ 
Enter  ^een  of  fairies^  ^ith  her  train. 

^ueen  Come^  now  axoundel,  add  a  Fairy  long:  ; 
Then,  *fore  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hencfti  (li) 
Some  to  kill  clinkers  in  the  musk-rofe  buds,  * 

Some  war  with  rear-mice  for  thdr  leathern  wings,- 
T9.,make  my  fmall  elves  coats  >  and  fo^ifc  keepback 

.  The  clamorous  owl^  that  nightly, hooss,  and  wohdeffl 
At  our  queint  fpirits^    Sing  me  now  afleep  : 

•  Then  to  ybur  Offices,  apd  let  mc  xdh 

Fairies  ling, 

Tou  fpotted  fnakes  with  double  tongue^ 

Thornj  hedgehogs^  be  Hot  feen^ 
Newts  and  blind  ivormSi  do  no  wrong  | 

Come  not  near  our  fairy  ^een. 

(ii)  7i^  for  the  third  tart  nf  a  Minute  hence.]  But  the  <lae« 
fees  them  Work»  that  is. to  Keep  them  employed  for  the  Remainder  of 
the  Night :  The  Poet,  undodbtedhr;  intended  her  to  &7,  Dinoe  yoar 
Kooiid*  and  fuig  your  Song,  and  then  in^atly  (i^r9  the  thiid  pan  of 
a  Minut^  begpie  M  yimn^eSatc  Dati^. 

H  i  PUk^ 
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Philomel,  with  melody j 

Sing  inyourfweet  lullaby  y 

Lulla^  lulla^  lullaby  5  lulla^  lulla,  lullaby  : 

'Never  harm^  nor  fpell  nor  charnt^ 

Come  our  lovely  lady  nigh  j 

So  good  nighty  with  lullaby.  • 

1  Fairy- 

U^eaving  fpiders  come  not  here  \ 
Hencey  you  long-leg'd  Jpinnersy  hence  : 

Beetles  blacky  approach  not  near^ 
IFdrm^  norfnaily  do  no  offence^ 
Riilomel  with  melody^  &c. 

1  Fairy, 

Hence^  away  y  now  all  is  well : 
Oncj  aloof  J  ftand  Centinel. 

^Exeunt  Fairies.  Tie  Qu^njleefs* 

V  Mnfer  Obcron. 

"^    Ob.  What  thou  fecft,  when  thou  doft  wakc^ 
Do  it  for  thy  true  love  take  ^ 
Love  and  languifli  for  his  fake  5 
Be  it  ounce,  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pardy  or  boar  with  bridled  hair. 
In  thy  eye  that  ihall  appear. 
When  thou  wak'ft,  it  is  thy  dear  5 
Wake,  when  fome  vile  thing  is  near.      [£x//  Oberon J 

Enter  Lyfander  and  Hermia. 

Lyf.  Faif  Idve,  you  faint  with  wandring  in  the  wood} 
And,  to  fpcak  troth,  I  have  forgot  our  way: 
We'll  reft  us,  Hermia^  if  you  think  it  good. 
And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 
.    Her.  Be*t  fo,  Lyfander  5  find  you  out  a  bed, 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  reft  my  head. 

Lyf  One  turf  fhall  ferve  as  pillbw  for  us  both. 
One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bofpms,  and  one  troth. 

Her. 
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Her.  Nay,  good  Lyfander  j  for  my  fake,  my  dear. 
Lye  further  off  yet,  do  not  lyc.fo  near. 

Lyf.  O  take  the  fenfc,  fweet,  of  my  conference}  (ii) 
Love  takes  the  meaning,  in  love's  innocence) 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit  ^ 
So  chat  but  one  he^rt  can  you  make  of  it : 
Two  bofoms,  interchained  with  an  oath  } 
So  then  two  bofoms,  and  a  fingle  troth : 
Then,  by  vour  fide  no  bed-room  me  dcny^ 
For  lying  u>,  Hermia^  I  do  not  lye. 

Her.  Lyfander  riddles  very  prettily  5 
Now  much  beflirew  my  manners,  and  my  pride, 
UHermia  meant  to  fay,  Lyfander  ly*d. 
But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  curtefie 
Lye  further  off}  in  human  modefty. 
Such  reparation,  as,  may  well  be  faid, 
Becomes  a  virtuous  batchelor  and  a  maid } 
So  far  be  diftant  3  and  good  night,  fweet  friend  1 
Thy  love  ne*er  alter,  'till  thy  fweet  life  end  ! 

Lyf  Amen,  amen,  to  that  fair  prayer,  fay  1} 
And  then  end  life,  when  1  end  loyalty !  5t 

Here  is  my  bed  y  fleep  give  thee  all  his  reft  !  ^^ 

Her.  With  half  that  wifh^  the  wifher's  eyes  be  preft ! 

{XbeyjUep. 

Enter  Puck, 

Puck.  Through  the  foreft  have  I  gone. 
But  Atbenia/n  found  I  none, 

(12)  O  take  thiSenfe^  Sweet,  of  my  Innocence; 

Love  takes  the  Meaning  in  LoFvit  conference.]  'Tls  plain  haep 
that  the  Pbyers,  for  the  iake  of  the  jingle  between  Senfe  and  Innocence^ 
tranfposMthe  two  lad  Words  in  the  two  Lines,  and  To  made  unintelligfble 
Nonfenfe  of  them.  Let  us  adjuft  them»  and  This  will  be  the  Meaning. 
When  ihe  interpreted  his  Words  to  an  evil  Meaning,  he  lays,  O,  takA 
the  Senfe  of  my  Conference  ;  i.  e.  judge  of  my  Meaning  by  the  Drift  of  the 
other  part  of  my  Difcourfe  5  and  let  That  interpret  This.  A  very  pro- 
per Rule  to  be  always  obferv'd,  when  we  would  judge  of  any  one's 
Meaoing:  The  Want  of  which  is  the  moft  common  Caufe  of  A4ifinter- 
pretation.  He  goes  on  and  fays,  Love  takes  the  Meanings  in  Loves 
Innocence,  i.  (b.  The  Innocence  of  your  Love  may  teach  you  to  diicovev 
mine.  Another  very  fine  Sentiment.  So  that  thefe  two  moft  beautiful 
Lines  were  perfectly  disfigured  in  the  aukw^rd  Tranfpofition. 

Mr,  Warhtrtvnm 
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On  whofc  eyes  I  might  approve 

This  flower's  force  in  ftirring  love : 

Night  and  iilence!  who  is  here? 

Weeds  of  Jtbens  he  doth  wear  % 

This  is  he,  my  matter  faid, 

t)efpifed  the  Atheman  maid. 

Ana  here  the  maiden  fleeping  found 

On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 

Pretty  foul  I  ihe  durft  not  lye 

rTear  to  this  kill-curtefie.  (13) 

Churl|  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 

All  the  pow'r  this  charm  doth  owe: 

When  thou  wak*ft,  let  love  forbid 

Sleep  his  feat  on  thy  eye-lid  1 

So  awake,  when  I  am  gone : 

For  I  mull  now  to  Oberon.  {Exit. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Helena  runmng. 

Hel.  Stay,  tho'  thou  kill  me,  fwcet  Demetrius/ 
Dem.l  charge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt  me  thus^ 
Hel.  O,  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  me?  do  not  lb. 
^  Dem.  Stay,  on  thy  peril}  I  alone  will  go. 

[£^f/ Demetrius. 
HeL  O,  I  am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chacej 
The  more  my  i)raycr,  the  Icffcr  is  my  grace. 
Happy  i^Hermiay  whercfoc'er  Ihe  lyesj 
For  ihe  hath  bleflfed,  and  attraftive,  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  fo  bright?  not  with  fait  tears j 
If  fo,  my  eyes  are  oftner  wa(h*d  than  hers; 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear$ 
For  beaftsj  that  meet  me,  run  away  for  fear. 
Therefore  no  marvel,  tho*  Demetrius 
Do  (as  a  monfter)  fly  my  prefence  thus. 

(1 3)  Mtar  to  Ai$  lacklove,  this  kiU-curtM/u,']  Thus,  in  all  Ac  print- 
ed  Editions.  Bni  this  Verfe,  as  BeB.  Jonfiu  fitys,  is  broke  kxxfe  fiom 
his  Fellows,  and  wants  to  he  tyed  np.    I  believe,  the  Poet  wrote  i 

Nttkr  -u  ijbis  kiU-oouriefie. 
And  fo  the  Lin^  is  reduced  to  the  Meafore  of  the  other.     Bot  this  Term 
bfemj;  ibmewhat  quaint  and  uncommon,  the  Pkyers,  in  my  Opinion* 
offiooufly  dap'd  in  the  qUmt,  aa  a  Coaiinfiacs  and  ^  it  has  ever  fino^ 
hdd  IVAflkuL      . 
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What  wicked,  and  diflembling,  glafs  of  mine 
Made  mc  compare  with  tiermia's  fphcry  cync  ? 
But  who  is  here  ?  Lyfander  on  the  ground  : 
Dead  or  aflecp  ?  I  fee  no  blood,  no  wound : 
Lyfander^  if  you  live,  good  Sir,  awake. 

Lyf.  And  run  thro*  fire  I  will,  for  thy  fwcct  fake- 

IfTakmg. 
Tnmlparcnt  HeUn'^  nature  here  (hews  art, 
That  through  thy  bofom  makes  mc  fee  thy  heart. 
Where  is  Demefrius?  Oh,  how  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name,  to  perifh  on  my  (word ! 

HeL  Do  not"  fay  fo,  Lyfander^  lay  not  fo  y 
What  tho'  he  love  your  Hermia  ?  lord,  what  the*  ? 
Yet  Hermia  ftill  loves  you  i  then  be  content.  y 

Lyf.  Content  with  Hermia  ?  no :  I  do  repent  V 

The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  fpent^  ^ 

Not  Hermia^  but  Helena  I  love : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  9 
The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reafon  fway 'd  > 
And  reafon  fays,  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 
Things,  growing,  are  not  ripe  until  their  feafon  ) 
So  I,  being  young,  'till  now  ripe  not  to  reafon  s 
Aiid,  touching  now  the  point  of  human  skill, 
Reafon  becomes  the  marihal  to  my  will. 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyes  5  where  I  overlook 
Love's  ftories,  written  in  love's  richeft  book'. 

HeL  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mack'ry  bom  ? 
When  at  your  hands  did  I  deferve  this  fcorn: 
Is't  not  enough,  is't  not  enough^  young  man. 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can, 
Delcrve  a  fwect  look  from  Demetrius*  eye, 
But  you  mull;  flout  my  infufficiency  ? 
Good  troths  you  do  me  wrongs  good  footh,  you  Aq\ 
In  fuch  difdainful  manner  me  to  woo : 
But  fare  you  well.    Perforce  I  muft  coi^is,. 
i  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentlencis : 
Ob,  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refusM, 
Sbauld  of  anotbeir  therefore  be  abus'd !  JExif. 

Lfff.  She  fees  DxAHermia^j  Hermia^  fleep  thott  thcre^ 
And  never  may'ft  thou  come  Lyfander  near  \ 
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For  as  a  furfeit  of  the  fwcetcft  things 

The  decpeft  loathing  to  the  ftomach  bringsj 

Or  as  the  herefies,  that  men  do  leave, 

Are  hated  moft  of  thofe  they  did  deceive  j 

So  thou,  my  furfeit  and  my  herefic. 

Of  all  be  hated,  but  the  moft  of  me! 

And  all  my  powers  addrefs  your  love  and  might 

To  honour  Helen^  and  to  be  her  Knight.  Z^x'^^n 

//^r.  Help  mt^  Lyfandcr^  help  me!  do  thy  bcft 
To  pluck  this  crawling  ferpent  from  my  breaft : 
Ay  me,  for  pity,  what  a  dream  was  here? 
Lyfander^  bok,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear  j 
Me-thought,  a  ferpent  eat  my  heart  away  j 
And  you  fat  fmiling  at  his  cruel  prey  : 
Lyfander!  what  remov'd?  Lyfander^  lord! 
"What,  out  of  hearing  gone  ?  no  found,  no  word  ? 
Alack,  where  are  you  ?  fpeak,  and  if  you  hear. 
Speak,  of  all  loves  \  (I  fwoon  almoft,  with  fear.) 

No?- then  I  well  perceive,  you  are  not  nigh 5 

Or  death,  or  you,  Til  find  immediately,  [^Exit^ 


ACT      III. 

SCENE,  The  Wood. 

Enter  Quince^  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout  an4 
Starveling- 

The  ^ueen  of  Fairies  lying  afleep. 

Bottom. 

ARE  we  all  met? 
^in.  Pat,  pat  5  and  here's  a  marvellous  con- 
venient place  for  our  rehearfal.  This  green 
plot  (hall  be  our  ftagie,  this  hauthorn-brakc  our  tyring 
Jioufe,  and  we  will  do  it  in  a6i:ion,  as  we  will  do  it  be- 
fore the  Duke. 

^        .      Bot. 
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Bot.  Peter  ^ince^^  -    ■    ■ 

^in.  What  lay^fl  thou,  hvWj  Bottom? 

Bot.  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  Pyramus  and 
Jljisby^  that  will  never  pleafe.  Firft,  Pyramus  muft 
draw  a  fword  to  kill  himfelf,  which  the  ladies  cannot 
abide.    How  anfwer  you  that  ? 

Snout.  By'rlaken,  a  parlous  fear? 

Star.  1  believe,  we  muft  leave  the  killing  out,  when 
all  is  done. 

Bot.  Not  a  whit,  I  have  a  device  to  make  all  well  5 
write  roe  a  prologue,  and  let  the  prologue  feem  to  fay, 
wc'  will  do  no  harm  with  our  fwords,  and  th^t  Pyramus 
is  not  kiird  indeed  ^  and  for  more  better  aflfurance  tell 
them,  that  I  Pyramus  am  not  Pyramus^  but  Bottom  the 
weaver  5  this  will  put  them  out  of  fear. 

^i».  Well,  we  will  havcfuch  a  prologue,  anditfhall 
be  written  in  eight  and  fix. 

Bot.  No,  make  it  two  more 5  let  it  be  written  in 
eight  and  eight. 

Snout.  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afraid  ofthe  lion? 

Star.  I  fear  it,  I  promife  you. 

B6t.  Ma^cr$,  you  ought  to  confider  with  your  felvcsi 
to  bring  in,  God  ihield  us,  a  lion  among  ladies,  is 
a  moft  dreadful  thing  j  for  there  is  not  a  more  fearful 
wild- fowl  than  your  lion  livings  and  we  ought  to  look 
;o  it. 

Snout.  Therefore  another  prologue  muft  tell,  he  is 
not  a  lion. 

Bot.  Nay,  you  muft  name  his  name,  and  half  his  face 
muft  be  fcen  through  the  lion's  neck  5  and  he  himfelf 
muft  fpcak  through,  faying  thus,  or  to  the  fame  defe&j 
ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  I  would  wifh  you,  or  I  would 
rcqucft  you,  or  I  would  intreatyou,  not  to  fear,  not  to 
tremble  $  my  life  for  yours  j  if  you  think,  I  come  hi- 
ther as  a  lion,  it  Were  pity  of  my  life  5  no,  I  am  no 
fuch  thing,  I  am  a  man  as  other  men  are^  and  there, 
indeed,  let  him  name  his  name,  and  tell  them  plainly  he 
is  Snug  the  joiner. 

^in.  Well,  it  fliall  be  foj  but  there  is  two  hard 
things,  that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-light  into  a  cbam- 
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bcr;  for,  you  know^  Pyramus  and  77)isby  meet  by 
moon-light. 

Snug.  Doth  the  moon  (hinc  that  night  we  play  our 
play? 

M9t.  A  kalendar^  a  kalendar!  look  in  the  almanack  i 
^nd  out  moon-fhine,  find  out  moon-^ihine, 

^in.  Yes,  it  doth  fhine  that  night. 

Bot.  Why  then  may  you  leave  a  cafement  of  the  great 
chamber  wmdow,  where  we  play^  opens  and  the  moon 
may  ihine  in  at  the  cafement. 

^in.  Ay,  or  elfe  one  muft  come  in  with  a  buih  of 
thorns  and  a  lanthom,  and  fay,  he  comes  to  disfigure, 
or  to  prefent,  the  Perfon  of  moon*fiiine.  Then  there 
is  another  things  we  muft  have  a  wall  in  the  greac 
chamber,  for  Pyramus  and  fbisby  (fays  the  ftory)  did 
talk,  through  the  chink  of  ^  wall. 

Snug.  You  can  never  bring  in  a  wall.  What  fay  you, 
£9  f  torn  ? 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  muft  prefentWalh  ^d  let 
him  have  fome  plafter,  or  fome  lome,  or  fome  rough-' 
caft  about  him,  to  fignify  wall :  Or  let  him  hold  his 
fingers  thuss  and  through  the  cranny  ihall  Pyramus  and 
tiisiy  whifper. 

^uin.  If  that  may  be^  then  all  is  well.  Come,  fit 
down  every  mother's  fon,  and  rehearfe  your  parts.  Py* 
ramus^  you  begins  when  you  have  fpoken  yourfpecch, 
enter  into  that  brakes  and  fo  every  one  according  ffo 
bis  cue. 

Enter  Puck,  hebind. 

Puck.  What  hempen  home-fpuns  have  we  fwaggcr-^ 
ing  here, 
80  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  Queen  ? 
What,  a  play  tow'rd  ?  Pll  be  an  auditors 
An  a£fcor  too,  perhaps,  if  I  fee  caufe. 

f^itin.  Speak,  Pyramus  %  ^HHsby^  ftand  forth. 
5r.  T^jisby^  the  Bower  of  odious  favours  fvcct. 
^in.  Odours,  odours. 
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Pyr.  Odours,  favours  fwcct. 

So  doth  thy  breath,  my  dcarcft  ^Tnsby^  dear^ 
But  hark,  a  voice!  &,zj  thoq  but  here  a  whit)  (14) 

Aqd,  by  and  by,  I  will  to  thee  appear.       \^Exit.  Pyr. 

Puck.  A  ftranger  Pyramids  than  e'er  plaid  here !  [^Afide^ 

Thif.  Muft  I  fpeak  now? 

^ih.  Ay,  marry,  muft  y©u  1  for  you  muft  under- 
ftand,  he  goes  but  (o  fee  a  qoife  that  he  heard,  and  it 
to  come  again. 

^hif.  Moft  radiant  Pyrtf»tf J,  moft  lilly-whitc^fhuCi 

Of  colour  like  the  red  rofe  00  triumphant  bryer, 
Moft  brisky  Juvemle^  aod  eke  moft  lovely  Jew^ 

As  true  as  trucft  horfe,  that  yet  would  never  tire, 
rU  meet  thee,  Pyramm,  at  Nim^'$  tomb. 

^m.Ninus'  tomb,  mans  why  you  muft  not  fpeal^ 
that  yet :  that  you  anfwer  to  Pyramus  i  you  fpeak  all 
your  part  at  once,  cues  and  alU  Pyramusy  enters  your 
cue  is  pafts  it  is,  never  tire. 

Re-enter  V^oVLom^  mtb  a$$^  jtfs-bead. 

^tinf.  O,  as  true  as  tmeft  horfe,  that  yet  would  never  tire* 

Pyr.  If  I  were  fair,  Tbisiy^  I  were  only  thine. 

^uin.  O  monftrousi  O  ftrange!  we  are  haunted  1 
pray,  matters s  fl^,  mafterss  help!  [Tie Closms exeunt. 
.   Puck.  V\\  follow  you,  I'll  lead  you  about  a  round. 

Through  bog,  through  bufh,  through  brake,  through 
bryer  s 
Sometimes  a  horfe  1*11  be,  fometimes  a  hound, 

A  hog,  a  beadlefs  hear,  fometime  a  fire, 

(14)  ■■  ■  'fta^  tbou  but  hire  a  while ;]  The  Vcrfcs  here,  'tis  plain, 
Ihoold  be  alternately  in  Rhyme:  h^tfiveet  in  the  Clofe  of  the  firft  JLane, 
and  *wbii€  in  tlie  third,  will  not  do  for  this  purpofc«  The  Author,  doubt- 
Ids,  gave  its 

ftay  thou  hut  hen  a  whit ; 
i.  e.  a  little  while :  for  fo  it  fignifies,  as  aKb  any  thing  of  no  Price,  or 
Cof^flderatkn;  a  trifle:  in  w4iich  Senfd  it  is  very  frequent  with  our  Aa« 
thor.    ^^r/^beforQin  thisS^me&yt; 

Net  a  whit ;  /  have  a  Device  to  make  aU  welli 
And,  in  Hamlet ; 

N09  not  a  whit ;  nne  iefi  Augury. 
And  in  K.  Richard  III. 

WU,  nuoe^  for  £i\gl4Uld  f  wt  41  whit,^r  ilf#.  • 
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And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar  and  burn. 
Like  horfc,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire  at  every  turn.  \_Exit. 
Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away  ?  this  is  a  knavery  of 
them  to  make  me  afeard. 

Enter  Snowt. 
Snowt'  O  Bottomi  thou  art  changed  ^  what  do  I  fee 
on  thee  ? 

Bot.  What  do  you  fee?  you  fee  an  als-he^d  of  your 
pwn,  do  you? 

Enter  Quince. 

^in.  Bleffs  thee,  Bottom^  blefs  thee  3  thou  art  tranf- 
latM-  [^Exit. 

Bot.  I  fee  their  knavery,  this  is  to  make  an  afs  of  me, 
to  fright  me  if  they  could  j  but  I  will  not  ftir  from 
this  place,  do  what  they  can  5  I  will  walk  up  and 
down  here,  and  I  will  fing,  that  they  ihall  hear  I  am 
not  afraid.  [Sings. 

The  Oufel  cock,  fo  bhck  of  hiic, 

With  orange-tawny  bill, 
The  throttle  with  his  note  fo  true, 

The  wren  with  little  quill. 

^een.  What  angel  wakes  me  from  myflowVy  bed? 

[nvaking. 

Bot.  The  finch,  the  fparrow,  and  the  lark,       [Sings. 

The  plain-fong  cuckow  grav, 
Whofe  note  full  many  a  man  aoth  mark. 

And  dares  not  anfwer,  nay. 
For,  indeed,  who  would  fet  his  wit  to  fo  foolifh  a  bird  ? 
who  would  give  a  bird  the  lye,  tho*  he  cry  cuckow 
never  fo  ? 

^een.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  fing  again  1^ 
Mine  ear  is  much  cnamour'd  of  thy  note,  (if) 
So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  fliape  j 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  (perforce)  doth  move  me. 
On  the  firll  view  to  fay,  to  fwcar,  I  love  thee. 

Boi. 

(15)  Mine  Ear  is  much  enamoured  cf  thy  note ^ 

On  the  fir fi  Vie'uj  to  fayy  to  fivcar^  I  hyve  thee\ 
So  is  mine  tye  etithr ailed  to  thy  Shape, 

And  thy  fair  Virtuis  force  (perforce)  doth  momt  «/.]    Thus  the 
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Bat^  Mcthiiiks,  miftrcfs,  you  fhould  have  little  rca- 
fon  for  that :  and  yet,  to  fay  the  truth,  rcafon  and 
love  keep  little  company  together  now-a-days.  The 
more  the  pity,  that  lome  honeft  neighbours  will  not 
make  them  friends.  Nay,  I  can  gleek  upon  occafion. 

^een.  Thou  art  as  wife,  as  thou  art  beautiful. 

Bot.  Not  fo  neither :  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to 
get  out  of  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  ferve  mine 
own  turn. 

^ueen.  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  defire  to  go. 
Thou  fhalt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 
I  am  a  fpirit  of  no  common  rate ; 
The  fummer  ftill  doth  tend  upon  my  ftate. 
And  I  do  love  thee  \  therefore,  go  with  me, 
I'll  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee  3 
And  they  Ihall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep^ 
And  fing,  while  thou  on  preflcd  flowers  doft  flecp: 
Arid  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  grofsnefs  fo. 
That  thod  ihalt  like  an  airy  fpirit  go. 
Peafebloffbm/  Cobweb!  Moth!  and  Mufiardfeed !  (16) 

Enter  four  Fairies. 

t  Fair.  Ready.    * 
z  Fair.  And  I. 

3  Fair.  And  L 

4  Fair.  And  I,  where  fliall  \tre  go  ? 

^ueen.  Be  kind,  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman | 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambole  in  his  eyes^ 
Feed  him  with  apricocks  and  dewberries. 
With  purple  grapes,  green  figs  and  mulberries. 

Generality  of  the  Impreifions  have  fhuffled,  and  confufed  the(e  Verfes,  to 
the  utmod  degree  ofObfcurityand  Nonfenfe:  but  I  have  from  one  of 
the  old  Siuartoh  reduced  'cm  to  Clearnefs  and  Order :  and  as,  without 
knowing  fuch  an  Authority  for  it,  Dr.  Thirlby  ingenioufly  hinted  to  Me, 
they  (hoold  be  placed. 

(16)  Enter  Peafebloflbm,  Cobweb,  Moth,  Muftardfeed,  and  four 
Fairies,']  Here  the  common  Editions  have  -been  fo  extravagant  as  to 
iplit  four  Fairies  into  eight:  but  the  old  Quarto  Impieilions  both  came  into 
jny  Afiilance  to  reduce  'em  to  their  right  Numoer.  The  Queen  calls 
them  by  their  refpe^Uve  Names>  and  immediately  the  four  Fairies  enter 
UjponCall. 

The 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


i  1 6    A  Midfuti^mSr-Nighfs  tiream 

The  honey*bags  fteal  from  the  humble  bees, 
And  for  night  tapers  crop  their  waxen  thighs^ 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  gldw*worm'^  eyes^ 
To  have  my  love  to  bed^  and  to  arife : 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  butterflies. 
To  fan  the  moon^beams  from  bis  fleeping  eyes} 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courfeefie^. 

t  Fair.  Hail,  moital^  hail! 

X  Fair.  Hail !  -' 

3  Fair*  Hail!— — ^ 

Bet.  I  cry  your  worihip*s  mercy  hMrtily)  I  befeech, 
your  worlhip's  name. 

Cob.  Cobweb. 

Bot.  I  ihall  defire  of  yoU  more  acquaintance,  eood 
mafter  Cobweb-^  if  I  cut  my  finger^  I  (hall  make  bold 
with  you.    Your  name,  honeft  gentleman? 

Peafe.  Peafebhjfim.  ^ 

Bot.  I  pray  you,  commend  me  tomiftrefi  Sfuafi  your 
mother,  and  to  mafter  Peafcod  your  fiidier.  Good 
xnafter  Peafeblofom^  I  (hall  defire  of  you  more  atqUain* 
tance  too.    Your  name,  I  befeech  you,  Sir? 

Muf.  Muftardfeed. 

Bot.  Good  tm&er  Muftardfeed^  I  kiiowyour  {iatiencef 
well :  that  fame  cowardly  giant-like  O^^beef  hath  de- 
voured many  a  gentleman  of  your  houle.  I  promifcj 
you,  your  kindfed  hach  made  my  eyes  water  ere  now: 
1  defire  more  of  your  acquaintance,  good  mafter  Muf' 
tardfeed. 

^een.  Come,  wait  upon  hini,  lead  him  to  my  bower: 

Tne  moon,  methinks,  looks  wich  a  watry  eyr^ 
And  when  (he  weeps,  weep  evVy  little  flower,        ^ 

Lamenting  feme  enforced  chaftity !  •' 

Tie  up  my  love's  tongue,  bring  him  filcntly.    ^sieunii 

Enter  King  of  Fairies. 

Ob.  i  wonder,  if  Tttania  be  awak'd.: 
Then  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye^  ' 
IVhich  (he  muft  doat  on  in  extremity. 

knter 
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Here  cosies  my  meflenger !  bow  nbw^  mad  fprite^ 
What  night*rule  now  about  this  haunted  grove  ? 

Puck.  My  miftrefs  with  a  monfter  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  clofe  and  confecrated  bowbr. 
While  fhe  was  in  her  dull  and  fleeping  hour^ 
A  crew  of  patches^  rude  mechanicals, 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Jtbenian  ftalls. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearfe  a  play. 
Intended  for  great  Ihefeus^  nuptial  day. 
The  {hallow'ft  thick-skin  of  that  barren  fort^ 
Who  Pjramus  prefented,  in  their  fport 
Forfook  his  fcene^  and  enter'd  in  a  brakes 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take. 
An  Afs's  nole  I  fixed  on  his  head  > 
Anon,  his  Tbishy  muft  be  anfwered^ 
And  forth  my  minnock  comes :  when  they  him  (py^ 
As  wild  geefe^  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 
Or  ruflet-pa^ted  choughs^  many  in  fort, 
Rifing  and  cawing  at  the  ^un's  report. 
Sever  them^lves,  and  madly  fweep  the  skys 
So,  at  his  fight,  away  his  fi:llows  fly  % 
And,  at  oiir  ftamp^  here  o*er  and  o'er  one  falls} 
He  murd6r  cries,  and  help  from  Jtbens  calls. 
Their  fenfe  thus  weak,  loft  with  their  fears  thus  ftrong. 
Made,  ^nfelefs  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong. 
For  briars  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  fnatch, 
Somc^Ieeves,  fome  hats  %  from  yielders  all  things  catch* 
I  led  them  «n  in  this  diftrafted  fcar^ 
And  left  fweet  Pyramus  tranflated  there  t 
When  in  that  moment  (fo  it  came  to  pa(s) 
TithiHa  wak'd,  and  ftraitway  lov'd  an  afs. 

Ob.  This  falls  out  better,  than  I  could  devife. 
But  haft  thou  yet  latchM  the  Athtman^^  eyes 
With  the  love* juice,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do  r 
^  Puck.  I  took  him  fleeping}  that  is  finifliM  too| 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  fide. 
That,  when  he  wakcs)  of  force  flic  muft  be  ey'd* 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Hi    A  Midfummer^Nighfs  Dream. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Hcrmia; 

Ob.  Stand  clofe/  this  is  the  fame  jftheniaH. 

Puck.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 

Dem.  O,  why  rebuke  you  him  that  lovei  you  fo  ? 
Lay  breath  fo  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 

Her.  Now  I  but  chide,  but  I  fhould  ufe  thee  worfc^ 
For  thou,  I  fear,  haft  giv'n  me  caufe  to  curfc  : 
If  thou  haft  flain  Lyfander  in  his  fleep, 
Being  o'er  flioes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep, 
And  kill  me  toa.  . 

The  fun  was  not  fo  true  unto  the  day, 
As  he  to  me.     Would  he  have  ftorn  away 
From  fleeping  Hermia  ?  Til  believe  as  foon. 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd,  and  that  the  aiooa 
May  through  the  center  creep,  and  fo  difpleafe 
Her  brother's  noon-tide  with  th'  Antipodes. 
It  cannot  be,  but  thou  haft  murther'd  him; 
So  fliould  a  murtherer  look,  fo  dread,  fo  grim. 

Dem.  So  (hould  the  murther'd  look  j  and  fo  ihould  Ij 
Pierc'd  through  the  heart  with  your  ftern  cruelty: 
Yet  you  the  murtherer  look  as  oright,  and  clear. 
As  yonder  Fenus  in  her  glimmVing  fphcre. 

Her.  What's  this  to  my  Lyfander?  where  is  he? 
Ah,  good  Demetrius^  wilt  thou  give  him  me.^ 

Dem.  Pad  rather  give  his  carcafs  to  my  hounds. 

Her.  Out,  dog !  out,  cur !  thou  driv'ft  me  pail  the 
bounds 
Of  maiden's  patience.    Haft  thou  flain  him  then  ? 
Henceforth  be  never  number'd  among  men. 
O !  once  tell  true,  and  even  for  my  lake, 
Durft  thou  have  look'd  upon  him,  being  awake  ? 
And  haft  thou  kill'd  him  fleeping  ?  O  brave  touch ! 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder  do  fo  much  ? 
An  adder  did  it,  for  with  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  ferpent,  never  adder  ftung. 

Dim.  You  fpcnd  your  paffion  on  a  mifpris'd  mood  j 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Lyfander's  blood. 
Nor  is  he  dead,  for  ought  that  I  can  tell. 

Her.  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  then  that  he  is  well. 

Dem* 
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Dem.  And 'if  I  could,  what  fhould  I  get  therefore? 

/ftr.  A  privilege  never  to  fee  toe  more; 
And  from  thyiiated  prefence  part  I  fo : 
See  me  no  more,  whether  he's  dead  or  ho.  [Exit. 

Dem.  There  is  no  fbHowihg  her  in  this  fierce  vein^ 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain  ^ 
So  forrow's  he^vineis  doth  heavier  grow. 
For  debt,  that  bankrupt  deep  doth  forrow  owe$ 
Which  now  in  fome  flight  meafiire  it  will  pay. 
If  for  his  Tender  here  1  make  fom  ftay.     \Lies   down, 

Ob.  What  haft  thou  done  ?  thou  haft  miftaken  quite^ 
And  laid  thy  love-juice  on  fome  tl*ue  love's  fight: 
Of  thy  mifprifion  muft  perforce  enfue 
Some  true  love  turn'd,  and  not  a  falfe  turn'd  true. 

Puck.  Then  fate  o*er-rules,  that  one  man  holding  troth 
A  million  fail^  coilfounding  oath  on  oath. 

Ob.  About  the  wood  go  fwifter  than  the  wind. 
And  Hekna  of  Jtbens^  fee,  thou  find. 
All  fancy-fick  fhe  is^  and  pale  of  cheer; 
With  fighs  of  love,  that  cofts  the  frefli  bloqd  dearj 
By  fome  illUfion,  fee,  thou  bring  her  here; 
ril  charm  his  eyes,.againft  flie  doth  appear. 

Puck.  I  gbi  I  jgo  5  lookj  how  I  go  i    . 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartat^^  bow.  [Exit. 

Ob.  Flower  of  this  purplc^dyc,  .      ' 

Hit  with  CupicPs  archery,   ' 
Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye ! 
When  bis  Wvc  he  doth  efpyj 
Let  herfliinc  as  glorioufly 
As  the  Fenus  of  the  sky. 
When  thou  wak'ft,  if  {he  be  by; 
Beg  of  her  foi"  remedy. 

Enter  Puck. 

Puck.  Captain  of  oui^  (airy  band, 
Helena  is  here  at  hand. 
And  the  youth,  toiftook  by  me. 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee. 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  fte? 
Lord,  what  fools  thefe  mortals  be! 

Vol.  h  I  Ob, 
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Ob.  Sta^4  afi^o :  tl)e  ^Q^c^  thejr  m^ke. 
Will  caufe  Petwtrw  \o  awakp. 

PucL  Thfen  will  two  fit  pnc^  woo  one  j 
Tbn  muft  n^s  be  iyqn  alone. 
And  ^hpip  things  4o  Bf  (^  plcafe  n^e^ 
That  bcfai  prcppil'rwily. 

JS/ir/^rLyfiuidcr /i»iHelcnsj. 

Ij;/!  ^\\y  ilioyld  y  pu  thiok,  ph^t  I  ^ould  woo  ia  (cora^ 
Scor^  an4  deriQpn  Pf v^r  Fpipc  in  €ear$. 
Lpok,  wfcfin  I  vow,  I  wieep  j  ?nti  ypw?  fo  bprOf 

In  their  nativity  f^ll  tmth  Wpcars ; 
How'can  thefe  thingp  i^  iPff  ^iP  ^^o^n  po  yo\i. 
Bearing  the  badge  ot  faith,  to  prpv?  theiQ  tn^? 
ai  Vpu  do  advance  your  cuiroing  njpre  nfid  i^ores 
vV  hen  truth  kills  Rrutb,  Qdc^vjliflit  boly^  ^gy! 
TKcfe  vows  arc  Herm^'%  -  F^ll  you  give  h?r  ^?cr? 

Weigh  oath  with  pa;h^ ^nd  you  will  nothing  weight 
Your  vows  to  her  s(n4  me,  piit  ip  two  icale^ 
Will  evei>  wpighj  find  poth  ^  light  99  tfile^. 
Xj;/  I  had  no  judgment,  whf  P  to  her  I  fwore, 
Bel,  Nor  pope*  in  my  mn^.  now  you  give  her  p'pr, 
Lyf  DemefriuslQVfs  hpr,  and  he  lovqs  not  you, 
finf'  iawaki^Q  Q  fff^lfn^  goddefs,  pypiph,  pcrfibfi^ 
divine,  .'    . 

To  what,  my  love,  fKall  I  coippare  thkc  cyne? 
Cryftal  is  muddy  ^  O  how  ripoip  <how 
Thy  lips,  thore  kifEng  cheffic§,  tpmpting  grow ! 
That  pure  congealed  whitfe,  ^igh  Toiirus'  inpw,  j 

Fanned  with  the  caftcrn  wind,  turns  to  %  crow  " 

When  thou  hold'ft  up  %]xf  hgnd.    O  let  me  t;i& 
This  Princefs  of  pure  whitei  this  feal  of  blifi. 

Hel  O  fpicht,  O  hell !  I  fee,  you  all  arc  bent 
To  fet  againft  me,  for. .foui* "merriment: 
If  you  were  civil,  and  kpew  cpyirtpfici 
Yon  would  not  do  ine  thus  much  injury. 
Can  you  not  hate  me,  a;  |.](npw  ypu  do^- 
But  you  muft  join  in  fouls  to  mofk  rac  tpg? 
If  you  are  men,  as  men  yoa  gre  in  ihowi. 
You  would  not  ufe  ^  gfmle  |ady  fo ; 
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To^W^ii^^ctr,  andfopcivpraHcjnyparts> 

W^€0,  I  urn  fore,  you  lyatc  mc^ith  your  heart*. 

You  both  arc  fiVak,  zfiA  \6ic  JPtemsa^ 

And  now  both  ^rivals  to'  mock  ffelena. 

A  ttini  «Kpk>k^  a  inartly  ^cttpeijprizc,  (17) 

To  conjorc-t^ars-up  in  a  poor  inaicrscycs 

Wick  you¥'^erifion !  liotic  'of  ^idblc  fort  .  7 

Woula  fo  offend  a  vir^n,'  arid  extort^  '  > 

A  poorft^%  -patience,  jiW  to  inaJkc  yiiu  fppri,  ^ 

Lyf  Youar*  unkind,  Bemetrifti^  be  not  toy 
For  you  love  Hermia  5  thi«,  you  Jcnpw^  I  know- 

And  ImM  withifll  good  t«rUl,  With  all  aiy  hearty 

In  Hermia^s  love  I  yield  you  up  fay  part > 

And  yours  pi  Helena  to  me  bequpatb^ 

Whom'!  4fi  love,  and  will  ^o  tp.my  tJcntfh/ 
Hel.  Nevet  di^  mockers  waftc  more  idle  breath. 
Dem.  Lyfandefy  keep  thy  Hermia,  1  will  aoliei 

If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  that  love  is  gone. 

My  heart  to  her  but,  as  gueil-wlfe,  fojoui;ii*d> 

And  now  to  Ifefen  it  is  home  itturn^d^^ 

There  cvtir  to  remain, 
Lyf.  Itiinotfo. 
Dem.  Dilparage  not  the  faith,  thou  doft  nop  know^ 

Left  to  thy  peril  thou  abide  ir  dear. 

Look,  where  thy  love  comes,  yonder  is  thy  desitr. 

Enter  Hermia. 

Her.  D^tk  night,  that  from  theeych>^l)lQfttoii.take^ 
The  ear  inpre  quick  of  appreheofion  mj^ : 
Wherein  it  ^oth  impair  the  feeii^  ki^ 
It  pay»  the  Rearing  doubje  recompenses 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  L^fyndir^iomA% 
Mine  ear,  I  t^anjc  it,  brought  me  to  thy  J^uad* 
But  why  unkindly  didft  thou  leave  vy^i^^i 

Ljf.  w  hy  ihould  he  f!ay,  whom  lovcdotb  preis  to  go  ? 

(17)  A  trim  Exploit^  a  manly  Etiterfrize,']    This  Rqproacb,  in  cfat 
Farm  of  k,  feenu  excreamly  to  have  the  Gift  of  Tban^  ia  the  ift 

BMgkm  nftf^  Lamdtm,  (^  ^&a  amfta  reftrfis, 
Vmm  M  Divum,  &€. 
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Her.  What  Jove  covAd  pre&Ljfander  from  my  fidcF' 

Lyf  Ly/ander^s  love,  chat  would  not  let  him  b^<le^ 
Fair  Helena  i  who  more 'engilds  the  nighty 
Than  all  yon  fieVy  0*s  and  eyes  of  light. 
Why  reek'ft  thou  me  ?  could  iipt  this  n^ake thee.kttoWt 
The  hate^  I  bear  thee,  m^de  me  leave  thee  fp  ? 

Her.  You  fpeak  no(,  as  you  think :  it  capnoc  be. 

Hei  Lo,  fhe  is  one  of  this  confederacy  i 
Kow,  I  perceive,. they  have  conjoined  all  three, 
To  fafhioiti  this  falfe  iport  in  Tpijsht  of  me. 
Injurious  /j^rm/Vi,  molt. ungrateful  maid. 
Have  you  conlpir'd,  have*  you  with  thelie  contrived 
To  bait  m6  with  thi&  fbut  derifion  ? . 
Is  all  the  counTel  that  we  two  have  fhar^d, , 
The  filters  yows,  fhe  hours  that  we  have  fpen^ 
"When  wc  have  chid  the  halty-footed  time 
For  parting;  us  >  O!  and  is  all  forgot? 
All  (chool-days  frietid(hip,  childhood  innocence? 
We,  //ifrm^,.  like  two  artificial  gods. 
Created  with  our  needles  both  one  flower^ 
Both  on  one  fampler,  fitting  on  one  cuihion^ 
Both  warblins  of  one  fimg,  both  in  one  key  i 
As  if  our  hands,  our  fides,  voices,  and  minds 
Had  been  incorp*ratc.  .  So  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  feeming  parted. 
But  yet  an  union  in  partition  ^ 
Two  lovely  berries  molded  on  one  ftcm. 
So  with  two  feeming  bodies,  but  one  heart ; 
Two  of  the  firft,  like  coats  in  heraldry,  (i8) 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  creft. 
And  will  you  rend  our  ancient  love  afunder. 
To  join  with  men  in  fcorning  your  poor  friend? 
It  is  not  friendly,  *tis  not  maidenly  > 
Our  fex,  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  you  for  it  i 
Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

•  (l8)  ^<wo  of  4he  firft  life,  coats  in  Heraldry, 

.  Due  but  to  Qnty.  and  crofivned  iMttb  one  CrefiJ]    The  tmc  Cor* 
r«6iion  of  this  Paflage  I  owe  to  the  Fricndfhip  and  Communicaticm  rf 

the  ingenious  Marttn  Folks,  Efq; Two  of  the  firft,  ficond,  &c. 

are  Terms  peculiar  in  Heraldry  to  dilUnzuifhihediSercQCJ^ar/m'iig^/  of 
Coats. 
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Her.  I  am  amaiied  at  your  paffionate  words :  ^ 

t  fcorn  you  hoc  j  it  feetny,  that  you  fcorn  me. 

Hel.  Have  you  not  fct  Lyfandef^  as  in  fcorn,  ^ 

To  follow  me,  and  praife  my  c^t.%  and  face? 
And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius^ 
(Who,  even  but  now,  did  fptifn  me  with  his  foot) 
TocaU  me  coddefs,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare. 
Precious,  celeflial?  wherefore  fpeaks  he  this. 
To  her  he  hates  ?  and  wherefore  doth  Lyfander 
Deny  you»  love,  fo  rich  within  his  foul, 
And  tender  me,  forfooth,  afFc6fcion  5  * 
Bat  by  your  fcttingon,  by  your  confcnt? 
What  though  I  be  not  fo  in  grace  as  you. 
So  hune  upon  with  love,  fo  fortunate} 
But  mileraole  moft,  to  Jove  unlov'd  ? 
This  you  ihouk)  pity,  rather  than  defpife. 

Her.  I  underftand  not  what  you  mean  by  this, 

Hel.  Ay,  do,  perfever,  counterfeit  fad  looks,' 
Make  mouths  upon  me,  when  I  turn  my  back  i 
Wink  each  at  other,  hold  the  fwept  jeft  up  : 
This  fport,  Veil  caitied,  ih«tU  be  chronicled-  . 
If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners, 
Tou  would  not  make  me  fuch  an  argument: 
But  fare  ye  well,  'tis  partly  mine  own  fault. 
Which  de^th  <>r  abfence  foon  (hall  remedy. 

Lyf^  Stay^  gentle  Helena  ^^  hear  my  excufej 
My  love,  my  life,  my  foul,  fair  Helena. 

Hel.  O  excellent ! 
,  Her.  S^fPSt^i  clo  n6t  fcorn.  her  fo, 

Dem.  If  ike  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compel. 

Lyf.  Thou  canft  compel,  no  more  than  (he  entreat : 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  ((rength,  thfin  her  weak 
Prayers,  (ip) 

(19)  Tby'^^hxeaii  have  no  more.  Strength  than  her  weak  Praife,] 
This  Line  is  certainlf  but  an  Enlargonent  upon»  or  rather  a  Variation 
in  Terms  of  the  Sei^e  qf  the  preceding  Line.  Bat,  in  That,  there  is  a 
defigni^  AniUhefis  betwixt  compel  and  en0rea$ :  this  Contraft  of  Terms  is 
wantftift^ m  Threfts  and  Praife:  wherefore  We  need  make  no  Diffi- 
CnltyiM  folllHtQtmg  Prayers,  Indeed,  hy  Sufpidon  is,  the  Poet  mighty 
have  coinM  a  SuW&ntive  plaral,  (from  the  verb;  to  fretf)  PravJi  i.  e/ 
Prqfings,  Entreaties^  Be/eechings;  and  the  Identity  of  SoModmight  give 
Birth  tf  the  Corrupdoa  9^  it  into  fraifi.  But  I  hi^ve  chofcn  tbeJmowi\ 
ad  fiukiiliar  Word.  I  5  edbyGoogle 


X it    A Midftmtner^N^pgys  Dream., 

Helenj  I  love  theej  by -my  lifcy  Ldoj 
I  fwear,  by  that  which  1  will  lofe  for  thee^ 
To  prove  him  falle,  that  fays,  I  love  thee  90c. 
Dent.  I  fay,  I  love  thee. more  than  be  Cjsui  4o« 
.    Lyf>  If  thou  fay  fo,  withdraw  aqd  prova  it  too.^ 

Dem.  Quick,  come. *• 

Her.  Ly father f  whereto  tends  all  this? 
Lyf.  Away,,  you  £/i&wptf/ 
Dem.  No,  no,  hell  (cem 
To  break  away  v  take  on  as  he  would  fyllow^ . 
But  yet  come  not  $  you  are  a  ume  mat>|  ga« 

Lyf.  Hang  oflF,  thou  cat,,  thou  burr  >  y  ilethiQgi  let  l#o^ 
Or  I  will  make  thee  from  me,  like  a  (evptt^t^ 

//irr.Why  afeyoii  grown  foxude?  whatotiaagoittbi^} 
Sweet  love ! 

Lyf  Thy  love?  out,  tawny  Jarfar^  6at| 
Out,  loathed  medicine :  hated  pollop,  hepce* 
Ber.  t)o  ybu  not  )cflt  ? 
ffel.  X^j  footh,  and  .fo  do  you.  . 
Lyf  bmeirmy  I  will  i^eep  my  word  with  dietf^ 
Dem.  I  wx)uld,  I  had  your  bondi  for^  i/pefcdtrei; 
A  weak  bond  holds  you  y  I'll  not  truft  your  word. 

Lyf.  What,.  Should  I  hurt  fier,  ftrikc  hcN  kill  bar  dead  ? 
Although  I  bate  her^  Til  not  harm  her  fo^. 

Her.  Wh^^  can  you  do  me  greater  harm^thaa  haae? 
Hate  me!  wliere£bre?  O  me!  what  new9,  oiy  love? 
Am  not  I  tJermick  ?  are  not  ypu  JLj/fandir  ? 
I  am  as  fair  now,  as  I  was  ere-whflc«. 
Since  night,  you  lov'dme^:yet,fincentghtyyoaieft<kies 
Why  then  you  left  me-«-(0  t^e  godft  forbid  J) 
In  .earneft,'&a!I  I  %^ 


Lyf'Ayj  by  mv  life> 
nd  never  dici  dell  re  to 


And  never  diddefire  to  fee  thee  more* 
Therefore  be  out  of  hope,,  of  queftiouj^  dopbtf 
pe  certain,  nothing  truer  >  'tis  no  jeft  > 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  MtA  love  HeUna. 
.Her.  Otttc,  yoojagiefj  ofc,  yon  cafttcr41olfbti^ 
You  tMef  of  lovtfj  t^tat,  have  you  come  hy  lught^ 
Ar^  atoXVti  nty  fove's  h<iv(  fr«)m  him  ? 
^f^/Fiaeyi'foM^! 
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Hire  you  no  iritidefty,  lib  matddi  fliitne,     ' 
No  touch  of  b^flifulne(s?  H^hat,  will  ybti  teir 
Impatient  ahfVrers  from  tn)r  gentle  tongue  ? 
Fie,  fie,  you  counterfeit!  you  t)upj>et^  you. 

Her.  Puppet !  whv,  fo :  aV^  that  way  gtie^  tht  gto<||| 
Now,  I  perceive,  that  {he  hath  made  coon^are 
Between  our  ftatures  %  fhe  hath  urgM  her  hetgdtsr 
And  with  ^er  peffonage,  her  t^H  pdfona^d^ 
Her  height,  forfooth,  fhe  hath  pfeVafl'd  li^ich  him« 
And  are  you  grown  fo  h^h  in  his  i&itini 
Bccaufe  1  am  fo  dwarfifh  and  fo  low  ? 
How  low  am  K  thou  painted  maypole^  fpeak^ 
How  low  am  I  ?  I  am  not  vet  To  low. 
But  that  my  nails  can  reacn  unto  thine  eyes. 

HeL  I  pray  you,  though  you  mock  me,  gentlemen, 
Let  her  not  hurt  me :  \  was  never  curft  s 
I  have  no  Rift  at  all  in  fhrewifhnefs  \ 
I  am  a  ri^t  maid,  for  my  cowardice  : 
Let  her  not  ftrike  me.    You,  perhaps,  may  think« 
Becaufe  fhe*s  fomething  lower  than  my  felf. 
That  I  can  match  htt. 

Her.  Lower!  hark,  again. ■ 

HeL  Good  Hermia^  do  not  be  fo  bitter  With  cftes 
I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia^ 
Did  ever  keep  your  counfels,  never  wronged  you^ 
Save  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius^ 
I  told  bim  of  your  ftealth  unto  this  wood : 
He  followed  you^  for  love  I  followed  him. 
But  he  hath  chid  me  hence,  and  threatened  me 
To  ftrike  the,  fyHxn  me,  tiay  to  kill  me  to(y| 
And  now,  fo  ytm  will  let  me  duiet  go, 
To  ^Myl  will  I  bear  ftiy  folW  back. 
And  toMtm  ytfu  ii<^  fortlitr.    htt  me  go. 
tTou  fee,  .how  fim^kr  and  how  ^nd  I  am. 

Her.  Why,  get  you  gone  J  who  is*t,  that  hinder^  you? 
Hel.  A  foplifh  heart,  that  I  teave  bei«  tehind. 

HeL  With  pemitrius. 

Lyf.  Be  not  afrmid,  ilie  Ihrit  AM  haiin  thee,  Helena. 

pm.  N*,  Stt,  fte  (I]^  rtot,  thotqgh  you  take  her  part. 
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Hel.  O,  whea  ihe's  aticry^  ihe  is  keen  wd  fbrewd  ^ 
She  was  a.  vixen,  when  me  went  to  fchooU 
And  though  fhe  be  but  little^  ihe  is  fierce. 

Her.  Litcle^  again?  nQthinje  but  low,  and  little? 

f/'by  will  you  fuffer  her  to  tu)Ut  ipe  thus?    * 
ct  me  coine  to  her.  '         . 

Lyf.^  Qet  you  goM.  you  dwarf, 
You  MinimuSj  ofhind'ring  knot-gfa(s  madc^  (20) 
Yoju  bead,  you  acorn*  *       . 

Dem.  You  are  too  officious, 
In  her  behalf  chat  fcor^syour  fervices. 
Let  her  a^one^  fp^^I^  i^ot  of  Helena^ 
Take  not  her  part ;  for  if  thou  doft  intend 
Never  fo  little  ihew  of  love  to  hi/cr, 
Thou  flialt  aby  it. 

iy/.  Now  flieholds  me  not  5    .     .  .. 

Now  follow,  if  thou  dar'ftj  to' try  whofe  rlght^ 
Or  thine,  or  mine,  is  i(rip&ix^  fitel^na. 

i)^^.;  Follow?  nay,  I'll  go.  with  thjjc  cheek  by  jowl. 
[Exeunt  Lyfandcr  and  Demetrius* 

Her.  You,  miftrefs,  all  this  coyl  is  long  qf  you  : 
Nay,  go  not  back.. 

Hel  I  will  noj;  tr^fl:  you,  I  > 
Nor  fongcr  ftay  in  your  curft  company. 
Your  hands,  than  mine,  aiQ  quicker  for  a  fray 5 
My  legs  arc  longer,  'though,  to  runlj^^ray. 

[^Exeunt;  Iferm.  furjuin^  Helena; 

Enter  Obcron  and  Puck. 

Ob.  This  is  thy  negligence  :  ftill  thou  xnifbJc'ft^ 
Prelfe  committ*ft  thy  knaveries  wilTingJy.  '  ' 

(20)  Tou  Minimu*,' ]  This  is  no  Term  of  Art,  ^t  I  can  find  1 

and  I  can  fcarce  ^be  willing  to  think,  that  Sbdt^tan  wQoU  nfe  the 
Mafculinc  of  an  Adjeaivc  to  a  Woman.  He  Vas'ribt'  fo  defident  in 
Grammar.  I  have  not  ventured  todifturb  the  Text;  but  the  Autkorl 
^ediaj^Vnufhc  have  wrote;  i  ' 

'    1&,  Minim,  yuf^  ■    >   ■      ■■ 

T  **i?'  or  ^'«'»«^''^'  of  ^h^^fjrcatioi^,  ym  JiipHk. 
-     u      u^"r  ^  ^"^  *  morere<ftlnt  Anlho&y,  M//m  nfa  the  Won! 
in  the  7th  Book  oiParadUk  Loft.  <.     . 

nife  ii a  Umi tj^r  bf^'DimnJim  drew,     t       ^ 
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Piuk.  Believe  me.  King  of  ihadows,  I  miftopk. 
Did  aot  you  cell  me,  I  (hould  know  the  man 
By  the  jltbeman  garments  hie  bad  on  ? 
And  (b  far  bkn^elefe  proves  my  enterprize^ 
That  I  have  'nointed  an  Jtbenian*%  eyes  i 
And  fo  £ir  am  I  glad  it  di4  To  fort, 
As  this  their  Jangling!  ef^eem  a  fport. 

Ok.  Thou  leeft^  thefe  lovers  feek  a  place  to  fight  y 
Hie  therefore.  Robing  overcail:  the  nighty  -r 

The  ibarry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  f|$g,  as  black  ^:Acberqni 
And  1^  tnefe  tefty  rivals  fo  afiray. 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  way.         ^  i 

Like  to  Ly fonder^  fometime,  frame  thy  toi^gue, 
Then  ftir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrpqg^ 
And  fometime  rail  thou,  like  Dtmtrius  \ 
And  from  each  other,  Ippk^  thou  lead  them  thps^  . 
•l^ill  o'er  their  brows  death-couhtcrfeitihg  fteep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep  % 
Then  cruih  this  herb  into  Lyfander^s  eye, 
Whofe  liouor  hath  this  virtuous  property,        .  , 
To  take  from  thence  all  error  with  its  might  jr 
And  make  his  eye-balls  rpwl  with  wonted  fight;  , 

When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derifion 
Shall  feem  a  dream^  and  fruitlefs  vifion^ 
And  back  to  Athens  ihall  the  lovers  wend  .    - 

With  league,  yhofe  date  'till  death  mall  never  end. 
Whiles  I  in  this  affair  do  thee  employ^ 
rU  to  my  Queen,  and  beg  her  IfuLian  boy  % 
And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  rcleafe 
From  monfter's  view,  and  all  things  Hxall  be  peace. 

Puck.  My  fairy  lord,  this  mult  be  done  with  hafte^ 
For  night's  fwift  dragons  cut  thp  clouds  full  faft» 
And  yonder  ihines  -^«r^^'s 'harbinger  j 
At  whole  approach,  gholls  wandring  here  and  there  ' 
TtQpp  home  to  church«yards  5  damned  fpirits  all^ 
That  in  crofs-ways  and  floods  have  burial, 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone- j     ,. 
For  fear  lejt  day  ihould  look  their  ihames  npon^ 

They 
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They  ^aifuUy  o*il*  themfelvcs  from  Hghtj 

And  mufl  fdr  aye  c<rtifort  with  bltck-broWd  mght 

Ob,  But  wc  arc  fpiritt  of  aiwrther  fort; 
I  with  the  in6lliiilg-}ight  haye  dft  made  fooits 
And,  like  a  forefter,  the  grovel  may  treaa, 
E,v*n  'till  the  eaftem  gate>  all  fici-y  red. 
Opening  on  Nepfunt  with  faii^  bleffed  beams, 
Tutfli  int6  yellow  |;oM  his  felt  gfeCtt  ftreams. 
But,  notwithftanding,  hafte;  mibe  tio  delay  % 
We  may  cflfeft  this  bufittefs  yet  ere  day^  \Emt  Obenm. 

Puck.  Up  and  down,  up  and  down, 
I  will  lead  them  up  atld  down; 
I  am  fear*d  in  field  sMid  towi^. 
Goblin^  idKl  them  up  aiid  down. 
Here  comes  ond. 

Emet  Lyfand^f . 

Ljf.  Where  art  thou,  prbud  Demtriu$?  fpeak  thoii 

now. 
Puck.  Here,  villain,  drawn  ana  ready.    Where  art 

thou? 
Lyf.  I  will  be  with  thee  ftraight. 
Puck.  Fottow  me  then 
To  plainef  ground.      [Lyf.  goes  out^  asfoUowwg  De©# 

Entit  Demetrius* 

Dm.  Lyfanier^  Jpeak  agam  % 
Thoitt  fun-away,  thou  cbward,  art  thou  fled  ^ 
Speak  in  fome  \M(h :  where  dbft  thou  hide  thv  head  ? 

Puck.  Tht)ii  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  tne  fiars^ 
Telling  the.buihes  that  thou  look'ft  for  wars, 
And  wilt  not  come?  come,  recreant;  come,  tbouch^ld^ 
I'H  whip  thee  with  a  rod  ;  he  is  defi|*d. 
That  draws  a  fword  on  thee. 

Dm.  Yea,  art  thou  there  ? 

P^ck.  Follow  my  vpice,  well  try  no  manhood  here. 

{Exeufii, 
Lyfandef  cofHes  back. 

Lyf.  He  goes  before  me,  and  ftill  dares  me  on; 
When  1  come  where  he  calls  me^  then  he*s  gone. 

Tb? 
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The  villain  is  much  Kftbter-hecrd)  thaty  I :     * 

I  foHow'd  faiby  but  faftcr  he  did  fly  |  . .    ;       i 

That  fairn  aiA  I  in  4ark  umven  w*y,  . 

And  here  wiU  reft  inc.  Come,,  thiw  ^odc  day:        .  v 

For  if  but  once  thou  flier  roc  thy  gnry  lighit, 
m  fiad  DmifriMSj  v^  revenge  ihi9  fpight. 

£»/^  Pack  ii»i  DcBjctiritis.^, 

Puck.  Ho,  ho,  ho,  coward,  why  €^itC^  fho^n6ti^ 
Dem.  Abide  mey  if  thou  dar*||  f*  fdr  yj^i  I  Wot^ 
Tho«  m»*fb  before  aK^  ihiftiog  evm  j^lafCei-      -.  ^ 
And  dar'ft:  not  ftafidy  nor  look  me  in  the  face. 
Where  art  thou  ? 

Puck,  C6me  thou  hither,  I  am  here* ^ 

i>em.  Nay,  then  thou  mock'fi:  mes  thoi)  AmIc  boy 
this  dear. 
If  ever  I  thy  fiuSe  by  day-light  Cot. 
Now,  go  thy  way  ^  faintneS  conftraineth  me 
To  ipeafiire  out  my  length  on  this. cold  bed. ,  ^    ^ 
By  ddy'a^  aj^r'o^eh  )ook  to  be  vifited.        ILy^s  wmih 

£f§ter  Helena.  .  - 

^ei.  O  weary  night,  O  long  »d  tediotos  nieht. 
Abate  thy  hours  i  fliine.  Comforts,  from  ue  Eafti 
That  I  may  back  to  jftbeus  by  day-light. 

From  theie,  that  my  poor  company  detefts 
And  flcfep^  tiak  fomecinics  fliacsr  i^  foi«6w*6  eye^ 
Sttal  me  a  whil^from  mtne  owor  cooipalif  .      {Sle^i$* 
iP^*  Yet  but  three?  come  oftc  MWO^ 
Two  of  both  kinds  makeup  fottf*  ^' 

Here  {he  comes,  curfib  s|nd  fad^ 
Cupid  is  a  knavifli  lad, 
TAl^f  tifjqmke  poor  ftmakt  mad» 

Enter  Hermia.  •  ^ 

Jftr.  Never  fo  weary,  «ver  fo  in  wtoie, 

BeiabMtfd  with  the  dew,  and  to»n  with  bffftt^  \ 
|:  |mt  ivi  fvtdfBT  diw^lv  iw  ftt^^ 

Mf  kg^tfaa^pQApaie^ithipydefireS:   - 
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Here  will  I  reft  me,  'till  the  break  of  day. 

Heav'ns  ihieid  Lyfiinder^  if  they  mean  a  fray !  ^Lyes  iow». 

Puck.  On  the  ground,  fleep  found, 
1*11  apply,  to  your  eye,  gentle  lover,  remedy. 

JiSqueeT^ng  tbi  juice  on  LyfanderV  eye. 
When  thou  wak'ft,  thou  tak*ft 
True  delight,  in  the  fight,  of  thy  ^rmer  lady's  eyes 
And  the  country,  proverb  known, 
That  every  man  (hould  take  his  own. 
Id  your  waking  fhall  he  fhown.  r 

Jack  Pnall  have  Jill,  naught  fliall  go  ill, 
The  man  ihall  have  hismare  tfain^  and  all  be  waell. 

lE^cUPuck.     [Tb^Jhep. 

^,  ^  ^  ,  ; ■  :     :^    ■  .    ■■  ■  .1   ■ 

A    C    T      IV. 

SCENE/  cpmmttedj  the.  Wood. 

Enter  ^ueen  of  Fairies^  Bottom,  Fairies  atten4ing^  Mi 
the  King  behind  tbem: 

k  .      .  .      • 

O  U  E  E  N. 

COME,  fit  thee.down  upon  this  flow'ry  bed. 
While  I  thy  ainiable  cheeks  do  coy. 
And  fticKmuskrfofes  in  thy  fleck,  fmc^oth'd  head  j 
And  kifs  thy  fair  large  cars,  my  gentle  ioy, 
Bot.  Where's  Peafebhfom? 
Peafi.  Ready. 

Bot.  Scratch  my  head,  Peafehieffbm.  WheitU  mon^ 
fieur  Cobweb  ? 

Cob.  Ready. 

Bou  Mon^exj^-.  Cobweb^  good  monfieur^  get  your 
weappns  injour  hand,  and  kill  me  a  wd-hipt  humble- 
bee  on  the  top  ofathiftles  and,  goodmonficur,  brio^ 
me  the  ioney-bag.    Do  oot  fret  ycMt  felf  too  much 
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in  the  a£Hon^  iqonfieur  %  and,  good  monfieur,  have  a 
care,  the  honey-bag  biteak  noc$  I  ihould  be  loth  to 
have  you  over-ttown  with  a  honey-bag)  iignior«  Where*! 
moDueur  JMuftardfeed  ? 

Mufi.  Ready. 

B^.  Give  me  thy  neafe,  mov&mx  M^ftardfeed  y  "ptzf 
you,  leave  your  curtefie,  good  monfieur. 

Muft.    What's  your  will  ?  ^  '  •     ' 

Bot.  Nothing,  good  moniieur,  but  to  help  Cavakn 
Cobweb  to  fcracch.  I  tnuft  to  the  barber's,  monfieuri 
for,  mechinks,  I  am  marvellous  hairy  ^^out  the  face; 
And  I  am  fuch  a  tender  afi,  if  my  hair  doth  but  tickfo 
me,  I  muft  fcratchw 

^i^^ir.  What,  wilttfaou  hear  feme  mufick,  myfweet 
love  ? 

Bot.  I  have  a  reafonable  good  ear  in  mufick  s  lee  ui 
have  the  tongs  and  the  bones.  - 

RktoI Mufick:  TMgs^  &c« 

^ueen.  Or  fay,  fwcct  love,  what  thou  dcfir'ft  to  eatJ 

Bot.  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender  >  I  could  inunch. 
your  good  dry  oats/  Mcthinks,  I  have  a  great  dcfire 
to  a  bottle  of  hay  :  good  hay,  fweet  hay  hath  no 
fellow. 

^Ijteen.  I  have  a  venturous  Fairy  that. (hall  (eek  the 
fquirrePs  hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts- 

Bot.  I  had  rather  have  a  handful  or  two  of  dried 
peafe.  But,  I  pray  vou,  let  none  of  your  people  flir 
me;  I  have  anexpoution  of  fleep  come  upon  me. 

^ueen.  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  arms). 
Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  ways  away:  (ii) 
So  doth  the  woodbine,  the  fweet  honey fuckle,  (ti) 

Gently 

.  (21]  — —  andle  always  4winr.]    What !  wis  She  giving  her  Atten- 
dancs  an  everlaiUng  Difinmbn?  No  fiich  Thing;  tfaoy  were  to  be  ilill  • 
upon  Duty.    I  am  convinced,  the  Poet  meant; 

— — —  amd  be  all  ways  awof. 
i  e.  diQxrfe  your  ielves»  and  foout  oat  feveraUy*  in  your  Watch^  that 
I>anger  approach  us  from  no  Quarter.  « 

{zz)     So  doth  tbt  Woodbine  tho'fiweet  Hon^^fiukU 
Genffy  entwift ;  the  female  in^jf  fi 
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GMtly  emwii  Cll&M«|)lr5  ivy  fo 
finrmgs  the  barky  fii^^m  of  the  Elm. 
O)  ho^  I  \wi  toot  {  flow  I  doat  on  thee ! 

Enter  Puck. 

\  0^.  Welcome:  vskA  Ibhin%  Sccft  thou  tbis  fvcec 

fight? 
Her  dot^e  now  I  do  begin  to  pttf  i 
For^  mfetlQg  ter  of  1^  bebtnd  dup  WQod^ 
peeking  fwcet  ftroori  for  this  bateful  foal^ 
I  dftd  afbraid  licr,  and  fall  out  wififa  her  i 
FbrAo  his  babry  cdntpfei  tbra  had  ronndnd 
With  coronet  of  frefli  and  fragrant  fliyvrfirs  %  ^    . 

And  tbM  &A)eid«ov:»^bick  fofDcdtne  on  the  buds 
Was  wont  to  fwell,  like  round  and  orient  pearls  ^ 
9tPpd  q(^'  wMhw  thf  t>r«biy  floMricc'a  eya^ 
Like  tears  that  did  their  <mn  4i%cacc  bewAii.'  '    .     . 
When  I  had  at  my  pleafure  taunted  her, 
And  {he  in  mild  terms  begg*d  my  patience, 
I  the;>  did  ask  of  fcer  her  chatgcling  child, 
Which  ftrait  fhe  gave  ipae,  and  her  Fairy  fent 
To  bear  hijxi  to  flay  bower  in  Pairy-land» 
And  now  I  have  ibf  boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  imperfeftion  of  her  eyes : 
A^od,  ^mle  P^i*  uke  this  traostormed  foalp 
From  off  the  be^a  of  this  Athenian  fwaia  y 
TbM:  h^,  shaking,  when  the  odiers  do, 
Mfv  ^U  to  Athens  back  again  repair  ^ 
And  thwk  no  more  of  this  night's  aecldenti^ 
But  as  the  £ercc  vfxatiofli  q£  a  dream. 
But,  firft,  I  will  releafe  the  Fairy  Qiieeio  > 

jBr,  as  thw  n»afi  tsont  to  ke^ 
See^  as  thou  loaft  wont  to  fee: 

Emruigt  the  haHef  Fitmers  of  tie  Eim\    Wliat  dees  the  WoiSiite 
eMrift  I  WI17,  th«  Htm^tfiKik,    Bvtever  till  now  the  .Honcyfiicfcle  and  • 
the  Woodbine  were  but  CwoKMnct'ferdie'  Ikinc  Ftene.-    But  We  hvtt- 
now  found  a  Support  for  the  Woodbmt,  a<  weU  «»  for  the  Ivy.    The 
Oanvption  mig^  happen  dmsf  the  Mt  Blanderer  in  writing  migkt 
leave  the  p  out  d[  Maple ^  and  make' it  Mul9\   upon  which  the  aaate^ 
Editors  turn*d  it  into  tmiu^  and  lacked  it  «■  aa  Epidiet  to  Ivf. 

Mr.:  ^eethrtom. 

Dian'x 
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Hatbfuchforci  am  bkffid  power.  (13) 

N0W9  my  Tftamuy  vrf(ke  yo^i^  fjay  fwcet  Q^eca. 

^ueen.  My  Ohroni  wbac  vifioqs  bitve  I  iccn ! 
Methoughc,  I  was  enaqiour'd  pf  90  idi«  I 

Ob.  There  lies  your  loye. 

$ueen.  HoW  came  thefe  thjqgs  €o  piTs? 
Ob,  how  mine  eyes  do  }oath  chu  vifagc  now ! 

Ob.  Silence,  a  while  1  ^pbin^  tnke  off  hi»  bead  } 
titania^  mufick  call|  ^nd  ^rike  more  dead  (24) 
Than  ccmimon  deep  gf  all  theft  lire  the  fenft. 

^w.  Muiick,hO)  Qiuiicki  fuchas  charmcth  flecp« 

Sm  Mufick. 

Puck.  When  thou  awak'ft,   with  thine  own  fopPs 

eyes  peep. 
Ob.  Sound,  mufick  1  cw^  rof  Q^Off^  take  hand 
with  me,  - 

And  rock  the  ground  wh^r^n  tbefc  fleepcvs  be. 
Now  thou  and  I  are  new  in  amity  % 
And  will  to  morrow  ^idnigbt  folemnly 

(23)  Dian'i  Sui^  ot  Cupid*/  /<?<«;>.]  Thus  aS  the  Edidons  W 
ftapidly  .firhibked  lhi0  Pafikge.  The  ingemgiis  Dr.  7birlhy  gave  m^ 
the  Corrediony  which  I  have  nfrrttd  is  the  Text*  and  whidi,  ctoubdefi, 
refbres  us  the  Author.  Ohtr^n  in  A£t  tl^  zd*  whoie  he  firft  Dnorpofes  t9 
CQchant  his  C^een^s  Eyes  and  Senfe,  tells  us,  he  has^an  Anudotc  to 
take  off  the  Ciurm. 

jfnd  itr  I  uJf  this  Charm  from  of  her  Sights 
As  I  can  taJte  it,  wtb  another  Imh,  &r. 
And  agaio.  towards  the  Endof  the  3d  Aa^  when  M 14  ^ring  Pwfk   ' 
diredions  for  difenchanting  txfandtr^  he  (ays ; 

Thtn  ctu/b  this  Herb  into  Lyfknder*/  Eye^ 
.  Wbofe  Liptor  hath  this  nrirtmus  Proferiy^ 
To  takofrom  thenct  ^il  Error  wth  its  Nfigfat; 
Jnd  mqke  his  Eye-balls  roiul  'with  wonted  6ight. 

(24)  Titaniay  Mu/ick  caJl^  and  ftrikt  more  de^d 

Than  cfsnmon  Sieef,  Of  all  thefe  fine  the  Sesi/e.]  This,  mod  car- 
^jnly»  is  both  corrupt  m  the  Text,  and  Pointing.  Would  Moiick^ 
tfiat  was  to  Itrike  them  into  a  deeper  Sleep  than  ordinaFy,  contribote  to 
yfrre  (or,  re/uu)  their  Senics  ?  Mv  Emendation,  I  am  pcrfnaded,  needs 
no  Juftilication.  The^^,  that  uy  aileep  on  the  Stage,  were,  Demetrius, 
ta/i^^fr,  Hermsa,  Helena,  and  Bottom. — I  o^gkt  to  acknowledge,  that 
Or.  Th'rl^  likewiic  Kbuted  and  commiwicatcd  (his  very  Co^e6tion. 
' Dance 
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lOance  in  DrxkcThe/ius*  houfe  triumphftndy, 
And  blefs  it  to  ^11  ^ir  pofterity :  .  ' 

There  ihall  thcfepairs  of  faithful  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  Thefeu^  $S[  in  jollity. 

Puck.  Fairy  King,  at?tend  and  mark ; 
I  do  hear  the  morning  lark. 

Ob.  Then,  my  Queen,  in  filcncc  fedcj  (if)  ' 
Trip  we  after  the  nighfs  fhade  i 
We  the  globe  cw  compals  fo<Mi, 
Swifter  than  thd  waiid'ring  modn. 

^ueen.  Come,  my  lord,  and  ih  bur  flight 
Tell  roe  how  ictam^t  this -nighty    . 
That  I  flecping  here  was  found,  :        [Sleepers  tye  /ill. 
With  thcfc  mortals  on  the  ground.  [Exeunt. 

[JFind  horns  nvitbiui 

Enter  Thefeus,  Egeus,  Hippolita,  and  all  his  train. 

.  ^Tbe.  Go  one  ofyou,'  firtd  out  the  foreftcr, 
For  now  our  obfervation  is  performed. 
And  finw  we  have  the  Vfiward  of  the  day. 
My  love  {hall  hear  the  mufick  of  my  hounds. 
Uncouple  in  the  weftern  valley,  go, 
Difpatch,  I  favj  and  fijid  the  forcfter.\ 
We  will,  fair  Queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  top. 
And  mark  the  muiical  confufion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjunftion. 

Hip.  I  was  with  Hervules  and  Cadmus  once, 
When  in  a  wood  of  Creet  they  bay'd  the  bear 
With  hounds  of  Sparta^  never  did  I  bear 
■  Such  gallant  chiding.    For  bcfides  the  groves, 
The  skies,  the  fountains,  ev*ry  region  near,  (i6) 

Secm'd 

(25)  r^«r,  m^in,  in  fiUna  fad,]  Why,  faif  Fairies,  suxorxlii^ 
to  the  rccciv'd  Notion,  are  pleas'd  to  follow  Night.  For  thiit  Reafon, 
and  for  betterine  the  Rhyme,  X  think  it  very  probable  that  oar  Aathor 
wrote;  —  in  fiena  fade;  i.e.  vanifh,  retreat.  In  which  Senfc  our 
Amhor  has  ellewhere  employ *d  this  Woid.  As  in  HamUt^  fpeakingof 
the  Ghof^s  difappearing. 

h  fiufed  at  the  Crowing  rftht  Cock. 

(26)  7h$  Siiet^  thi  Fonntains,  w'ry  Rigion  near^ 

Seem' J  all  oni  mutual  Cfy,}    It  has  been  proposM  t6  Me,  that 
V  the  Author  probably  wrote  Mountsfins,  front  whence  an  Echo  rather 
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A  Mi4fummer^Nighfs  Dream    1 2  9 

Seem*d  all  dne  mutual  cry.    I  never  heard    * 
So  mufical  a  difcordj  fuch  Tweet  thunder. 

Thef.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind) 
So  flew'd,  fo  fanded,  and  their  heads  are  hung 
TVich  ears  that  fweep  away  the  morning  dew  % 
Crook-knee^d,  and  dew-lap'd,  like  ftbeffdlian  bulls  y 
Slow  in  purfuit,  but  matchM  in  mouth  like  bells, 
£.ach  under  each.    A  cry  more  tuneable 
Was  never  hallo'd  to,  nor  chcer'd  with  horn, 
In  Creet^  in  Sparta^  nor  in  fbejfaly  : 
Judge,  when  youhear^  Butfoft,  what  nymphs  are  thefe? 

Ege.  My  lord,  this  is  my  daughter  here  aileep. 
And  this  Lyfander^  this  Demetrius  is, 
This  Hekna^  old  Nedar'%  Helena  \ 
I  wonder  at  their  being  here  together. 

Tbef.  No  dpubt,  they  rofe  up  early  to  obfcrve 
The  Rite  of  May  %  ana  hearing  our  intent, 
€2ame  here  in  grace  of  our  folemnity. 
.But  fpeak,  Egeus^  is  not  this  the  day. 
That  Hermia  fhould  give  anfwcr  of  her  choice^? 

Ege.  It  is,  my  lord. 

inef.  Go  bid  the  huntfmen  wake  them  with  their  horns; 

proceeds  than  from  Fountains:  but  as  we  have  the  Aathority  of  the  An- 
tients  for  Laka^  Rinftrs^  and  Fwntains  returning  a  Sound,  I  have  been 
diffident  to  diftorb  the  Text.  To  givea  few  Inftaiices,  that  occur  at 
pfdent. 

Ovid  Metam.  1.  3.  vcr.  500. 

Ultima  Vox  foBtam  fuit  hate  SpeffanHs  in  undam, 

**  Hi»JruftradiUaifuir!^  htidimfi  remifit 

Verba  lacus. 
For  (6  Burmann  has  oorre£led  it :  the  conunoa  Editions  have  locus^. 
Virgil  .£neid :  1 2.  verf.  886, 

7um  'verb  exoritur  Clamor,  rifapu  lacuique 

Refooniant  drd^  (^  ceekm  to»at  omne  tmnmbm. 
Anion,  in  MoTella.  verf.  167. 

'  adftrepit  oIRs 

Et  rupej,  l^  M*va  tremens,  i^  concaves  Amnit. 
And  again,  verf  296. 

■  Refinantia  tttrimfue 

Verba  refert^  medlis  concurrit  flo^ubos  Echo. 
Propeit.  lib.  i.  Eleg.  20.  verf.  49. 

Cui  frocul  Modes  iterat  rejpon/a;  fed  iiU 

Nomen  ai  extremi  fontibus  aura  refert* 

V01-.  !•  K  Horn$ 
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'     '  '^ 

Horns^  and  Shout  within  5  Demetrius,  Ly fander,  Hermia; 
and  Helena,  wake  and  fiart  tip. 

TJ&tf/!  Good  morrow,  friends  >  Saint  FaUntine  is  paft : 
Be^in  thcfe  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now  ? 

Vff.  Pardon,  my  lord. 

^ef,  I  pray  you  all,  ftand  up :    * 
I  know,  you  two  arc  rival  enemies* 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world. 
That  hatred  is  fo  far  from  jealoufie, 
To  flccp  by  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity? 

Lyf.  My  lord,  I  fhall  reply  amazcdly, 
Half  deep,  half  waking.    But  as  yet,  I  fwcar, 
I  cannot  truly  fay  how  I  came  here  : 
But  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  fpeak,) 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  fo  it  is-; 
I  came  with  //i?rw/^  hither.    Our  intent  ' 

Was  to  be  gone  from  Athens^  where  we  might  be 
Without  the  iptxW  oi  iW  Jthenian  law.  '      ■•' 

jEgp,  Enough,  enough  >  my  lord,  you  have  enough  % 
t  beg  the  law,  the  law  upon  his  head  : 
They  would  baveftoll'n  away,  they  would,  Demetrius^ 
Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me> 
*You§  of  your  wife  J  and  me,  of  my  confent  j 
Of  my  confent,  that  fhc  fhould  be  your  wife'.  \ 

Dem.  My  lord,  fair  HeUn  told  me  of  their  ftcaltB, 
Of  this  their  purpofe  hither  to  this  woo4  } 
Apd  I  in  fury  hither  followed  them  > 
Fair  Helena  in  fancy  following  me:  ' 

But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  power, 
But  by  fotne  power  it  is,  my  love  to  Hermia 
Is  melted  as  the  fnow  ^  feems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gaude. 
Which  in  my  childhood  I  did  doat  upon: 
And  all  the  faiths  the  virtue  of  my  heart. 
The  objcftand  the  pleafure  of  mine  eye. 
Is  only  Helena.    To  her,  my  lord,  .    - 

Was  I  betroth^  ere  I  Hermia  faw ; 
Bui  like  a  ficknefs  did  I  loath  this  food  s 
•  ^-  "tout. 
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But)  as  in  health  come  to  my  natural  tafle^ 

Now  da  I  wiih  it,  love  it,  long  for  it  ^ 

And  .will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

3ief.  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  met< 

Of  this  difcourfe  we  fhall  hear  more  anon, 

Egeus^  I  will  over-bear  your  wills 

For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us, 

Thefe  couples  ihall  eternally  be  knit  } 

And  for  the  morning  now  is  fomething  worn. 

Our  purposM  hunting  fhall  be  fet  afide. 

Away,  with  us  to  Jthensi  three  and  three, « 

We'll  hold  a  feaft  in  great  folemnity. 

Come,  Hippotiia.  [Exi.  Duke^  Hippol.  and  Traik. 

pern.  Thefe  things  (eem  fmall  and  undiftingnifl^ablb, 
ike  far-off  mountains  turned  into  clouds. 
Her.  Methinks,  I  fee  thefe  things  with  parted  eye^ 

When  every  thing  fecms  double. 

.    Hel.  So>  methinks ) 

And  I  have  found  Demetrius  like  a  Gemell«  (17) 

Mine 

( 27)  Ad  I  banji  found  Demetiius  like  a  jewel» 

Mint  own,  and  nt  nine  anun.l  Hemria  had  iaid^  Thing^  ap  • 
pcarM  double  to  her.  He/ena  fays«  So,  methinks;  and  then  fubjoins, 
Demetrius  was  like  a  Jenuel,  her  oWta  and  not  her  own.  According  to 
common  SenTe  and  Cbnilraftion,  Demetrius  it  heie  oompiu'd  to  fomethiaig 
tliat  Jus  the  Projpmy  c£  afpeariniihc  ikmei  and  yta  aoC  ^tf#iy  the  fiuae : 
and  this  wa^  a  Thouj^t  natnral  enoagh»  upon  her  dedariag  her  Ap- 
probation of  what  Hermia  had  laid,  that  every  thing  feems  £uhle.  Bat 
now,  how  has  a^wel,  or  any  prcdoos  Thing,  the  Fropcrty,  mther  than 
a  more  worthlefs  one,  of  appearing  to  be  the  fame  and  yet  not  the 

*  fiunc  ?  This,  I  beiieve,  won*t  be  eafily  fonxA  out.  I  nake  no  donbt 
cKerefor^  hut  the  true  kcading  is ;    • 

jind  I  hepve  found  Demetriua.iKi#  es  Octteil^ 

Mini  onvUf  and  not  mine  onvn. 
from  Geme&is,  a  Ttvin.    For  Demetrius  stSted  that  Night  two  fixh^dif> 
Icrent  Parts,  that  flie  could  hardly  think  him  one  and  the  fiune  De^ke-^ 

•  irirn:  but  that  there  were  two  Twin-Demetrius*^  to  the  ading  t&is 
Farce,  like  the  two  Socials.  This  makes  good  and  peniaenc  Scnfeof 
the  Whole ;  and  the  Corruption  from  Gemell  to  yenAft)  was  ib  eafy  from 
€)ie  &m&ar  Trace  of  the  Letters,  and  the  Difficulty  of  the  Tranfcri^ 
■btn  oadcrflaiiding  the  tme  V7ord,  that,  I  think,  it  is  not  to  be  quefti- 
<jn*d.  Mr.  fFarhmrtm. 

If  feme  .over- nice  Spirits  fliould  objed  to  Gemeil  wanting  its  Authori- 
ties as  an  Englijh  Word,  J  think  fit  to  obferve,  in  Aid  of  my  Friend'* 
ibe  Qonjedurey  that  it  is  no  new  Thing  with  Sbakefpeart  to  coin  and 

JL  2  cofraa: 
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Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Dtm.  It  feems  to  me, 
That  yet  we  flccp,  we  dream.    Do  not  you  think, 
'The  Duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  him? 

Her.  Yea,  and  my  father. 

HtL  And  Hippolitd. 

Ly/.  And  he  did  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 

Dem.  Why  then,  we  are  awake  5  let's  follow  him  j 
And,  by  the  way,  let  qs  recount  our  dreams.    [^Exeunt. 

As  they  go  outy  Bottom  wahs.       \ 

Bot.  When  my  cue  conies,  call  me,  and  I  will  an- 
fwer.  My  next  is,  Moft  fair  Py ramus —  hey,  ho,— 
Peter  ^uince^  Flute  the  bellows-mender!  Snawt  the 
tinker!  Starveling  !  god*s  my  life  !  ftolPn  hence,  and 
left  me  aOeep  ?  I  have  had  a  moA  rare  vifion.  I  had 
a  dream,  paft  the  wit  of  man  to '  fay  what  dream  it 
was  :  man  is  but  an  afs,  if  he  go  about  to  expound 
this  dream.  Methought  I  was,  there  is  no  man  can 
tell  what.  Methought  I  was,  and  methought  I  had,— 
But  man  is  but  a  patched  fool,  if  he  will  oflFcr  to  fay 
what  methought  I  had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not 
heard,  the  ear  of  man  hath  not  feen^  man's  hand  is 
not  able  to  tafte,  his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor  his 
heart  to  report  what  my  dream  was.  I  will  get  Petar 
Quince  to  write  a  ballad  of  this  dreamy  it  ihall  be 
calPd  Bottom's  Dreamy  becaufe  it  hath  no  bottom  ^ 
and  I  will  fing  it  in  the  latter  end  of  a  play  before  the 

cofiranchne  Words  fairjy  derived ;  and .  feme  fuch  as  have  by  the  Gram- 
marians been  call'd  ata^  Ktyo/tA^a,  or  Words  n/eJ  but  9Hct.  Ag^ 
tho'  Gmeliht  not  adopted  either  by  Chaucer ^  or  Sunfer  ;  nor  acknow- 
ledge by  the  Didionaries;  yet  both  Blount  in  nis  Ghgigrmpky^  and 
Philips  in  his  World  of  Words  have  Geminels,  which  they  interpret  9W«/. 
And  lafUy,  in  two  or  three  other  Padages,  Shake/piarg  ufes  the  iSune 
Manner  of  Thought.  In  the  Comedy  of  Errors,  where  Adriemm  feet 
her  Husband  and  his  Twin-brother,  ihe  fays  ; 

I  fee  two  Husbands,  or  it0  Eyes  decei*oe  me,  • 
One  of  them,  therefore,  feem^d  to  be  her  oVlrn.  bat  <was  not.    And  in  bn 
Jtwelfth-night,  when  Viola  and  Sehaftan,  who  were  Twins,  appear  toge- 
ther, they  bear  fo  ftridi  a  Refemblance,  chat  the  Duke  cries ; 

One  Face,  one  Voice,  one  Habit,  and  two  Perfinsi 

A  nafral  Per/pe&i've,  that  is,  and  is  not. 

.  Dukcj 
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;raci- 


Duke  \  (28)  peradventure,  to  make  it  the  more  g 
ous,  I  mall  bng  it  j^er  Death.  [ 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Town. 

Enter  Quince,  Flute,  Snowt,  and  Starveling. 

^uin.  TTAve  you  fent  to  Bottom's  houfe?  is  he  come 
jOL  home  yet  ? 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard'  of.  Out  of  doubt,  he  is 
tranfported* 

Flute.  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  maxr*d.  It 
goes  not  forward,  doth  it? 

^in.  It  is  not  jpoffible^  you  have  not  a  man,  in  all 
jttbensy  able  to  difcharge  Pyramus^  but  he. 

Flute.  No,  he  hath  amply  the  befl  wit  of  any  han- 
dy-craft man  in  Athens. 

^tn.  Yea,  and  the  beft  perfon  toos  ^  ^^  is  a 
very  paramour  for  a  fweet  voice. 

Flute.  You  muft  fay,  paragon  \  (tp)  a  paramour  is 
(God  blels  us ! )  a  thing  of  naught. 

Enter  Snug. 

Snug.  Mafters,  the  Duke  is  coming  from  the  tem- 
ple^ and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies  more 

{z8)  Piroihventuref  t$  make  it  the  more  graciousj  IJhallfing  iV  at  her 
DeatAJ]  At  hr  Death  ?  At  wheji  f  In  sdl  Bottom's  Speech  there  is  not 
the  Icail  mentkm  of  any  She-Crearare,  to  whom  this  Relative  can  be 
qpopled.  I  make  not  the  leaft  Sample^  bnt  Bottom^  for  the  iake  of  a 
Jefl,  and  to  render  his  Voluntary^  as  we  may  call  it,  the  more  graci- 
ous and  extraordinaiy,  (aid;—  IJbaJlfing  it  after  Death.  He,  as  Pyra- 
mmsf  is  kill'd  upon  the  Scene ;  and  ib  might  promife  to  rife  again  at  the 
Conduiion  of  the  Include,  and  give  the  Dake  his  Dream  by  way  of 
Song.  —— -  The  Soorce  of  the  Corruption  of  the  Text  is  very  obvi- 
ous. The /in  afier  being  funk  by  the  vulgar  Pronunciation,  the  Go- 
pyift  nugh(  write  it  from  Uie  Sound, ater:  which  the  wife  Edi- 
tors pot  underfhuiding,  concluded,  two  Words  were  erToneoufly  got  to- 
gether ;  io  fplitting  them,  and  dapping  in  an  h,  produced  the  prefent 
Reading              ■  at  her. 

[29]  J  Paramour  is  (god  hlefs  us)  a  thing  tf  nought.]  This  is  a 
Rouling,  I  am  fure,  of  Nought.  My  Change  of  a  fmgle  Letter  ^ves 
a  veiy  important  Change  to  the  Humour  of  the  Pa&ge.  —  A  Thing 
of  uaugit,  means,  a  naughty  Thing,  little  better  than  downright  Bawdry. 
So,  in  Hamlet,  Ophelia,  when  He  talks  a  little  gralsly  to  her,  replies ; 
Tou'ri  naughty  jwtfV/ naught,  my  Lord  i  &c 
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married  5  if  our  fport  had  gone  forward,  we  had  all 

been  made  men.  .    ,   ^ ,    ,  ,    ,  ^ ' 

Fluu.  O  fweet  bully  Bottom!  thus  hath  he  loft  fix- 
pence  a-day  during  his  lifej  he  could  no^  hjive  'fcap'd 
fix-pence  a-day  5  an  the  Duke  had  odt  given  him  fix- 
pence  arday  for  playing  Pyranms^  I'll  be  h«u%'d :  he 
would  have  dcfcrv'd  it.  Six-pence  a-day,  in  Pyram^s^ 
or  nothing. 

Enter  Bottom. 

Bot.  Where  are  thefe  lads  ?  where  are  thefe  hearts  ? 

^in.  Bottom t-^O  moft  courageous  day!  O  moil 
happy  hour ! 

:Bot:  Mafters,  I  am  to  diTcourfe  wonders  >  but  ask 
me  not  what  \  for  if  I  tell  you,  I  am  no  true  Jtbenim. 
I  will  tell  you  every  thing  as  it  fell  out.   • 

J^uin.  Let  us  hear,  fwect  Bottom, 
ot.  Not  a  word  of  me  j  all  I  will  tell  you,  is,  that 
the  Duke  hath  dined.  Get  jour  apparel  together, 
gbod  firings  to  your  beards,  new  riobons  to  your 
pumps ;  meet  presently  at  the  palace,  every  man  look 
o'er  his  part  j  for  the  fliort  and  the  long  is,  (}o)  our 
play  is  pre^rred:  in  any  cafe,  let  Ti&yV^j' bave^clean  Uq* 
ncn  %  and  let  not  him,  that  plays  the  lion,  pare  hts 
nails,  for  they  {hall  hang  out  K)r  the  lions  claws }  and, 
mod:  dear  aaors !  eat  no  onions,  nor  garlicky  for  we 
are  to  utter  fweet  breath  ^  and  I  do  not  doubt  to  hear 
them  fay,  it  is  a  fweet  comedy.  No  more  wvds  s 
away  5  go,  away.  [^Bxema^ 

(jo)  Our  play  is  preferred :]    This  Word  is  not  to  be  taken  in  iti 
molt  common  Acceptation  here,   as  if  their  Play  was  <ho/iM  in  Pr^ 
rence  to  the  others  j  (for  that  appears  after^-ards  not  to  be  the  FaA;) 
»  but  means,  that  it  .was  given  in,  among  osiers,  for  the  Duke*s  Option: 
yind,    in  this  Scnfc,    we   fay,  —  treftrr  a  Petition;   i.e.  give  it  K 
lodge  it,  for  the  Judge's  Anfwfr.    So,  in  Julius  Cat  far  ^  Duitts  feys; 
ff^'/tere  is  Metellus  Cimber  ?  !et  him  go, 
jfn^  fre/ently  prefer  his  Suit  tQ  Caefar. 


A  Cf 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


■  A-'c  T'''v.';  ■■'."  _ 

SCENE,    ike  P<ilace^ 

^        .      H  I  P  P  O  L  I  T  A.  ^' 

>y  ■  1 1 S  ftrangC)  my  fhefius^  what  thefe  lovers Ipnk' 

I      of. 

JL        ^^/.  .More  ftmngp  ijian  true.  .1  ni^vor  may* 
believe 
Thefe  antick  fables,  nor  thefok  Fairy  toys  ^ 
Lovers  and  madmeh  have  fuch  feething  brains^ 
Sach  fhaping  fantafies,  tliat  apprehend 
More  than-i^obl  rea(bn  ever  comprehends.  - 
The  lunatick,  the  lover,  and  the  poet, 
fixt  of  imagitiation  all  compaft : 
One  fees  more  devils  than  vaftr  hell  can  hold  j 
The  madman.    While  the  lover,  all  as  frantlcky 
Sees  Helenhhttatj  ia  a  bitw  of  Egypt.- 
The  poet*s  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rowling^ 
Xk>th  glance  fvom  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to  heaven  y 

And  as  imagination  bodies  forth  " 

The  forms  of  things  unknown,  the  poct^s  pen 
Turns  them  to  fhape,  and  gives  to  aiery  nothing 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name. 
Such  tricks  hath  ftrpng  imagination. 
That  if  he  would  but  apprehend  fome  joy. 
It  comprehends  fome  bringer  of  that  joy  i 
Or  in  the  night  imagining  fome  fear. 
How  eafie  is  a  bu(h  fupposM  a  bear  ? 

Hip.  But  all  the  ftory  of  the  night  told  ovcr> 
And  all  their  minds  transfigur'd  fo  together. 
More  witneflbth'than  fancy's  images. 
And  crows  to  fomcthing  of  great  conftancy  j 
But,  howfoevtr,  ftrange  and  admirable. 

K  4  Enter 
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Enter  Lyfanderi  Demetrius^  Hermia  and  Helena* 

tbef.  Here  come  the  lovers,  fall  of  joy  and  mirth. 
Joy,  gentle  friends  j  joy  and  frefh  days  of  love 
Accompany  your  hearts.  ,  , 

Lyf.  More  than  to  us, 
Wait  on  your  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed. 

^hef.  Come  now,  what  masks,  what  dancer  ihall  we 
have. 
To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  hours. 
Between  our  after-fupper  and  bed-time  ? 
Where  is  our  ufual  manager  of  mirth?  • 
What  revels  arc  in  hand  ?  is  there  no  play. 
To  eafe  the  anguifh  of  a  torturing  hour  ? 
Call  Pbihfirate. 

Enter  Philoftrate. 

PhiJofi.  Here,  mighty  J*hefeus. 

^hef.   Say,    what  abridgment    have  you  for   this 
evening  ? 
What  mafque  ?  what  mufick  ?  how  {hall  we  beguile 
The  lazy  tunc,  if  not  wi?h  fome  delight  ? 

Pbilofi.  There  is  a  brief^  how  many  fports  are  ripe :  (}  i ) 
Make  choice  of  which  your  Highnefs  will  lee  nrft. 

[Gtving  a  Paper. 

^ef.  reads ^  7%e battel  ijuith  the  Centaur s^tQ  befung  (}i) 
By  an  Athenian  eunucb  to  the  harp. 

(31)  '  how  many  Sports  are  rife :]  I  have  cKofen  to  reflore 
from  one  of  the  oM  Qiiarto^s  printed  in  1600,  ripe^  zs  the  moft  proper 
Word  here:  riff^  iignlfying  any  thing  ready  far  Ufei  r^€,  odly  the  great 
Increaie  of  any  thing.  1 

(32)  Lyf,  Ibo  battel 'With  the  Centaurs^}  Here  the  fijpteen  Lines,  that 
follow,  A-om  the  Time  of  the  firft  Folio  Edition  put  oat  by  the  Players, 
have  impertinently  been  divided,  by  two  Verfes  akemately,  betwixt 
Thejeuj  and  Lyfauder,  But  what  has  Lyfander  to  dp  in  the  kSm  \  He 
is  no  Coartier  of  nefeus\  but  only  an  occaiionai  Gupft ;  apd  juil  come 
out  of  the  Woods,  fo  not  likely  to  know  what  Sports  were  in  Preparation. 
I  have  taken  the  old  Quarto's  for  my  Guides,  in  re^ulatine  this  Pkilage. 
ffhe/eus  asks  a^er  Entertainment.  Fbildtrati^  who  is  his  Mafter  of  ue 
Revels,  gives  him  in  a  Lift  of  what  Sporu  are  ready :  upon  which* 
^hefeus  reads  the  Titles  of  them  out  of  the  Lift,  and  then  alternately 
makes  his  Remarks  upon  them.  And  this,  I  dare  lay,  was  the  I*toet*^ 
own  Defign  and  DiiUibution. 
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Well  none  of  that.  That  I  have  told  my  love, 
In  glory  of  my  kinfman  Hercules, 
fbe  riot  of  the  tipfie  Bacchanals, 
Jearifig  the  Thracian  Jinger  in  their  rare. 
That  is  an  old  device  ^  and  it  was  plaid. 
When  I  from  Tbehes  came  laft  a  conqueror. 
The  thrice  three  Mufes  mourning  for  the  death 
Of  learmngy  late  deceased  in  beggary. 
That  is  fome  fatyr,  keen  and  critical  \ 
Not  foi'ting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 
j1  tedious  brief  fcene  of  young  Pyramus, 
jlnd  his  lave  Thisbe  %  very  tragical  mirth. 
Merry  and  tragical  ?  tedious  and  brief? 
That  is  hot  Ice,  and  wondrous  ftrange  Snow. 
How  (hall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  difcord  i 

Phikft.  A  play  there  is,  my  lonl,  fome  ten  words 
long  5 
Which  is  as  brief,  as  I  have  known  a  playi 
But  bv  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  iong> 
Which  makes  it  tedious :  for  in  all  the  play 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is  ; 
For  Pyramus  therein  doth  kill  himfelf. 
Which,  when  I  faw  rehears'd,  I  muft  confe(s. 
Made  mine  eyes  water  %  but  more  merrv  tears 
The  paflion  of  loud  laughter  never  fhea. 

3rtbr/I  What  are  they,  that  do  play  it  ? 

PbUoft.  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  in  jfthens  here^ 
Which  never  labour'd  in  their  minds  *till  now  i 
And  now  have  toilM  their  unbreath'd  memories 
With  this  fame  play  agsihft  your  nuptials. 

Thef.  And  we  will  hear  it. 

Phikft.  No,  my  noble  lord. 
It  is  not  for  you.    I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  it  is  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world  ^ 
Unleis  you  can  nnd  fport  in  their  intents, 
Extremely  ftretch'd  and  conn'd  with  cruel  pain. 
To  do  you  fervice. 

The/.  I  will  hear  that  play : 
For  ncvex  any  thing  can  be  amils, 
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When  fimplcnefs  and  duty  tender  it.  - .     . 

Gd,  bring  them  in^  and  take  your  places^  ladies; 

[£;ri/.Phil. 

ISp.  I  love  not  .toibe  wretchedn^s  overcharged. 
And  duty  in  his  fervice  periChing. 

Tbef.  Whv^  gentle  Tweet,  you  ihallfeeno  fuch  thing. 

Hip.  He  lays,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

^ef.  The  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  fprnothii^^ 
Our  Iport  (hall  be,  to  take  what  they  miftakei 
.  And  what  poor  '^willing]  duty  cannot  do^  (^)) 
Noble  refpeft  takes  it  in  migh^  not  merit. 
Where  I  have  come,  great  clerics  have  purpo^ 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes } 
Where  1  have  (een  them  (hiver  and  look  pale. 
Make  periods  in  the  midft  of  fenceiices, 
1%r<>(tle  their  praftis'd  accent  in  their  fears. 
And,  in  cbnclufioh,  dumbly  have  broke  off, 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome    Truft  me,  fweet, 
Out  of  this  (ilence  yet  I  pick'd  a  welcome: 
And  in  the  modefty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  fawcy  and  kudacious  eloquence. 
Love  therefore,  and  tongue*tyM  fimplicity. 
In  leaft,  (peak  mpil,  to  my  capacity. 

JB;»/^r  PhiloftratOt 

Phil.  So  pleafe  your  Grace,  the  prologue  is  addrtft. 
^-  "Stifef.  Let  him  approach.  {Fl$r.tmm. 

Enter  Quince,  for  the  prologue. 

Pro.  If  we  ofiSend,  it  is  with  our  good  will; 
That  you  ihoiild  think,  we  come  not  to  ofiend. 
But  with  good  will.    To  ihew  our  fimple  skill. 
That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end* 

(3^3}   JnJ  tubat  poor  duty  cannot  do^  nobli  R$Ae3 

7akes  it  in  Mighty  not  Merit.*]  What  Ears  have  thcfe  poetical 
Editors/  to  palm  this  &^  Line  apon  us  as  a  Verfe  of  Shaie/^are^  *Ti% 
certain,  an  Epithet  had  dipt  out,  and  I  have  ventured  ttKrellore  fuch  a  one 
as  the  Senfe  may  difpenfe  with ;  and  which  makes  the  two  Verfes  flowing 
^dperfeft. 
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Confidcr  then,  wc  come  but  in  defpight.  ,, 

Wc  do  not  come,  as  minding  to  content  you,  (34)     *! 

Our  true  intent  is. —  all  for  your  delight, 

We  are  not  here. — that  you  fhould  here  repent  yptk,;^ 

The  aftors  are  at  hand  5  — *  an(J  by  their  ihow. 

You  fhall  know  all,  that  you  are  like  to  know.     *   ' 
^ef.  This- fellow  doth  not  ftandupbn^  points.     *     *''' 
Lyf.  He  hath  rid  his  prologue,  like  a  rough  eoltj., 

he  knows  not  the  ftop.    A  good  moral,  my  lord.    It 

is  not  enough  to  fpeak,  but  to  fpeak  true. 

Hip.  Indeed  he  hath  pjay'd  on  his  prologue,  like  a 

child  on  the  recorders  ^  found,  but  not  m  govern* 

ment. 
Xb^f'  His  fpeech  was  like  a  tangled  chains  nothing 

impaired,  but  all  diforder'd.    ,  Who  is  the  nexti  . 

JEE«r#f  Pyramus,  and  Thisbe,  Wall,  Moonfliine,  mid 
Lion,  as  in  dumb  Jbow. 

Pro.  Gentles,  perchance,  you  wonder  at  this  flxow,  .. 

But  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  all  things  plain. 
This  man  is  Pyramus^  if  you  would  knows 

This  beauteous  lady,  Tbisby  is,  certaiii. 
This  man,  with  lime  and  rough-caft,  doth  prefent 

Wall,  the  vile  wall,  which  did  thefe  lovers  fonder  r,  , 
And  through  wall's  chink,  poor  fbulsi  they  arb  content 

To  whilper,  at  the  which  let  no  man  wonder. 
This  man,  with  lanthorh,  dog,  and  bufli  of  thorn, 

Prcfenteth  Moon-fhine :  For,  if  you  will  know. 
By  moon-fhine  did  thefe  lovers  think  no  fcorn 

To  meet  at  Ninus^  tomb,  there,  there  to  woo. 

(34)  JFeA$ui  t$Mt  as  mindii^  tb  cmtMtm* 

Our  true  Intiwt  is  all  fir  your  Diligit, 

Wi  are  uothere  that  you  fiould  ben  repgntyoUi 

7bi  JSars  are  at  ban/}  &c.]  Thus  the  late  ftccorate  Editor,  deviatiDg 
fioffl  all  the  Old  Copies,  has,  by  a  oeruin  peculiar  Faulitj,  pointed  thw 
V^&fp.  The  whole  Glee  and  Humour  of  the  Prologue  is  in  the  Ador*t 
making  falfe  Reib,  and  fo  turning  every  Member  ofthe  Sentences  into, 
ftranuot  Nonfenfe.  And  Mr.  Pi^e  feems  very  cruel  to  our  Author,  (con- 
fiaerin^  how  many  Pailages,  which  (hould  have  been  pointed  rigbt^  he 
lias  pouted  nvro9^  i)  that  here,  when  he  ihould  point  wroi^,  with  a 
ftnngc  Perrerfcnosi  and  unufual  Appetite  for  Senfe,  he  will/«/>/  rigbt. 

^This 
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This  grifly  beaft^  which  by  name  Uon  hight,  (}f)     9 
The  trufty  iTjisbe^  coming  firft  by  night,  ^ 

Did  fcare  away^  or  rather  did  affright :  ^ 

And  as  (he  fled,  her  mantle  ihe  let  fall  $ 

Which  Uon  vile  with  bloody  mpuch  did  ftain* 
Anon  comes  Pyramusy  fweet  youth  and  tall, 

And  finds  his^  trufty  flbisie's  mantle  (lain  ^ 
Whereat,  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blade 

He  bravely  broach'd  his  boiling  bloody  breaft. 
And  thisby^  tarrying  in  the  mulberry  ihade. 

His  dagger  drew,  and  died.    For  all  the  reft, 
hct  Lion^  Moon^Jbinej  fVall^  and  lovers  twain. 
At  large  difcourfe,  while  here  they  do  remain. 

Itbtf.  T  wonder,  if  the  Lion  be  to  fpeak. 

T^tm.  No  wonder,  my  lord  5  one  Urn  may,  wheo 
many  afTes  do. 

iVaU.  In  this  fame  Interlude,  it  doth  befal. 
That  I,  onei9»^i^/  by  name,  prefent  a  Wall :  ()6) 
And  fuch  a  wall,  as  1  would  have  you  think, 
That  had  in  it  a  crannied  hole  or  chink} 
Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyr^mus  and  fhis-hej 
Did  wnifpcr  often  very  fecrctly. 
This  loam,  this  rough-caft,  and  this  ftone  doth  (hew. 
That  I  am  that  fame  wall  y  the  truth  is  fo. 
And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  finifter, 
Throujgh  which  the  fearml  lovers  are  to  whifper. 

yif/T Would  you  dcfire  lime  and  hair  to  fpe^k  better? 

Dem,  It  is  the  wittieft  partition,  that  ever  I  heard  dif- 
courfe, my  lord. 

nef.  Pyramusdnws  near  the  wall:  filence! 

(35) 7  nvhicB  Lion  hsght  fy  name,']    As  all  the  other  Parts  of 

this  dpeech  are  in  alternate  Rhyme,  excepting  that  it  dofes  with  a  Cnir 
ffet;  and  as  no  Rhyme  is  left  to,  name;  we  muft  conclude,  either  ^ 
Vcrft  is  dipt  out,  which  cannot  now  be  retrieved :  or,  by  a  Tranfpofitioii 
of  the  Words,  as  I  have  placed  them,  the  Poet  intended  a  Triplet, 

(36)  Tlat  /,  one  Flute  fy  name,']  Thus  Mr.  Pope  gives  it  us,  cither 
from  the  old  ^uarto\  or  by  Accident.  But  Accident,  or  Authority^ 
happens  10  be  wrong  in  it :  and  we  muft  reftore,  Snout ^  with  the  ol4 
Foiio\  J  for  it  appears  in  the  firft  Aft,  xSxtX  Flute  was  to  perform  Tbisht, 
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Enter  Pyramils. 

Pyr.  O  grim-lookM  night !  O  night  with  hue  fo  black ! 

0  night  which  ever  drt,  when  day  is  not ! 
O  nishc,  O  night,  al^ck,  alack,  alack, 

1  tear,  tny  Hisbe^s  promife  is  forgot. 
And  thou,  O  wall,  O  fwect  and  lovely  wall. 

That  ftands  between  her  father's  ground  and  mines 
Thou  wall,  O  Wall,  O  fweet  and  lovely  wall. 

Shew  me  thy  chink,  to  blink  through  with  mine  eync 
Thanks,  courteous  wall  \  Jove  fhield  thee  well  for  this! 

But  what  fee  I  ?  no  fbisbe  do  I  fee. 
O  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  fee  no  blifs^ 

Curft  be  thy  ftones  tor  thus  deceivit^  me. 

fbef.  The  wall,  methinks,  being  feaiible,  ihould 
curie  again. 

Pyr.  No,  in  truth.  Sir,  he  ihould  not.  Deceiving 
me^  is  Tbisbe*%  cue>  ihe  is  to  enter,  and  I  am  to  fpy  her 
through  the  wall.  You  ihall  fee,  it  will  fall  pat  as  I 
told  you.    Yonder  ihe  comes* 

Enter  Thisbe. 

fbif.  O  wall,  full  often  haft  thou  heard  my  moans^ 

For  parting  my  fair  Pyramus  and  me. 
Myaherry  lips  have  often  kifs'd  thv ftones; 

Thy  ftones  with  lime  and  hair  Knit  up  in  thee# 
Pyr.  I  fee  a  voice  j  now  will  I  to  the  chink  > 

To  fpy,  an  I  can  hear  my  fbisie^s  face. 
fbisbe/ 
Tbif.  My  love !  thou  art,  my  love,  I  think. 
Pyr.  Think  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  thy  lover's  grace. 
And  like  Limander  am  I  trufty  ftill. 
fbif.  And  I  like  Helen^  till  the  fiites  me  kill. 
Pyr.  Not  Sbafaltts  to  Procrus  was  fo  true. 
fbif.  As  Sbafalus  to  Procrus^  I  to  you. 
Pyr.  O  kifs  me  through  the  hole  of  this  vile  wall. 
7%$/.  I  kifs  the  wall's  hole,  not  your  lips  at  all. 
Pyr.  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny^s  tomb  meet  me  ftraightway  ? 
fbif.  Tide  life,  tide  death,  I  come  without  &hj. 
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Wall.  Thus  have  I  IVM^xvj  part  difchargcd  fo: 
•And,  being  donc>  thus  JVall  away  doth  go.         \Exif^ 

Tbef.  Now  is  the  Mural  down  between  the  two  neigh* 
hours.  ;  '"> 

Dem.  No  retaedy,  my  lord,  when  walls  are  fo  wil- 
fiil  to  hear  without  warning. 
.  .tap.  This  is  the  fiUieft  ftufF  that  e'er  I  heari 
'  31&^/.  The  bcft  in  this  kind  arc  but  fhadows,  and  the 
WOrft  are  no  worfe  if  imaginatioh  amend  them. 
,'  :  Bip.  Itmuft  be  your  imagination  then,  and  not  theirs. 
'  '^ef.  If  we  imagine  no  worfe  of  them  than  they  of 
themfelye^,  they  may  pafs  for  excellent  men,     Hece 
come  t^o  noble  beafn  in  a  moon  and  a  lion.  ($7) 

Ent$r  Lion  and  Moonfliinc. 

JJm.  You,  ladies,  yoik,  wbofe  gentle  hearts  do  fear 

The  fmalieft  monftrous  moufe  chat  creeps  on  floor,* 
.May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  here. 

When  Lion  rough  in  wiidefb  rage  dothToar. 
Then  know  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
No  Lion  fell,  nor  cMe  no  Lion's  dam  : 
l^or  if  J  ihould  as  Lion  come  in  fbrife 
Into  this  place,  'twere  pitv  of  my  life. 

3Jsef.  A  very  gentle  bealt,  and  <^  a  good  confcience« 

Htm*  The  very  beft  at  a  bea(t^  my  lord,  that  e'er  I 
faw. 

Lyf  This  Lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour. 

nef.  Truej  and  a  goofe  for  his  difcretion. 

Dem.  Not  fo,  my  lord^  for  his  valour  camiot  carry 
.Itts^ifcretipn,  and  the  fox  carries  the  goofe. 

(37}  Heric^me  t<wo  nMiBiofis  in  «  Man  and  a  hhn^  I  don*t  think 
the  Jed  here  is  either  compleat,  or  right  It  is  dtfFereotly  poinled  in  feveral 
of  the  Old  Copies,  which,  I  fulpe^l,  may  kad  us  to  the  true  Readings  i^iz. 

Here  come  tnm  noble  Beafts,  ^--^in  a  Man  and  a  Uon* 
imncdiately  upon  The  feus  faying  this,  enter  Lion  and  Moon/bine.    It  feems 
very  probable  therefore^  that  our  Author  wrote 

■  ■  '     ■    ■    ■  in  a  Moon  and  a  Lion, 

the  jone  havmg  a  Cnfctnt  and  a  Lanthorn  before  him/  aad  reprefenting 
the  Mam  in  the  Moon ;  the  other  in  a  Lion's  hide. 

■      '"  ^        ,    tbef. 
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Vtbef.  His  difcrecion,  I  am  fure,  cannot  carry  his  va- 
lour ^  for  the  goofe  carries  not  the  fox.  It  is  well: 
leave  it  to  his  difcretioD)  and  let  as  hearken  to  the 
mosn. 

Mwin.  This  laothorn  doth  the  homed  moon  prefent  : 
Dem.  He  fhould  have  worn  the  horns  on  his  head. 
T^bef.  He  is  no  crefcentj  and  his  horns  are  invifible 
within  the  circumference. 

Mom.  This  lanthorn'idoth  the  horned  Moon  pre(ent: 
My  fclf  the  man  i*th*  moon  doth  feem  to  be. 

tbef.  This  is  the  greateft  error  of  all  the  rcftj  the 
man  fliould  be  put  into  the  lanthorn :  how  is  it  eife  the 
man  i*th'  moon  ? 

Dem.  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle^  for 
you  fee,  it  is  already  in  (hufF. 

Hip.  I  am  weary  of  this  moon  5  would  he  wotild 
change.  •  ' 

"tbef.  It  appears  by  his  fmall  light  of  difcretion,  that 
he  is  m  the  wahei  but  yet  in  courtefie,  in  all  reafon  we 
muft  flay  the  time. 

Ljf.  Proceed,  Mom. 
'  Mom  All  that  I  have  to  fty,  is  to  tell  you  that  the 
lanthorn  is  the  moon  \  I  the  man  in  the  moon  \  this 
fchom-bufh,  my  thom-bufli}  and  this  dog,  my  dog. 
'  Dem.  Why,  all  thefc  (hould  be  in  the  lanthorn  ^ 
for  they  are  in  the  moon.  But,  filencC}  here  comes 
tbiih^. 

Enter  Thisbe. 

73&i/!  This  is  old  Ninnfs  tombj  where  is  my  love? 
JJon^  Oh.---~        [the  Lion  r^nr^,  Thisbe  rms  <jf . 
Dem.  Well  roared,  Lion, 
fbef.  Weil  run,  nisbe. 
Hip.  Well  (hone,  Afoon. 
.  Trulyi  the  Afoon  ftiines  with  a  good  grace* 
^e/l  Well  mouz'd.  Lion. 
Dfimi  And  then  came  Pyramus. 
Lyf.  And  fo  the  Lion  vaniib*d. 

....  Enttr 
-. ..  \ 
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Enter  Pyramus. 

Pjr.  Sweet  Moon,  I  thank  tbee  for  thy  funny  b6ams| 

I  thank  thee,  Moon,  for  fhining  now  fo  bright  i 
For  by  thy  gracious,  golden,  glittering  ftreams, 
I  truft  to  talte  of  traeft  msbe'%  fight. 
Butftay:  Ofpightl 
But  mark,  poor  Knight, 

What  dreadful  dole  is  here? 
Eyes,  do  you  fee! 
How  can  it  be ! 

O  dainty  duck !  O  deer ! 
Thy  mantle  good; 
What,  (tain*d  with  blood  ! 

Approach,  you  furies  fell : 
O  fates!  come,  come: 
Cut  thread  and  thrum  \ 

Quail,  crufb,  conclude,  and  quell. 

Tbef.  This  paffion,  and  the  death  of  a  dear  friend 
Would  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  fad. 

mp.  Befhrew  my  heart,  but  I  pity  the  man. 

Pyr.  O  wherefore,  nature,  didft  tnou  Lions  frame;? 

Since  Lion  vile  hath  here  defloiir'd  my  dear  : 
Which  is no,  no— which  was  the  fairefldame. 

That  liv'd,  that  lov'd,  that  lik'd,  that  look'd  with 
cheer. 
Come  tears,  confound :  out  fword,  and  wound 

The  pap  of  Pyramus. 
Ay,  that  left  pap,  where  heart  doth  hop: 

Thus  die  I,  thus,  thus,  thus. 
Now  am  I  dead,  now  am  I  fled,  my  foul  is  in  the  sky } 
Tongue,  lofe  thy  light :  moon^  take  thy  flight) 
Now  die,  die,  die,  die,  die. 

Dem.  No  die,  but  an  ace  for  him ;  for  he  is  but  one. 

Lyf.  Lefs  than  an  ace,  man 5  for  he  is  deads   he  is 
nothing. 

Thef.  With  the  help  of  a  Surgeon  he  might  yet  re- 
cover, and  prove  an  -afs. 

Hip.   How  chance   the  Moonjbine   is   gone,   before 
mibe  comes  ^ack  and  finds  her  lover? 

Ei$tir 
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Enter  Thisbc. 

tbef.  She  will  find  him  by  ftto-light 
Here  ihe  comes  s  and  her  pai&on  ends  the  Pkjr. 

Hip.  Methinks,.  ihe  ihould  not  ufe  a  long  one  fof 
(uch  a  Pyramus:  I  hope,  ihe  will  be  brie£ 

Dem.  A.  moth  will  turn  the  ballance^  which  Pyramus^ 
which  fbisby  is  the  better. 

Lyf.  She  hath  fpied  him  already  with  thofe  fweet 
eyes* 
Dem.  And  thus  ihe  moans,  vidiUat.      j.   ■  (38) 
tbif.  Afleep,  my  love? 
What  dead,  my  dove  ? 
Q  Pyramusj  zv\l[ti 
Speak,  fpeak.    Quite  dumb? 
Deaid,  dead?  a  tomb 
Muft  cover  thy  fwcet  eyes, 
Theie  lilly  brows,  (3^) 
This  cherry  noie, 
Thefe  yellow  cowilip  cheeks, 
Are  gone,  are  gone : 
Lovers,  make  moan! 
His  cyt$  were  green  as  leeks« 
O  fiilm  three. 
Come,  come  to  me. 
With  hands  as  pale  as  milk} 
Lave  them  in  gore. 
Since  you  have  ihore 
With  iheers  his  thread  of  jfilk^ 

(38)  Jndtlm$/b€  means  —  ]  ThiB  ail  the  Editions  KsiFe  it»  t  diiiik» 
tridMmc  anr  MeantHg.  It  Ihould  be,  thus  flic  moansi  i.  e.  ludeM  bwt 
her  dead  Pframmt.    It  is  iaid  a  litde  abore,  Jnd  her  Paflion  indt  the 

(39)  fbefit  blfy  Lips,  thh  tberty  Nofe,]  All  7bishe\4jkxnetit8£0lk^ 
dn  now,  rans  in  regular  Rhyme  and  Metre;  But  Both;  by  fome  Ac- 
tnkoMy  are  in  this  fingle  Inflance  interrupted.  I  fuTpe^  the  PoeC 
torotCi 

nt/i  liliy  Biowsi 
ibis  cherry  Nefe^ 

Nonr  hlack  Brows  being  a  Beauty,  Uttf  Brows  are  as  ridionloas  as  a  eheny 
Nofi^  green  Eyei»  or  a^ip  Cheeks. 

Vol..  I.  L  T«*yp*r 
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Tongue^  tiotaword: 

ComC)  trufty  fword^ 

Come,  blade,  i!l|  bitA  iAftHK : 

And  faFffwd,  fHetlds^ 

Tkdif%liA^eddsi 

Adieu,  adieu,  a^^. 

fMf.  m^h-pim  txA  Um  zVc  left  M  bUty  the  0dd. 

Dem.  Ay,  and  ^all  too. 

H&t.  NiH  t  afllire  y«tt^  the  ivull  k  dbvta  thit  «kited 
their  Bithers.  Will  it  pleafe  you  to  fee  the  epilc^uc, 
or  t6  htar  a  bei^(Oitta»  d^n«e,  between  two  of  our 
company  ? 

Jief.  No  epilogue,  I  pray  yolii  for  ^ur  play  nttd% 
no  excufe.  Never  excufe  i  tor  when  khe  j^layers  are 
all  dead,  there  need  none  to  beblamM.  Marry,  if  he^ 
that  writ  it,  had  play'd  Pyramus^  and  hung  himfelf  iii 
liisbe^s  garter,  it  would  have  been  a  Atit  tra«dy :  and 
So  it  is,  truly,  and  very  notably  difchergVi.  But  eome^ 
your  bergomask  %  let  your  epilogue  alette. 

iHere  a  iditttce  of  chml$. 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnteht  hath  told  t^^vt. 
Lovers,  to  bed  $  *tis  almoft  Fairy  tiixit. 
I  fear,  we  (hall  out-fleep  the  coming  ittbfn. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  over-wacch'd. 
This  palpable  grofi  Play  hath  wcUfeegtSird 
The  heavy  gaite  of  night.    Street  frieiiaf,  to  bid. 
A  fortnight  hold  we  this  folemnity. 
In  nightly  revel  and  new  jollity.  ^fiifikftt^ 

Enter  Puck. 

Pu€k.  Now  the  htfngry  lion  roars, 
'  Ahd  the  >vdlf  behovls  the  inoon :  (40) 
Whilft  the  heavy  ploughman  fnoan^ 
All  with  weary  task  fore-done. 

No* 

(40)  Jnd  the  fFol/ beholds  the  moni'}    As  Ms  flic  Defigh  of  thcfe' 
Lines  10  charadlerize  the  Animals,  as  they  prefent  themfcTvcs  at  tb* 
Hoar  of  Midnight;  and  as  ths  Wolf  is  not  juitty  charaaerizM  by  %- 
ing  he  hehoids  the  Moon;  which  ail  other  Be»ft«  4f  Prey,  then  amk/b, 
do:   and,  at  the  Sounds  thefa  Animab  make  at    chat  S«doD»  iocm 
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Mow  the  wafted  brands  do  gtar^ 

Whilft  the  fcritch-oiiU  temchiiig.loidi 
Pats  the  wretch)  that  lies  in  woC| 

In  remembrance  of  a  fbifowk    . 
Now  it  is  the  aoe  of  atght^ 

That  the  graves,  all  gviog  wid^ 
fivery  one  lets  forth  hit  ^right^ 

In  the  church- way  pat}is  to  ^kfe^ 
And  we  Fairies^  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hesae^  tosnv 
From  the  prefence  of  the  fitn^ 

Following  darknefs  Uke  a  draufi. 
Now  are  frolicki  not  a  noufe 
Shall  difturb  this  hallowM  haak, 
I  am  lent  with  broom  before. 
To  fweep  the  duft  behind  ^bc  <}oori 

Enter  King  and  ^tn^f  Furitt^  ^tutithOr  tfdtii 

Ob.  Through  the  faoufexive  glimmering  light^ 
By  the  dead  and  drowiie  nre^ 

•Ub  imended  tp  be  reptTcnted ;  I  make  no  QadHon  htt  the  Poet 
wntCp 

Ani  tbi  Wo^t  hthcmh  the  Mom 
For  fo  the  Wolf  is  exadly  charaderisi'd,  k  beipg  his  peculiar  ^ropaty 
t»  i§wl  at  tbi  MoQH.     {Bibowl,  uh  btnhan^  leJaM^  bttrim^  a;i4  an  ban^ 
died  others.)  ^  Mr.  Wkrhhrtoiu 

80^  a^M°»  VEiAiym  like  it. 

Prayjtu,  no  more  f^tUe;  'fU^^  imuH^iflnlkWAvm 
agaifift  tbi  Moon. 
So  m  Biammmtt  and  fUtchir\  tmtbful  SbepherJefs^ 
■  ■< or  tbiOwC 

Or  our  great  Enemy,  tbdt  ftiU  Joth  Jbowl  . 
Againfl  the  MookCs  pale  Beams*  \ 

For  this  is  fpoken  of  the  WoLfe,  and  by  a  Shepherd,  to  wbcmt  fhaC 
Beaft  was  an  Enemy,  with  regard  to  his  Flock.  And  fo  in  Marfioiit 
Aatomo  and  Mellida^  where  the  whole  Paffiige  ieems  to  be  copied  £rom 
this  of  oorAothor. 

Now  barks  the  Wdlf  againft  tbe  flJl-ekeek'd  Ufmi 

Now  Lyons  half-danid  EntraUs  umx/or  Food; 

Now  eroaks  the  TWii/,  and  night-cfoWs  fluiek  aloud, 

Flottring  'bout  Cafements  ^departing  Sottk : 

Now  gape  the  Graves,  and  thrd  timr  tirwns  bt  lo9k 

Impr^id  Spirits  to  rei^  Earth. 
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Every  elf,  and  fairy  fpritei 

Hop  as  light  as  bird  from  briers 
And  this  ditty  after  me 
Sing,  and  dance  it  trippinjgly. 

^en.  Firft  rchcarfc  this  fong  by  roat,- 
To  each  word  a  waifbling  note.  .    , 

Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  ^race, 
Will  we  fing,  and  blefs  this  place* 

The  S  O  N  O, 

Noiv^  until  the  break  ofdaji 
through  this  boufe  each  Fairy /rrf>^ 
STi?  the  befi  bride-hd  fwUl  w^^ 
Which  by  us  JbaU  bUJfed  be: 
And  the  ijfw^  there,  create^ 
Ever  JbaU  be  fortunate ) 
So  JhaU  all  the  ecujpbs  three 
Ever .  true  in  loving  be  : 
And  the  blots  of  nature's  hand 
Shall  not  in  their  ijue  ftand^ 
Never  mole^  bairrlipj  nor  fear j 
Nor  mark  prodigious^  fuch  as  art 
Defpifed  in  nativity^ 
Shall  upon  their  children  be. 
fFith  this  field-dew  confecrate. 
Every  Fairy  take  his  gate. 
And  each  feveral  chamber  blefs, 
trough  this  palace  vsith  fweet  peace. 
Ever  fball  it  fafely  reft. 
And  the  owner  ofitblefi. 
Trip  away,  make  no  flay ) 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

Puck.  If  we  Ihadows  have  offended^ 
Think  but  this,  and  all  is  mended  j 
That  you  have  but  flumbrcd  here> 
While  thefc  vifions  did  appear. 
And  this  weak  and  idle  theam 
No  more  yielding  but  a  dreamy 
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Gentles^  do  not  reprehend^ 

If  you  pardon,  we  will  mend. 

And  as  I  am  honeXt  Puckj 

If  we  have  unearned  luck 

Now  to  Tcape  the  ferpent*s  tongue. 

We  will  mal^e  amends  ere  long : 

Elfe  the  Puck  a  liar  call : 

So  good  night  unto  you  all. 

Give  me  your  hands,  if  we  be  friends  } 

And  J?o^/0  fhall  reftore  amoids.     ,    .     {Exemt  mms. 
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Dramatis  Pcrfona. 

jyVKE  of  Milan,  Father  to  Silvia. 
Valentine,  7    ,  '         _     . 
Frothed,    5'*"^  "^^-^ 
Anthonio,  Father  to  Protheus. 
Thurio,  a  fooUfi  Rhal  to  Valentino. 
Eglamore,  Jgent  fw  Silvia  in  her  Efcaf^ 
^ti%  where  TuUa  hdges  in  Mils^l• 
Out-laws. 

Speed,  a  clownijb  Servant  to  Valentine^ 
Launce^  the  like  to  Protheus. 
Panthion,  Servant  to  Andxoitl^. 

Julia,  a  Lady  of  Verona,  beloved  qf  Protheus. 

Silvia,  the  Duke  (?/Milan's  Daughter  ^  beloved  ^/Valentine. 

I^ucctca^  fTaitms^om^to  )}jknL.        "^       ^  ^ 

Servants^  Muficians. 

The  SCENE,  fitnetlmes  in  Verona ;  fomethnes 
in  Milan  \  andw  thf  Frontiers  of  Mantaa. 
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A    C    T     I. 

5  C  E  N  E,  OH  open  Place  in  Vcroda. 

..      -i^/#r.VaJcntine^Prothcus. 

Valentine. 

I E  A  S  £  to  perfu^uic,  my  loving  Protbeusi 
Home-keeping  youth  have  ever  homely  wits  i 
Wer'c  not,  afieftion  chains  thy  tender  day^ 
To  thefweet  glances  of  thy  honoured  love^ 
I  rather  would  intreat  thy  company. 

To  fee  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad  $ 

Than  (living  dully  fluggardiz'd  at  home) 

Wear  out  thy  youth  with  fhapelefs  idleness. 

But  (^nce  thou  lov'ft,  love  ftill,  and  thrive  therein  i 

£v'n  as  \  would,  ijehen  I  tq  lovo  begin. 

(i)  Mr.  Pope  has  dbfcrvVI,  that  the  Me  of  this  Comedy  is  lefs  figura- 
tiy<f»  aiyl  more  natorat  aiyl  unafi^ed,  than  the  greater  Part  of  our  Ad- 
thor's  Plays,  thd*  fiippps'd  to  be  one  of  the  Firft  he  wrote.  I  maft  oh- 
fcrve,  too,  that  asl  take  it  to  be  One  of  his  very  woril,  it  happens  to  be 
freeft  from  accidental  Corrup^o(is  of  the  Editors :  which  is  the  ReaToi^ 
ihac  my  Notes  are  fewer  on  This  $  than  on  any  9ne  of  his  other  Pieces. 
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Pr^.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  fwtet  FaUMfkHy  ii<Heii> 
Think  tm  thy  Protbeusj  when  thou,  haply,  fedk 
Some  rare  note- worthy  objeft  in  thy  travel: 
Wi(h  me  partaker  in  thy  happinefs, 
When  thou  doft  meet  gpoa  haf  s  ^^  in  thy  danger. 
If  ever  danger  do  environ  thcc, 
Ccmmendthy  gvievtnee  to  m^  b^y  Prayer  i 
For  I  will  be  thy  beiid*s«maa,  Faknrim. 

Val.  And  on  a  love-book  pray  for  my  fuccefs  ? 

Pro.  Upon  fome  book  I  lore,  Pll  pray  for  thcc. 

Fal.  That's  on  fome  (hallow  ftory  of  deep  lovc^ 
How  yi>ung  L4ander  crofft'd  the  Ifelkfpmti.  ' 

Pro.  That's  a  dfep  ftory  of  a  deeper  lave  j 
For  he  was  more  than  over  (hoes  in  love. 

Fah  'Tis  true}  for  you  arc  over  boots  in  love. 
And  yet  you  never  fwom  the  Helkfpota. 

Pro.  Over  the  boots  F  nay,  give  me  not  the  boots,  (a) 

Fal.  N/O,  I  will  not}  for  it  boots  thoe  not. 

Pro.  What  ? 

F^h  To  h^iq  lovCi  where  fcpm  is  boqght  with  ffi^fm  % 
Coy1ookS|  with  heart-fore  figbs }  onc^uling  moment's 

mirth, 
With  twenty  watchfol,  weary,  tedious  nights. 
If  haply  won,  perhaps,  an  haplefs.gain : 
If  loft,  why  thbn  a  grievous  labour  won} 
Hojwever,  dii(  a  folly  bought  with  vnt%  ' 
Or  ^  a  wit  by  folly  vanquifbcd. 
•  ^0.  So,  by  yottP  drcumftanc^  you  call  me  foot 

.Fal.  So,  by  yo^^circumftance^  1  fov,  you'll  prove.. 

Pro.  *Tis  love  you  cavil  at  s  I  am  not  love* 

FaL  Love  iS'Vcmr.maflor}  for  he  maftci»  yon. 
And  he  that  i^io  yoaked  by  a  fool^ 
Methinks,  flK>uld  not  be  ehroniclod  for  wife. 

Pp$.  Yet  wrtiCFB  iky,  as  in  theiVeeceft  htt4 
The  eating  cankcir  dweUs  y  fo  eating  lovt 
Inhabits  in  the  fineft  witi  of  al}. 


{%)  Mc^j,  gtyt  m§  wtt  the  Boac».]  A  pvorabU  lflpfdb^»  tlio^  JMW 
fUfusM,  ignifying,  don^t  mokea  Uii^kii^  Stodc  iof  mei  4(Mi*t  play  vpoa 
me.  The  Fnnch  htre  a  Pluryfe,  BmUirfnn  9k  Ctrma  mkkk  C^igfww 
ihqs  ioKrprets,  fopnti  mu  tht  Bmi$i  loMIUo»a&|rBia. 

FaU 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


fb*  Two  Cemkmin  tf  Verona.     (  5  j; 

f^al.  And  writers  fay^  as  the  moft  forward  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker^  ere  it  blow  y 
£vea  £0  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  tum'd  to  folly,  blafting  in  the  bud  ^         - 
IlaAsm  his  verdure  even  in  the  prinie» 
And  all  the  fair  efie&s  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  wafte  I  time  to  coun(el  thee» 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  defire  ? 
Once  more,  adieu :  my  father  at  the  road 
Expe&s  my  coming,  there  to  fee  me  ihippM.  ' 

iV^.  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  Fakmine. 

FaL  Sweet  ProtbnfSt  no :  now  let  us  take  our  leave. 
At  ASlan^  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters 
Of  thy  fuccefs  in  love  $  and  what  news  eUe 
Betideth  here  in  abfence  of  thy  friend  : 
And  I  likewife  will  vifit  thee  with  mine. 

Pre*  All  happinefs  bechance  to  thee  in  MUau! 

Vol.  Asmuchto  you  at  home  5  and  fo,  farewel!  [|£x//« 

Pr0.  fie  after  honour  hunts,  I  after  love} 
He  leaves  his  friends  to  dignify  them  more^ 
I  leave  my  felf,  my  friends,  and  all  for  love.      ' 
Thou,  Julia^  thou  haft  metamorphosM  me } 
Made  me  negleft  my  ftudies,  lofe  my  time. 
War  with  good  coufifel,  fet  the  world  at  nought  1 
Made  wit  with  mufing  weak}  heart  fick  with  thought, 

;    £»/rr  Speed. 

Speed.  Sir  Protheus^  fave  you  j  faw  you  my  mafter? 

Pro.  But  now  he  parted  hence,  t'imbark  for  Milan. 

Speed.  Twenty  to  one  then  he  is  fhi(>p*d  already. 
And  I  have  play*d  the  iheep  in  lofing  htm. 

Pro.  IndMd,  a  (hcep  dotn  very  ottcn  ftray. 
An  if  the  ihepherd  be  awhile  away. 

Speed.  You  conclude  that  my  mafter-  is  a  fhepherd 
then,  and  I  a  fheep  ? 

Pro.  I  do. 

Speed.  Why  then  my  han%  ace  his  horns,  whether  I 
wake  or  fleep. 

Pro.  A  filly  anfweri  and  fitting  well  a  fliccp. 

fifted.  TbM  proves  me  ftill  a  iheep. 
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J^ro:  True  J  and  thjr  maftcr  a  {hepherd. 

Speed.  Nay,  that  i  candeny  byacircuiBftaoce. 

Pro.  It  fhall  go  hard,  but  Til  prbVcit  by  another. 

Speed.  The  ihepherd  feeks  the  ifioep,  and  not  the^ 
flieep  the  ihepherd  \  but  I  feek  my  mafter',  and  my  maftef 
fceks  not  me  j  therefore  I  am  no  flieep. 

Pro*  The  fhecp  for  fodder  follows  thtf  (hepherd,  the 
ihepherd  for.  food  follows  not  the  flieep 5  thou  for 
wages  follp!»rcft  thy  matter,  thy  toifter  for  wages  foK 
lows  not  thee  J  therefore  thou^rt  a  iheep. 

Speedl  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  ciy  BaA. 

Pfa.  But  doft  thoi)  hear?  gaveft  thou  my  letter  to 
Julia? 

Speed.  Ay,  Sir,  IJ'  a  loft  mutto|i|  gave  your  letter  to 
her,  a  lac'd  mutton  t^^)\  and  {he,a  lac*d  mutton,  gave 
me,  a.lo((  mutton,  nothing  for  my  labour. 

Pro.  Here's  too  fmall  a  pafture  for  fuch  ftwe  of  mut- 
tons. 

Speed.  If  tlve  ground  be  over-charg*d,  you  were  bcft 
Hick  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  arc  a  ftray  (4)1  'twere  bcft 
pound  you^        .  Speed^ 

J 3)  //  M  l6ft  Miftton,  gave yoMT Letter  t9  ber,  a  Wd  Mutton ;]  L^ftma 
%  himfQlf  a  ig/t  Muftetf^  becaufe  he  had  loft  his  Mafter,  and  becanfi; 
t^rotttft  had  been  proving  him  a  Sheep.  But  why  does  ]\ecall  the  Lad/ 
a  ktcd  Mutton  f  Your  notable  Wenchers  zft  to  this  dav  call'd  Muttow 
mongers :  and  confequendy  the  Objed  oF'their  Pailion  malt,  by  the  Meta- 
phor, be  the  Mutton.  And  Cotgra've,  .in, his  Eytglijb^rench  Diftion^r7» 
explains  /^rV  Mutton,  Une  Qarfey  fu^in,  file  de  Joyt.  And  Mr.  JK&f- 
teux  has  rendered  this  Paflage  of  Rdielais^  19  the  f'h>l9gue  of  his  fborth 
fiook^  Cailiit  coipheis  migMmsement  cha^tmnsy  in  this  manner' »  Qa^ed 
^umli  and  laced  Mutton  ixmg^fihf  finging.  So  that  lac^d  Mutton  hm 
been  a  fort  of  ftandard.  Phrafe  for  Girls  rf'Puafun,  (I  (hall  explain  Caillis 
£uphees  in  its  proper  Place,  upon  a  Pailage  of  Troiltts  and  CreJ^da,)  That 
ia^d  Mutton  was  a  Term  in  Vogue  before  oar  Authbr  append  in.M^*. 
ting,  I  find  frQm.»n  .oQ  Pl^y^- printed  in  Black  Letter  in  the  Year  1578, 
<aird  ?rom»s  and  Cajfandra:  ih  which  a  Courtezan*s  Servant  thi^s  fpeaka 
tohcr;  -  *^     n 

Prytug  abroad  fir  PlaftfellowiSi  andfmhy 

Tor  JW0,  Miftreffe^ '/  btarde  of  one  PfaflUax; 

jf  Man  efieemde  of  Promos  nferie  much : 

Of  ivhoje  Nature  I  was  Jo  hoUe  to  ^xe^ 

And  i  fmealte^  he  lov^d  lafe  matton  well. 
(4)  A'ky,  in  that  you  are  aUray.]    For  the  Res&Q  Proteus  pfes,  I>r. 

ThirOf 
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Spe§d.  Nay,  Sir,  lefs  than  a  potind  &all  ictve  mc  for 
carrying  your  letter. 

Pro,  You  miftakc :  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pin*fold.    ' 
Speed.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin?  fold  it  over  and  over, 
•Tis  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your 
lover. 

•  Pro.  But^what  faid  flie}  did  fhe  nod?     f Speed  nods. 
Speed.  I.,     ■ 

Pro:  Nod-I  ? ,  why,  that's  noddy. 
Speeds  You  naiftook,  Sir  >  I  faid,  fhe  did  nod : 
And  you  ask^oie,  if  fhe  did  nod  y  add  I  faid,  L    - 
Pro.  Attd  that *fct  together,  is  noddy. 
Speed.  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  fet  it  toge* 
ther,  take  it  for  youi^pains. 

Pro.  No,  no,  you  fliall  have  it  for  bearing  the  letter, 
:  speed.  Well,  I  perceive,  I  malt  be  fain. to  bear  with 
you. 

Pro.  Why,  Sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me? 
Speed.  Marry,  Sir,  the  letter  very  orderly; 
Having  nothing  but  the  word  noddy  for  my  paini. 
Pro.  Beftirew  mc,.but  ypu  hav?  a  quick  wit. 
Speed.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  flow  purlc^ 
Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief  >  what 
ikidftie? 

Speed.  Open  your  purfe,  that  the  mony  and  the  mat« 
ter  may  be.  both  at  once  delivered. 
Pro.  Well,  Sir,  here  is  fpr  your  pains,  whatXaid  flie? 
^j^fi.  Truly,  Sir, >I  think,  you'll  hardly  winder. 
Pro.  Why  ?  could'ft  thou  perceive  fomuch  from  her? 
Speed.  Sir,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  from  her  j 
No,  not.fp  much  as  adMcket  for  delivering  your  ktter* 
And  being  fo  hard  tp.t^e  that  brought  your  mind, 
I  fear,  ihe'llprovc  as.  hard  to  you  in  telling  her  mind. 
Give  her  no  token  but  ftones^  for  fliie's  as  hard  as  fieel. 
Pro.   What,  faid  fhe  nothing? 
Speed,  No,  npt^fo  much  as  —  ukethis  for  thy  pains: 
To  teftify  vour  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you  have.  tc« 
ftern'd  mc  ; 

ThirOy  advifet  that  We  (hould  read»  m  Strof  s  i.  e.  ft  2ray  Sheep;  which 
CQOuauci  Fr9tiui%  Banter  njpmSfeni.  -4 
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III  ftquital  wbcfcof,  {mmfertli  carry  your  kttesr  yottf 
lelf :  and  fo.  Sir,  Til  commend  you  to  my  mafter. 

Pr9.  GO)  go^  begone,  to  fare  your  (hip  firott  wnckf 
VThich  cannot  perifli,  having  thee  aboflrd^ 
Being  deftinM  to  a  drier  death  on  fliore. 
I  mufl:  go  fend  fome  better  meiTengcr: 
I  fear,  my  Julia  i?ould  not  deign  my  lines. 
Receiving  them  from  fuch  a  worthlefs  poft. 

SCENE  changes  to  Jui^iaV  chamber. 

Enter  Julia  and  Lucetta^ 

Jul.  Wp'^  %>  Lucetta^  now  we  are  alone, 

J3  Would'ft  thou  tbencounlei  me  to  fall  in  love? 
Luc.  kj^  madam,  fo  you  ftumble  not  unheedfuUy* 
Jul  Of  all  tbt  fiiir  refbrt  of  gentlemen. 

That  ev'ry  day  with  parle  encounter  itte,     / 

In  tby  opinion  which  is  worthieft  love? 
Luc.  Ples^e  you,  repeat  their  names  j  Pll  ihew  my 
mind, 

Aocopditig  to  my  (hallow  fimple  skill. 

Jul  What  tbink'ft  thou  of  the  fair  Sir  Eflamurt 
Luc.  As  of  a  Knight  well  fpoken,  neat  and  finei 

But  were  I  you,  he  never  (honld  kt  mine. 
Jul  What  think*ft  thou  of  the  rich  Mercaih  t 
Luc.  Well  of  his  wealth)  but  of  hintfelf,  fo,  (o^ 

ZuL  What  tbiiik*ft  thou  of  the  Mntle  Protbemf 
uc^  Lord,  lord!  to  fee  what  folly  reigns  in  us ! 

Jml  How  now  ?  what  means  this  paffion  at  his  name? 

Luc,  ^rdon,  dear  madam  ^  ^  a  paffing  ihamej 
That  f  9  unworthy  body  as  I  am, 
Sboidd  confure  thus  on  lovdy  gentlemen* 

Jul  Why  not  on  PrePheus^  as  of  afl  the  reftt 

ILuc.  Then^thttsi  of  many  good,  I  thiift  faiffl'beft« 

J4d.  YourreaibriP 

Luc.  I  have  no  other  but  a  woman*s  Mafon  i 
I  think  him  k^  becauTe  I  think  him  &. 

Jul  And  would'ft  thou  lMve4nc  oaft^Day  foi«  m  htm  f 
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Lmc.  At,  if  youttetlght  yti(A  \(S^  not  eaft  anoity. 

Jul.  Why,  he  of  all  the  tdk  hath  nevfcr  wiovM  me. 

Luc.  Yet  he  of  all  the  reft,  I  think,  beft  loi^es  yc 

7»/.  His  little  fpeaking  Ihews  hi^  love  but  fmalL 

Luc.  The  fire,  that's  clofeil  kept»  bums  moft  of  all. 

Jul.  They  do  not  love,  thut  do  fttrt  Aiew  their  Idve. 

Luc.  Oh,  they  love  leaft,  that  let  men  know  cfaeit  lov^« 

Jul.  I  would,  I  knew  his  mind* 

Lik.  JPemfb  lihis  paper,  madam. 

Jul.  To  Julian  fay,  from  whpm? 

Imc.  That  the  concents  will  fliew. 

Jul.  Say,  (ays  who  gave  it  thee^ 

Luc  Sir  Faleuliue's  page  ^  and  fent^  t  tliiak,  fit>in 
PrOtheus. 
He  would  h«ve  giv'n  it  you,  but  t,  being  in  the  way. 
Did  in  your  name  receive  it  >  pardon  the  fault,  I  pray« 

Jul.  Now,  by  my  modefty,  a  goodly  broker! 
Dare  ftu  preitkme  to  harbour  wanton  lines? 
To  whifpef  and  confpire  asainft  my  youth  ? 
Now,  tnift  me^  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth  % 
And  yoa  ah  officer  fit  for  the  place. 
Thcrfc,  take  the  paper }  *  fee,  tt  be  returned  $ 
Or  elfe  return  no  mote  into  my  iight. 

Luci  Toplaad  for  love  ddervts  more  fee  than  haie« 

Jul.  Waiycbegone? 

Luc.  That  you  taay  ruminate,  X^xit. 

Jul.  And  yet  I  would,  I  had  o'er-lookM  the  letter* 
ft  Wttt  a  ibamb  to  tafl  her  back  again. 
And  pray  her  to  a  fault,  for  which  1  chid  her« 
What  fool  is  (be,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view  ? 
Since  maids^  in  modefty,  fay  noy  to  that 
Which  Aey  'wotdd  have  the  proflPrer  conftrtie,  dj. 
Fie,  fic)  how  wayward  is  this  foolifh  love, 
That,  like  a  tefty  babe,  will  fcratch  the  nurfe^ 
And  prefently,  all  humbled,  kifs  the  rod? 
How  churliihly  I  chid  Lucetta  hence. 
When  willingly  I  would  have  had  her  here! 
How  angerly  I  taught  my  brOVr  to  frown, 
When  inward  joy  eitfoTcM  my 'he;trt  to  fmhel 
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My  penance  is  to  call  Jjtf^tta  back^         ,    . 

And  ask  remiflion  for  my  folly  pafl;^ 

Vfbzt  ho  I  Lucetta/  ^ 

Re-enter  Lucetta; 

Liic.  What  would  your  ladyfliip  ?, 

yul.  Is't  hear  dinner-time  ? 

Luc.  I  would  it  wcrc> 
That  you  might  kill  your  flomack  oh  yo^r  meat^. 
*  And  not  upon  your  inaid. 

Jul.  What  is't  that  yoii 
Took  up  fo  gingerly  } 

Luc.  Nothing, 

Jul.  Why  didft  thou  ftbop  then> 

Luc.  To  take  a  paper  up,  that  Ilct  £dl* 

Jul.  And  is  that  paper  nothing  ? 

Luc.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

Jul.  Then  let  it  lye  for  chofe  that  it  concemi. 

Luc.  Madam»  it  will  not  lye,  where  it  concerns^    ' 
Unlefs  it  have  a  falfc  interpreter. 

Jul.  Some  love  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in  rhimcJ. 

Luc.  That  I  might  iing  it,  madam,  to  a  tune  % 
Give  me  a  note  i  your  ladymip  can  fet. 

Jul.'  As  little  by  fucb  toys  as  may  be  polEble^ 
fieft  (ing  it  to  the  tune  of  Light  o*  lave. 
.  Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  fo  light  a  tune. 

yul.  Heavy  ?  belike,  it  hath  fome  burthen  thch. 

Luc.  Ay  I  and  melodious  were  it,  would  you  iing  it. 

Jul.  And  why  not  you? 

Luc.  I  cannot  reach  fo  high. 

Jul.  Let's  feq  your  fpng  : 
How  now,  minion  ^ 

Luc.  Keep  tune  there  flill,  fo  you  will  fing  it  out  t 
And  yet,  mechinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tuae« 

Jul.  You  do  not? 

Luc.  No,  madam,  *tis  too  fharp4 

Jul.  You,  minion,  are  too  iawcy. 

Luc.  Nav,  now  you  are  too  flat  j 
And  mar  tne  concord  with  too  harAi  a  defcant: 
There  wanteth  but  a  mean,  to  £11  your  fong. 
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Jul.  The  mean  is  drown'd  with  your  unruly  bafe. 

Luc.  Indeed,  I  bid  the  bafe  £br  Protbeus.  (f) 

7^/.^This  bai^ble  fhall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 
Here  is  a  coil  with  proteftation !  [T^ars  it. 

Go,  get  you  gones  and  let  the  papers  lye : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anget  me. 

Lmc.  She  makes^  it  flrange,  but  fbe  would  be  beft 
plcas'd 
To  DC  fo  angerM  with  ^inother  letter.  [Exit. 

'  Jul.  Nay,  would  I  were  fo  apger'd  with  the  fame! 
Oh  hateful  hands,  to  tear  fuch  loving  words  s 
Injurious  wafps,  to  feed  on  fuch  fweet  honey. 
And  kill  the  bees,  that  yield  it,  with  your  ftings ! 
1*11  kifs  each  feveral  paper  for  amends  : 
Look,  here  is  writ  i(;W  Julia  %  Unkind  Julia! 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 
I  throw  thy  name  againfc  the  bruifing  ftones  % 
Trampling  contemptuoufly  on  thy  difdain.  - 
Look,  here  is  writ,  Love^vsaunded  Protheus. 
Poor  wounded  name !  my  bofom,  as  a  bed, 
Shall  lodge  thee,  *till  thy  wound  be  throughly  heard  ) 
And  thus  I  learch  it  with  a  fov'raign  kifs. 
But  twice,  Of  thrice,  was  Protheus  written  down : 
Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away, 
*Till  I  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter, 
Except  mine  own  name:  Thatfome  whirl-wind  bear 
Unto  a  ragged,  fearful,  hanging  rock, 
And  throw  it  thence  intathe  raging  lea ! 
Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ : 
JP^^r/(;r/(?r»  Protheus,  faffionateVtoihtMS^ 
To  the  fweet  Julia :  that  V\\  tear  away  > 
And  yet  I  will  not,  fith  fo  prettily 
He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names  : 
Thus.will  I  fold  them  one  up9n  another^ 
Now  kifs,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

(5)  /bid  thcBafc^r  Protheus]  Lucetta  here  alters  the  Allegory  from 
the  Safe  in  Muflck  to  a  Country  Excrcife,  callM  in  the  North,  Bid-tbt* 
Bafe ;  in  which  Some  purfue,  to  take  the  Others  Prifoners.  So  that 
Lucetta  wottid  intend  to  fay,  **  Indeed,  I  iak«  Pains  to  make  you  a 
"  Captive  far  Frottus,  Mr.  Warhrton, 

Vol  I.  ^  M  Enter 
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Lac.  Madkta,  <!inttfcr  fe  ttidy,  tod  ywit  frtW  fttys. 

7»f.  Well,  letusjgb. 

Luc.  What,  ihaUthde  pipcW  ly«  like  tdhtitei  tert? 

7iy/.  If  thbtt  itfpea  tbMi,  beft  td  tikt  tlhttm  Up. 

Zvr.  Kiy,  I  t^as  t^kM  up  ibr  layihg  ttofi  d»\ta : 
Yet  here  they  fliall  not  lye,  for  catching  cbid. 

Jul.  I  fee,  yoU  ha^^e  a  fiWftth'i  tttihd  to  thtfa. 

Ittir.  Ay,  ttiadatA,  fot  xnAf  fay  #hitt  fighci  yM  fee: 
I  fee  thkig^  tdO)  ilthoagh  yt>u  jotlge  I  'Pmk. 

Jul.  Comtj  Cdrnt^  ^Irt  t>teafe  yoA  gO  f        C^s^MMT. 

S  C  E  N  £»   AtithdnioV  I^fi. 

Enter  AnthoAiO  mi  PitidhioA. 

'jHt.  ^  E  L  L  iile^  P^w^iWifci  wlitt  (ad  talk  was  tW, 
X    WhbreMtli  my  brotfter  hdd   you  ia  the 
ttoifter? 

jP*«fv  *Twa5  of  h^  nephew  Pr«beu$^  your  fiin. 

y/;^/.  Why,  What  6f  hiai  ? 

Pant.  He  wdnder'd  thai  your  lordfllip 
Would  fuller  him  to  (bend  hit  youth  at  hamt^ 
While  other  siefi  of  flfeader  t-c^utation 
Put  forth  their  fow  to  (etk  preferment  out :  {6) 
Some  to  the  wart^  to  try  th*ir  fortiilie  there  i 
Some,  to  difcover  I(land«  far  aWay  i 
Some,  to.  the  ftudtous  univerfitiet. 
For  any,  or  for  All  thcfe  eadercife% 
He  faid,  that  Pro^bms  your  fon  #as  mtet : 
And  did  requeft  me  to  importune  yeu^ 
To  let  him  fpend  fai«  tinte  no  more  ac  hdmtf  ^ 
Which  would  be  great  impeachment  M  hit  bge, 

(6)  Put  firth  their  fins.']  Ih  Shaie^eatlfs  time,  Vdyages  for  the 
Difcovcry  of  the  Wifi-Indies  were  aU  in  Vogue.  And  we  £id»  in  the 
Joumah  of  Travellers  of  that  Tiftc,  that  the  Sohs  of  N<^lemeB,  and 
of  others  of  the  bell  Qsality  in  In^laftd,  went  commonly  on  thofe  Ai- 
vaiturcs.  To  which  prevailing  Pa(hion,  'tis  evfdcht,  the  Poet  frequaiay 
alludes  m  thii  Play ;  not  wilh6ut  high  COm&^hdaUdns  of  it. 

Mr,  Wariurimu 

Ih 
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In  having  known  no  travel  in  his  youth. 

jint.  Nor  nccd*ft  thou  much  importune  me  to  that, 
'Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  hammtring^ 
I  have  confiderM  well  his  lofs  of  time  ^ 
And  how  ho  cannot  be  a  perfcft  man^ 
Not  being  tryM,  and  ratorM  in  the  worid : 
Experience  is  bv  induffcry  ai;chiev*d^ 
And  perfcftcd  oy  the  fwift  courfe  of  time : 
*!" hen  tell  me,  whither  were  I  beft  co  fend  liitn  ? 

PM$i.  I  think)  your  lordifaip  is  not  ignormt. 
How  his  comjpanion,  youthful  Fakmim^ 
Attends  the  Emperor  in  his  royal  contt.  (7) 

jfia.  I  know  it  well. 

Fat*.  ^Twere  good,  I  think,  your  lordAip  fent  him 
thither  I 
There  (hall  be  pradife  tilts  and  touinaments. 
Hear  fwdet  difcourfe,  converfe  with  nobtemeot 
And  be  in  eye  of  every  exercifc, 
Worthy  his  youth  and  noblenefi  of  birth. 

Ant.  I  like  thy  counfeh  well  haft  thou  advisVT:    . 
And  that  thou  may'ft  perceive  how  well  I  like  it^ 
The  execution  of  it  (hall  make  known  % 
Ev!n  with  thfe  fpcedicft  expedition 
I  will  difpotch  him  to  the  Emperor's  court. 

Pan$.  To  morrow,  may  it  pleajfe  you,  Doft  Alfhonfo^ 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  efteero, 
Are  journeying  to  falute  the  Emperor  ^ 
And  to  commend  their  fervice  to  his  will. 

Ant.  Good  cottif)any :  with  them  (hall  Pfp/i&«iirr  gou 
And,  infgood  time,  now  will  we  break  with  him. 

<f)  M^tnH  ^i  Eofpsror  in  Hi  rvfd  C^urt.^  The  EsifuerorS 
Royal  Court  11  pxaperly  at  Ftmna,  hnlVmlmtiney  'tis  plain,  la  at  MtUOtt 
Where,  in  miA  other  Paflages,  'tis  faid  he  is  attending  the  Duke,  who 
makes  one  of  i!he'  Chavaflets  in  the  J>rama.  This  feclns  to'  convict. 
tlic  Aitthor  ofia  Forgeefulncfi  and  CoittradiAion ;  but,  perhaps,  it  may 
te  iiM^  thus,  and  Milan  ^x>  calTd  the  Efiipemr^s  Coor^  as,ftnce  th« 
Rdgn  -of  Qbarhnudgni^  -this  Dukedom  and  hi%  Territories  have  beloxq^M 
to  the  Emperors,  f  wifli,  I  could  as  eafily  folvc  another  Abfiirdity, 
which  encounters  us  ;  of  Valentini%  £oing  from  Verona  to  MiUtni^^cOOk 
Inland  jdaces,  by  Sea. 
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Enter  Prothcus. 

Pro,  Sweet  love,  fwcct  lines,  fweet  Kfe!    -  •] 

Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart  ^ 
Here  is  her  oath  for.  love,  her  honour's  pawn. 

0  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  lovesy 
To  (eal  our  happine(s  with  their  confents. 
Oh  heavenly  7«//tf/ 

jtnf.  How  now  ?  what  letter  are  you  reading  there  ? 

Pro.  May*t  pleafc  your  lordfliip,  'tis  a  word  or  two 
Of  commendation  fent  from  f^alentine\ 
Delivered  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 

jtnt.  Lend  me  the  letter }  let  me  fee  what  news. 

Pro,  There  is  no  news»  my  lord,  but  that  he  writes] 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  belov'd, 
And  daily  graced  by  the  Emperor  i 
Wifhing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune, 

Ant.  And  how  ftand  you  afFefted  to  his  wifh  ?  ' 

Pro.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordihip's  will, 
Andnot  depending  on  his  friendly  wim. 

Ant.  My.  will  is  fcHHething  forted  with  his  wifh  : 
Mufe  not,  that  I  thus  fuddenly  proceeds 
For  what  I  will,  I  will  j  and  there's  an  end. 

1  am  refolv'd,  that  thou  fhalt  fpend  fonie  time 
With  Falentino  in  th^  Emp'ror's  court ; 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receives. 
Like  exhibition  thouihalt  have  from  me: 

To  morrow  be  in  rcadinefs  to  go. 
Excufe  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory^ 

Pro.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  fo  foon  provided  i 
Pleafe  to  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Ant.  Look,  what  thou  want'ft,  fhall  be  fent  after  thee : 
No  more  of  ftay  5  to  morrow  thou  muft  go. 
Come  on,  Pantbion  j  youihall  be  imploy'd 
To  haften  on  his  expedition.  •        {^Exe.  Ant.  ^»i  Pant. 

Pro.Thus  have  I  ihun'dthe  fire,  for  fear  of  burning  j 
And  drenched  me  in  the  fca,  where  I  am  drown'd : 
I  fear'd  to  {hew  my  father  Julia's  letter. 
Left  he  Hiould  take  exceptions  to  my  lovei 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excufe^ 

Hath 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


The  Two  Gentlemen  ofVcTonz.   itf  j 

Hath  he  excepted  mod:  againft  my  love. 
Oh,  how  this  fpring  of  love  refcmbleth  (8) 

Th*  uncertain  glory  of  an  jfjpril  day  5 
Which  now  ihcwj  all  the  beauty  of  the  fun. 

And,  by  and  by,  a  cloud  takes  all  away  ! 

Enter  Panthion. 

Pant.  Sir  Protbeusj  your  father  calls  for  you  > 
He  is  in  hafte,  therefore,  I  pray  yon,  go. 

Pro.  Why,  this  it  is !  my  heart  accords  thereto  j 
And  yet  a  thouland  times  it  anfwers,  no.  [^Exeunt. 


A  C  T   II. 

SCENE    changes    to  Milan^ 

jln  Apartment  in  the  DukeV  Talace. 
j&^^r  Valentine  tfffi  Speed. 

Speed. 

SIR,  your  glove -«~^*-.*^ 
Fal.  Not  mine  %  my  gloves  urc  on. 
Speed.  Why  then  this  may  be  yours,  for  this  is 
but  one. 
Valf  Ha!  let  mc  fee:,  ay,  give  it  me,:  it's  mine: 
Swe^t  ornament,  that  decks  a  thing  divine  ! 
Ah  Silvia!  Silvia  ! 
Speed.  Madam  Silvia!  M^d^m  Silvia! 
Fal.  How  nowt  Sirrah  ? 

(8)  O^,  brw  this  Spring  of  Lo<v$  nfembhtb  well]  This  Monofyl-* 
h]]je  was  foifted  ia  by  Mr.  Pope,  to  fupport^  as  he  thought,  the  Verfi« 
ikacion  in  the  Clofe.  But  ic  was  done  for  Wane  of  obferving  Shake* 
fiearit  Licences  in  his  Meafures :  which  *ti8  proper,  once  for  all,  to 
take  notice  of*  RefemhUth,  he  defign^d  here  fhquld  in  pranunciadoii 
make  fbor  Syllables;  as  tvitnejpf,  afterwards  in  this  Play,  and  as  FidUr,  (in 
the  Tatmf^  a  Shrew)  and  aj$gry  (twice  in  7im?»  of  Jthens)  are  mad^ 
TrijfiUahles ;  and  as/r#  aod  hi^  are  ahnoft  fiv  ever  protn^^^  by  hin 
ID  fwo  Syllablei. 
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speed.  She  is  not  vitlun  bearing,  Sir. 

raL  Why,  Sir,  who  bad  you  call  her? 

Speed.  Your  worihip.  Sir,  or  eUe  I  miftook. 

Fal  Well,  you'll  ftiU  be  too  forwards 

Speed.  And  yet  I  was  lad  chidden  for  being  too  flow. 

Fal.  Go  to,  Sir ;  tell  me,  do  you  know  Madam  Sihia  ? 

Spee4.  She,  that  your  worship  loves  ? 

Vol.  Why,  how  know  vou  that  I  am  k  love? 

Speed.  Marry,  J>y  thele  fpecial  marks }  firfl:,  you 
have  leam'd,  like  Sir  Prptbeus^  to  wreath  voar  arms 
li^e  a  male-content  i  to  relifha  love-fong^likea^i^^*^ 
red-breafi  \  to  walk  alone,  like  one  that  Dad  the  pefti* 
leoce  -,  to  figh,  like  a  fchool-boy  that  had  loft  his  ^.  J?.  C  | 
to  weep,  like  a  young  wench  that  had  buried  her  gran- 
dam  $  to  (aft,  like  one  that  takes  diet)  to  watch,  like 
one  chat  fears  robbing  5  to  fpeak  puling,  like  a  beggar 
at  Hallowmafs.  You  were  wont,  when  you  laughed, 
CO  crow  like  a  cock ;  when  you  walk*d^  to  walk  Uke 
one  of  the  lions }  when  you  fafted,  it  was  prefeitly  after 
dinner  ^  when  you  look'd  fadly,  it  was  for  want  of 
mony :  and  now  you  are  metamorphos'd  with  a  mif- 
trefs,  that,  when  I  look  on  you,  I  can  hardly  think  you 
my  mafter. 

/^al.  Are  all  thefe  things  perceiv*d  in  me  ? 

Speed,  They  are  all  pcrceiv*d  mtbout  ye. 

yal.  Without  me  ?  they  cannot^ 

Spt/id.  Without  you  ?  nay,  that's  certain  5  for  with* 
out  you  were  fo  nmple,  none  elfe  would :  But  you 
are  fo  without  tbefe  tollies,  that  thefe  follies  are  with- 
in you,  and  ihine  through  you  like  the  water  in  an 
urinal  ^  that  not  an  eye  that  fees  you,  but  is  a  phyfici- 
an  to  comment  on  your  malady. 

Fal.  But  tell  mc,  doft  thou  know  my  lady  Silvia? 

Speed.  She,  that  you  gaze  on  (b  as  ites  fits  atfupper? 

Fal.  Haft  thou  obfcrv'd  that  ?  cv'n  (he  I  mean. 

.Speed.  Why,  Sir,  I  know  her  not. 

Fal.  Doft  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her,  and 
yet  know*ft  her  not  ? 

Speed.  Is  flie  not  hard-favour*d.  Sir  ? 

FuL  Not  fo  fair,  boy,  as  wcU-iavour'd. 

^       ,  Speed • 
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speed.  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough* 

p'al.  Whaidofttbou  knaw? 

S^ed.  That  (he  is  not  fo  fair,  as  of  yoxx  well  ftvgurM. 

^4i/.  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquifite. 
But  her  Favour  infinite. 

Sf0%d,  ThiXH  becauTe  tha  one  it  painted^  and  (he 
other  out  of  all  count. 

F^h  How  painted  ^  aad  haw  out  of  oount? 

Sf^d.  Many,  Sir,  fo  jpaioeed  to  mak^  her  hxt^  ikat 
&o  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

FsL  How  efteem'ft  thott  me?  I  account  of  her 
beauty. 

Speed.  You  never  faw  her  fincc  fhe  was  deform'4. 

/^  How  long  hath  fhe  hem  dcrform^d  ^ 

Speed.  Ever  finc^  you  lovM  her. 

FaL  I  have  lovM  her,  ever  fince  I  iaw  her  ^ 
And  ftill  I  fee  her  beautiful 

Speed.  If  you  lore  her,  you  eanooC  fee  hMr« 

Fal.W\iy> 

Speed.  BocaufiB  love  \%  blind*  O,  that  you  had  mine 
eyes,  or  your  owq  ey«i  had  the  lightt  they  w<ire  wonc 
to  have,  when  you  chid  at  Sir  Preibem  for  going  un*r 
garter*d ! 

Fak  What  AiouUl  I  fee  then  3! 

Speed.  Your  own  preftnc  fblly»  and  her  pa^g  dcr 
fbrmity :  For  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  fte  to  gar^ 
ter  his  hofe  ^  and  you,  being  in  love,  cannot  foa  ta  put 
on  your  hefe« 

Fal.  Belike,  boy,  then  ywi  are  in  love:  for  Uft 
morning  yon  oonld  not  6e  to  wipe  my  ihoas. 

Sf^d^Tmoj  Sir,  I  waa  in  love  with  my  bed»  I 
thank  you,  yov  (winflfd  9ie  for  my  love,  which  ma^es 
me  the  boUer  M  chide  you  &r  youfs, 

FaJ.  In  conclttfioQ,  I  flianda&Aed  to  her. 

Speed.  I  would  you  were  fet,  fo  your.affeaioo  ^ould 
ceaic.  . 

Fal.  Laft  night  ihe^join^d  me  to  write  (bme  bncs 
to  one  fhe  loves. 

Speed.  Aod  haiwyou? 

Fsi.  I  hare.  •     • 
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speed.  Arc  they  not  lamely  writ  ?      '  - 
Fal.  No,  bc/y,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  them; 
Peace,  here  ihe  comes. 

Enter  Silvia. 

Speed.  Oh  excellent  motion !  oh  ^acceeding  puppet ! 
Now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

Fal.  Madam  and  miftrels,  a  thoufand  good  morrows. 

Speed.  Oh!  'give  ye  goodcv'nj  here's  a  million  of 
manners. 

^/7.  Sir  FaUntine  and  fenrant,  to  you  two  thouf^d. 

Speed.  He  Ihould  give  her  intereft  \  and  fhe  gives  ic 
him. 

Fal.  As  you  injoin'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter. 
Unto  the  fccrct,  namelels,  friend  of  yours  i 
Which  I  was  much  Unwilling  to  proceed  m, 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyihip. 

Sil  I  thank  you,  gentle  fervslnt}  'tis  very  clcrUy 
done. 

Fal.  Now  truft  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  off: 
For  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
1  mil  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 

^/7.  Perchance,  you  think  too  much  offomuchpaim? 

Fal.  No,  Madam,  fo  it  fteed  you,'  I  will^rite, 
Fleafe  you  command,-  a  thoufand  times  a«  much. 
And  yet 

Sil.  A  pretty  period)  well,  I  guefsthefequeli 
And  yet  1  will  not  name  it,  and  yet  I  care  not} 
And  yet  take  this  again, /and  yet  I  thank  y.6U| 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  mofc* 

Speed.  And  yet  you  will  \  andyet,  another  yet.  {^JJU^ 

Fal.  What  means  your  ladyfliip?  do  you  not  like  ac? 

Sil.  Yes,  yes,  the  tines  are  very  quaintly  writ  \ 
But  fince  unwillingly,  «take  then)  aggin  s  .  « 
Nay,  take. them.'   .    

Fal.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

SiU  Ay,'ttyj  you.  writ. them^  Sir,  at  ipy  requeftj 
But  I  will  none  of  them  j  they  are  for  you :    . 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movingly. . 

Fal.  Pleafeyou,  Til  write  your  ladyihip  another. 
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Sih  And  w)icQ  it's  writ^  for  my  fake  read  it  orer^ 
And  if  it  pleafe  you,  fb  >  if  not,  why  fo. 
-  P'aL  is  it  pleafe  soe.  Madam,  what  then  ? .  ; 

Sil.  Why  if  it  pleafe  you,  uke  it  for  your  labour  i 
And  £>  good  morrow,  fervant.  {,E^f^' 

Speed.  O  jeft  unfeeDf  infcrutable,  invif-ible. 
As  a  nofe  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  weachercdck  on .  ^ 

ftecple! 
My  mafter  fues  to  her,  and  fhe  hath  tau^(iier  fuitOr, 
He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor :      ; 
O  excellent  device.!  was  there  ever  heard  a  better  ? 
That  my  mafter,  being  the  fcribe,  to  himfelf  fhould  write 
the  lettf  r  ? 

Fal*  How  now.  Sir?  what  are  you  reafoning  with 
your  fclf  ? 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhimings  'tis  you  that  havith^ 
reafon. 

Fal.  To  (Jo  what? 

Speed.  To  be  a  (pokes-man  from  M^dam  Silvia^  - 

Val.  Towhonpt? 

Speed.  To  your  felf  j  why,  (he  wooes  you  by  a  figure.* 

y^a.  What  figure?  ^ 

Speed.  By  a  letter,  I  fhould  fay. 

Val.  Why,  (hp  hath  not  writ  to  me? 

f^tfi/.  What  need  fhe. 
When  Ihe  hath  made  you  write  to  your  fclf  ? 
Whv,  do  you  not  perceive  the  jeft  ? 

yal.  No,  believe  me. 

Speed.  No  believing  you,  indeed.  Sir:  but  did  yoii 
perceive  her  earneft  ? 

Val.  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  angry  word. 

Speed.  Whyj  Ihe  hath  given  you  a  letter, 

Val.  That's  the  letter  iwrit  to  her  friend. 

Speed.  And  thatlettei:  hath  ihe  delivered,  and  there*« 
an  end* 

Val.  I  would  it  were  no  worfe. 

Speed.  rU  warrant  you,  *tis  as  well  ; 
^  For  often  have  you  wtit^to  hpr,  and  (he  in  mpdeily, 
^  Qr  elfe  for  want  of  idle  time,  could  not  again  reply  \ 
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^^  Or  fearing  elfe  fomemcfienger,  that  might  her  mind 

**  difcover, 
^c  Her  fclf  hath  taught  her  love  btmfelf  to  write  unto 

*'  her  lover. 
All  this  I  fpeak  in  prints  for  in  print  I  ibuiid lt«  — -«« 
Why  mufe  yo%  Sir  ?  'tis  dinner  time. 

Fsl.  I  have  dinM. 

Speed^  Ay,  but  hearken.  Sir ;  tho*  the  CamilMn  love 
can  feed  <m  the  air,  I  am  one  that  am  nouriihM  by  my 
viftualsi  and  would  fain  have  meat:  oh,  be  not  Uke 
your  miftreft  s  be  moved,  be  moved.  ^£miMi/. 

SCENE  changes  to  JuliaV  houfe^  at  Verona. 

Enter  Protbeus  jxk/ Julia. 

Pro.  TT  AVE  patience^  gentle  7#//j. 

Jlj.    JuL  I  mufty  where  is  no  remedy* 

Pro.  When  poffibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 

Jui.  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  fooner : 
Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julians  fake. 

{Giving  a  rh^. 

Pro.  Why  then  we'll  make  exchai^  >  here,  take 
you  this. 

Juh  And  feal  the  bai^in  with  a  holy  kifi. 

Pro.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  conflancy  } 
And  when  that  hour  o'erflips  me  in  the  day. 
Wherein  I  figh  not,  JuUa^  for  thy  fake } 
The  next  enfuing  hour  fome  foul  mifchanco 
Torment  me,  for  my  love's  forgctftilnefs  I 
My  father  ftays  my  coming  ^  anfwer  not : 
The  tide  is  now  5  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  tears; 
That  tide  will  ftay  me  longer,  than  I  (hould :  C^mT  Julia» 
J»Ua^  farewel.  —  What :  gone  without  a  word  ? 
Ay,  fo  tnie  love  fhould  do )  it  cannot  fpeak  % 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  ic 

EtOir  Paothion. 

JPan.  Sir  Protbeus^  you  are  ftaid  for. 
Pro.  Go  J  I  come. 
Alasj  this  parting  ftrikes  poor  lovers  {dumb.    {E^cumt. 

Dgtzedby      SCENE 


SCENE  cb^Hguu^Stimf^ 

EuUr  Launce^  witbiU  ibg  Cndb. 

NA  Y,  *twill  be  this  hour  ere  I  kave  Asm 
weepine >  all  the  kind  of  the  Launces  have 
this  renr  fault :  I  Ikve  received  my  proportion,  like 
die  MO(Hgiofts  foii^  and  an  ^oiqg  with  Sir  iV^xAncr  to 
the  imperial'a  court.    I  thmk,  Cmk  nif  dog  be  ^e 
finrieft-mtttr'd  dc^  thic  lives :  nqr  flMther  weepiu 
1D7  fiither  wailing,  mj  filler  cxyifi^»  ^ur  ssid  hoiA 
Usg^  our  cat  wrtfigiog  her  hatds,  aod  aU  eur  hottfe  in 
a  great  perplextcji  yet  did  aoc  the  cmel-heaftcd  osr 
flied  one  tear!  he  is  a  ftonei  a  Tery  pebUe-ftonc^  and 
has  00  BKMPe  piqr  in  him  than  a  dag:  a  Jnv,  would 
have  wejK^  to  have  feeu  our  partings  whj^  ny  gran* 
dam  having  no  eyes,  loi^  you,  wept  InHldf  blind  at 
my  partings    Nay,  V\\  <bow  yoo  riic  manner  of  k; 
this  ibee  it  mv  Ethers  no,  this  left  ihoe  is  mv  £tther s^ 
no,  no,  this  ilcft  ihoe  is  my  modieri  my^  tMt  caaH^ 
not  be  (b  neither  %  yei,  it  is  fi^  tt  is  lb|  ic  hatb  die 
worfer  fole  }  this  flioe,  with  the  bole  vx  k^  h  xof  wsfy^ 
ther,  and  this  my  father  j  a  vengeance  oo*t^  diere  'ds: 
now.  Sir,  this  fUff  is  my  fifter>  fbr^  k)ok  you,  iheis 
as  whice  as  a  lillv,  and  as  fmall  as  a  wand^  tUf  hat 
is  Nanj  our  maid }  I  am  the  dos  %   no,  the  dog  is 
himfelf,  and  I  am  the  dog:  oh,  the  dog  is  me,  and  I 
am  my  felfs  ay,  fo,  fo^  now  come  I  to  my  father  ^ 
father,  your  bleffing  %  now  ihould  not  the  ihoe  fpeak 
a  word  for  weeping}    now  ihould  I  kifi  my  fiither  j 
wdl,  he  weeps  onj  now  come  I  to  my  mother  >  oh 
that  ihe  could  (peak  now  (9)  like  a  wood  woman!  well« 


(9)  Idhmm^MWomml'i  Thefe  aoe  poetiadBdkortCMidoNQ* 
tiling  towards  an  Emendation,  evqi  when  *tis  chalkMout  to  their  handk 
The  SaA  fMs  agree  in  mmhUmimM ;  for  wUcK  becaafe  it  wm  a 
Myftoy  to  Mr.  Pope,  he  has  uaaeaniiiriy  Ibbftitaiad  suld  mmm. 
hit  it  muft  be  writ*  or  at  leaft  nnderibod^  mnml  Woman,  i,  e.  craagr, 
fauoick  with  aief}  0r>  diflraacd,  from  an/olher  Canie.  TheWoMl 
is  very  fntmtmif  ufed  in  Chamin  aid  fcaiethiics  writ^  n/mdi  teie* 
times,  ivMu. 
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I  kifs  her^  why,  there  'tis?  here's  my  mother's  breath 
up  and  down:  now  come  I  to  mv  fifteri  mark  the 
moan  (he  makes :  now. the  dog  all  tnis  while  (beds  not 
a  tear,  nor  fpeaks  a  word}  but  fee,  how  I  lay  the  duft 
wUb  my  tean. 

Effter  Panthion. 

Pant.  Launcif  away,  away,,  aboard  }  thy.mafter  is 
ihipp'd,  and  thou  art  to  poft  after  with  oars :  what^s  the 
matter  ?  why  weep'ft  thou,  man?  away,  afs,  you  will 
lofe  the  tide  if  you  tarry  any  longer. 

Laun.  It  ii  no  matter  if  the  ty'd  were  loft,  for  it  is 
the  unkindeft  ty'd  chat  ever  any  mun  ty'<l. 

Pant.  What's  the  unkindeft  tide  ? 
;  Laun.  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  herei  Crab^  my  dog. 

Pant.  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thou'lt  lofe  the  flood }  and 
in  lofing  the  flood,  lofe  thy  voyage  ^  and  In  lofing  xhj 
vjoyage,  lofe  thy  mafter  >  and  in  lofing  thy  mafter,  loie 
thy  tervicej  and  in  lofing  thy  fervice,— —  why  doft 
tma  ftop  my  mouth  ? 

'  Lann.  For  fear  thou  (hould'ft  lofe  thy  tongue. 
•  Pant.  Where fliould  I  lofe  my  tongue? 

Laun.  In  thy  tale. 

Pant.  In  thy  tail  ?~ 

Laun.  Lofe  the  flood,    and    the  voyage,  and  the 

What  JhouU  hefiudy^  $r  maki  him/eif  wood  f 
In  his  Character  of  the  M§nk, 

'  ney  told  t<v^ry  Man  that  hi  nvas  wode» 
Hi  was  aghafik  (o  of  Noe't  Jlode. 
In  his  MUJir'%  Tale.  And  he  lijcewife  ufcs  Wodenefi,  for  Madne&.  Fid., 
^pdmWi  Saxon  Gkjfary  in  the  Word  Wod,  Pi&  to  the  J^^ading  in  the 
Old  Editions,  fybuld-*iuoman,j^hsLpSf  this  mav  be  a  deiign*d  CorraptioD, 
to  msi!IU'Launcevnunpo(dy  blunder  in  the  Word;  as  he  a  little  before 
Wy  hamoaroaffy  calls  the  Prodigal  Son,  the  Prodigious  Son.  «— —  I 
ought  to  take  notice,  that  my  ingenious  Friend  Mr.  fFarhurtom  fent 
me  ap  this  fiune  Emendation,  unknowing  that  I  had  already  oonreded  the 
Place. 

I  had  like  to  hayeforeot,  that  Wood  is  a  Term  likowif^  uied  by  oiup 
own  Poet.    Midfiimmir-Nigbt^s  Dreamy  Aa  2. 

Jnd  kore  am  I,  and  wood  within  thii  Wood, 
Which  Mr.  Popi  has  there  rightly  expounded,  by  mad^  wild^  ravii^. 
And»  ag^in,  StakeJ^ean^  m  one  of  his  Poems,  has  this  line: 
^ken  to  the  Woods  ftaxk  wood  inRago  fi$  lyq  btr^ 
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naaftcr,  and  t]»e:lervtcey.and  the  tide?  wky,  man,  if 
the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  wich  my  tean ^ 
if  the  wind  were  down,  I  could  drive  the.  boat  with 
myfighs. 

:    Pmt.  Com^  come  away^  man  i  I  wa^  feat  to  call  thee. 
Xuiun.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  dar'ft. 

Pair/.  Wilt  thou  go?  

Uun.  Well,  I  will  go.  SJ^x^m. 

SCENE   changes  to  Milatt. 
Jn  Jpartment  in theT)\xkes  Palace. 

Enter  Valentine,  Silvia,  Thurib,  and  Speed. 

SU.  CjErvant, 

.,      O    Fal.  Miftrefs?     '    . 

Speed.  Matter,  Sir  liuria  frowns  on  you, 

FaL  Ay,  boy,  it's  for  love,  ,  ,  * 

Speed.  Not  of  you. 

FaU  Of  my  mlftrefi  then.  ^ 

Speed.  'Twerc  good,  you  knockt  him. 

SiL  Servant,  you  are  fad^ 

FaL  Indeed,  madam,  I  fcem  (b. 

^u.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not? 

FaL  Haply,  1  do. 

Siu.  So  do  counterfeits.  *         :    ,? 

Fal.  So  do  you.  ' 

^u.  What  fcem  I,  that  I  am  not? 

FaL  Wife. 

^u.  What  inftance  of  the  coatrary  ? 

FaL  Your  folly. 

5^».  And  how  (juote  you  my  folly  ? 

FaL  I  quote  it  m  your  jerkin. 

^u.  My  jerkin  is  a  doublet. 

FaL  Wcjl  then,  V\\  double  your  follv. 

nu.  How?  ^ 

SiL  What  angry,  Sir  Thurio?  do  you  change  colour? 

FaL  Give  him  leave,  madam  i  he  is  a  kind  of  Ca^ 
meleon. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQI^ 


SSbu  That  hadi  mxra  nund  tte  ted-  on  your  bloody 
iban  live  in  yoor  air. 

fTai.  Yon^hOTefidd,  Sir. 

TZ^tf.  Av,  Sif)  and  done  too,  for  this  time. 

f^^  hiaaam  it  welU  Sir  i  you  abray^:  tasi^  ert  yoo 
bcgiq. 

Sil.  A  fine  voliy  of  words,  geotkmen)  and  ifoickly 


Fdl.  'Tis,  indeed,  madams  we  thank  the  giver. 

Sil.  Wfaoisdiau  ferrant? 

Fal.  Your  felf,  iVrcct  lady,  for  you  gave  the  fire: 
Sir  Tiurio  borrows  his  wit  fi'om  your  lacq^p*s  looks, 
and  fpends,  what  be  borrows,  kindly  in  your  company. 

7%».  Sir,,if  you  fpead  word  for  word  with  m^  I 
ihall  make  your  wit  oankrupt. 

Fal.  I  know  it  well.  Sir)  you  have  .an  exchequer  ef 
words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treafttre  to  give  your  fol- 
lowers :  for  it  appean,  by  their  bait  livtri^,  that  they 
live  by  your  bare  words. 

Sil.  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  mt>rfr:  Her6  comes 
my  father. 

Enter  th  Cvike. 

Duke.  Now,  daughtfct  SiPoiu^  yoti  arthftrd bdfet. 
Sir  Fakntinej  your  ftthtr's  in  g66a  bttkh  : 
What  fay  you  to  a  letter  from  your  ft'ieilds 
Of  much  good  news  ? 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  will  be  thankful 
To  any  happy  crafttiget  from  thfcnte. 

Duke.  Know  you  DonAmbonio^  your  countryman? 

Fal.  Ay,  m^  g5tyd  lord,  I  know  tht  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth  and  worthy  eftimation  | 
And,  not  without  defeft,  io  Wtll  reputed. 

Duke.  Hath  he  not  a  fon  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  a  ibn  that  well  ddcrvcs 
The  honour  aiioWgard of  foch  a  fitber. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well? 

If^t  i  Imew  hhft,  as  m|  feliFj  for  fi^oln  our  infkncy 
We  tiive  eohttfft,  Uttd  fpeftt  ottr  hours  ttjfgcthert 
And  tho'  my  felf  have  been  an  idle  truant, 
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Omittiiig  the  fwttt  benefit  of  time. 
To  clMibe  mine  age  with  togel-liko  perftftioai 
Yet  hath  Sir  Prttbmi^  for  that's  his  Mffle, 
Made  afe  %nd  fiiir  «dvMtttge  of  his  daysi 
H»  years  but  yoQAg,  but  his  experience  old  % 
His  head  ufimelloWd)  but  his  iiMgment  ripe^ 
And,  in  a  word^  (for  <ttr  behted  his  worth 
Come  all  thepfatfes^  th«t  I  now  beftow)^ 
He  is  cOiiq>leac  m  fea«af«  A«d  in  tttind. 
With  uU  good  grsi^  t^  grite  %  geotteiftM^ 

Duk^  iefhrew  ^6)  Sir,  bdt  i(  he  mikutt  thb  good. 
He  is  tt  tkrotthy  iot  ^n  e«iprefs*  \mt^  * 
As  meet  to  be  an  Emperbr^s  couftfeUor; 
Well,  Sir,  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendations  from  great  potentates; 
And  here  he  means  to  fpi^d  his  time  a  while. 
I  tUnk,  'us  no  unwelcome  news  to  yoUi 

iTal  Should  I  have  wi(h'd  a  thing,  it  had  been  be. 

Duke.  Welcome  him  then  accofdi^  to  his  worth : 
ISitvia^  1  fpeak  to  you  $  and  you.  Sir  ^urk  % 
For  FaUmine^  I  need  n€>t  cite  hina  to  it : 
m  fend  him  hither  to  you  prcfently.       '  {E^'f  DukC. 

Fal.  This  is  the  gentleman,  I  told  your  ladyflupi 
Hacl  come  a(ong  witii  me^  but  chat  his  ttliftttfi 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lockt  In  her  cryilal  looks. 

$il  JBelike,  that  now  ihe  hath  enfranchise  theih 
Upon  fome  other  pawn  for  fealcv.  ^ 

/^a/.  Nay,  fure,  I  thint,  (he  holds  them  prts'llers  ftill. 

^/7.  ^^ay,  then  he  ftiould  be  blind  ^  and,  being  bUnd, 
How  could  he  fechis  way  to  feeJc  out  you  ? 

FaL  Why,  lady,  love  hath  twenty  pair  of  ejres. 

fbu.Thtj  fay^  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  01. 

Vol.  To  ice  fuch  lovers*  Thurio^  as  your  (b|f : 
Upon  a  homely  objeft  love  can  wink. 

Enter  Protheus. 

A7.  Have  done,  have  done  s  here  comes  the  gentleman. 
Fid.  Welcome,  dear  Protbeus :  miftrefs,  I  befeech  yoi^ 
Gob&rra  his  welcome  with  fome  fpecial  Avour. 
Sil.  His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither. 
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If  this  be  he,  you  oft  have  wifliM  to  hear  from.  \ 

Vah  Miftrefs,  it  is :  Sweet  lady,  entertain  him 
To  be  my.  fcUow-fervant  to  your  ladyfhip. 

Sil.  Too  low  a  miftrefs  for  fo  high  a  feryant. 

Pr9.  Not  ib,  fwcet  lady  \  but  too  mean  a  fervant^ 
To  have  a  look  of  fuch  a  worthy  mi(lre(s. 

Val.  Leave  o£Fdifcourfe  of  diubility  : 
Sweet  lady,  enteruin  him  for  your  fervant. 

Pro.  My  duty  will  I  bqaft  of,  nothing  elfc. 

^/7.  And' duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed  : 
.Servant,  you're  welcome  to  a  worthlffs  miftreis. 

Pro.  ril  die  on  him  that  fays  fo,  but  your  felf. 

Sih  That  ypu  are  welcome  ? 

Pro.  That  ypu  are  worthlefs. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Madam,  my  lord   your  father  would  fpeak 

with  you.  (10) 
Sil  I'll  wait  upon  his  plcafure:  ^ExitServ.']  Come, 
Sir  Tburioj 
Go  with  me.    Once  more,  my  new  fervant,  welcome: 
rU  leave  ybu  to  confer  of  home-affairs  1 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 
Pro.  We'll  both  attend  upon  your  ladyfhip. 

lEx.S'il  and  Thn. 
Fal.  Now  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  you 

came  I 
Pro.  ^our  friends  are  well,  and  have  them  much 
V        commended. 

Fal.  And  how  do  yours? 
Pro.  I  left  them  all  in  health. 
Fah  How  does  your  lady  ?  and  how  thrives  your  love  ? 
Pro.  My  talcs  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  youj 
I  know,  you  joy  not  in  a  lovc-difcourfc. 

(lo)  Thur.  Madam  J  m  Lord  your  Father]  This  Speech  in  all  the  Edi- 
tions is  aifignM  improperly  to  Tburio ;  but  he  has  been  all  along  upon  the 
Stage^  and  could  not  Know  that  the  Duke  wanted  his  Daughter.  Beiides, 
the  firft  Line  and  half  of  Silvia's  Anfwer  is  evidently  addreis'd  to  two 
Perfons.,  A  Servant,  therefore,  muft  come  in  and  ddiv^  the  Mefisge; 
and  then  SiMa  goes  out  with  Thurio, 
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Vol.  Ay,  Protbeus^  but  that  Ufc  is  altcr'd  now  } 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love ) 
Whofe  high  imperious  thoughts  have  punifh'd  me 
With  bitter  fans,  with  penitential  groans  i 
With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart-fore  fighs* 
For,  in  revenge  of  my  c<mtempt  of  love, 
Love  hath  chac'd  fleep  from  my  enthralled  eyes^ 
Afld  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  hesut's  forrow^ 
O  gentle  Pr$tbeus^  love's  a  mighty  lord~| 
And  hatlrfo  humbled  me^  as,  I  confefs^ 
There  is  no  wo  to  his  correftion  i 
Nor  to  his  (ervice,  no  fuch  joy  on  earth. 
Now  no  dificourfe,  except  it  be  of  love  ^ 
Now  can  I  break  my  &ft,  dine,  fup,  and  ileep 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough  :  I  read  your  fortune  in  your  eye- 
Was  this  the  idol,  that  you  worfhip  fo  ? 

Fal  Even  ihe^  and  is  ihe  not  a  heavenly  faint  ? 

Pro.  No  $  but  ihe  is  an  earthly  paragon* 

Fal.  Call  her  divine. 

Pro.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

Fal.  O,  flatter  me  5  for  love  delights  in  praife. 

Pro.  When  I  was  fick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pills  } 
And  I  mult  minifter  th^  like  to  you. 

Fal.  Then  fpeak  the  truth  by  her  3  if  not  divine. 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principality, 
Sov'raign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

jPr^.  jExceptmy  miftrefs. 

Fal.  Sweet,  except  not  any; 
Except  thou  wilt  except  againft  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I  not  realon  to  prefer  mine  own? 

Fal  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too  : 
She  ihall  be  dignify'd  with  this  high  honour. 
To  bear  ray  lady's  train,  left  the  bafe  earth 
Should  from  her  vefture  chance  to  fteal  a  kifs  $ 
And,  of  fo  great  a  favour  growii^  proud, 
Difdain  to  root  the  fummer-fwelline  flower  1 
And  make  rough  winter  everlaftingly. 

Pro.  Why,  Falentim^  what  braiadifm  is  this? 

Fal.  Pardon  me,  Protbeus  j  all  I  can,  is  nothing 

Vol.  I.  N  T« 
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To  her,  whofe  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothing  % 
She  is  alone  ^ 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

Fal.  Not  for  the  world  iwhy, man, fhe  is  mine  owns 
And  I  as  rich  in  havii^  fuch  a  jewel. 
As  twenty  feas,  if  all  their  fand  were  pearl. 
The  water  nedar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee, 
Becaufe  thou  feeft  me  doat  upon  my  love. 
My  foolifli  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  for  his  poflfeflions  are  fo  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along,  and  I  muft  after  % 
For  love,  thou  know' ft,  is  full  of  jealoufic. 

Pro.  But  ihe  loves  you  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  and  we  are  betrothed  }  nay  more,  our  marriage 
Jiour, 
With  all  the  cunning  manner  of  our  flight. 
Determined  of  ^  how  I  muft  climb  her  window^ 
The  ladder  made  of  cords,  and  all  the  means 
Plotted  and  Agreed  on  for  my  happincfs. 
Good  Protbeusj  go  with  me  to  my  Chamber, 
In  thefe  af&irs  to  aid  me  with  thy  counfet. 

fro.  Go  on  before  j  I  fhall  enquire  you  forth. 
I  muft  unto  the  road,  to  difembark 
Some  neceftaries  that  I  needs  muft  ufe  5 
And  then  Til  prefently  attend  you. 

F^al.  Will  you  make  haftc  ? 

Pro.  I  will.  lExit  Val. 

Ev'n  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels. 
Or  as  one  nail  by  ftrength  drives  out  another  | 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  obje&  quite  forgotten. 
Is  it  mine  Eye,  or  Falentino'%  Praife,  (11) 

Her 

(11)  7/  //  mini  then,  or  ValentinoV  Praife^  This  fupplcmental  Won^ 
then,  was  firft  clapt  in  by  Mr.  Rowe  to  help  the  labVing  Vcrfe,  and 
fince  cmbracM  by  Mr.  Pope,  But  let  us  fee,  what  Scnfe  rcTults  from  it. 
What  f  is  Proteus  quefUoning  with  himfelf,  whether  it  is  his^owa  I^&» 
or  VaUntinii^  that  makes  him  fall  in  Love  ?  But  Proteus  had  noc 
praisM  Sil'via  any  &rther  thztfi  giving  his  Opinion  of  her  in  three  Wonls, 
when  his  Friend  demanded  it.    In  all  the  old  Editions^  w«  find  it  thus ; 
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Her  true  perfc6tion,  or  my  falfc  tranfgrcffion, 
That  makes  me,  rcafonlefi,  to  reafon  thus  ? 
She's  fair>  and  fo  is  Julia^  that  llovej 
That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd  $ 

^  'Which,  like  a  waxen  image  'gainft  a  fire^ 

*  Bears  no  impreffion  of  the  thing  it  was. 
MethinkS)  my  zeal  to  Fakntine  is  cold  } 
And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont. 
O  !  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too,  much  ^ 
And  that's  the  reafon,  I  love  him  fo  little. 
How  Ihall  \  doat  on  her  with  more  advice. 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her  ? 
•Tis  but  her  pifture  I  have  yet  beheld. 
And  that  hath  dazled  fo  my  reafon's  light; 
But  when  I  look  on  her  perfedbions, 
There  is  no  reafon,  but  I  fhall  be  blind. 
If  1  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will  ^ 
If  not,  to  compafs  her  I'll  ufe  my  skill.  [£x/A 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Street. 

Enter  Speed  and  Launce. 

Spetd.  T  AU  N  C  E^  by  mine  honefty,  welcome  to 
jLj  -f  Milan. 
Laun.  Forfwcar  not  thy  felf,  fweet  youth  j  for  I 
am  not  welcome :  I  reckon  this  always,  that  a  man  is 
never  undone,  'till  he  be  hang'd  5  nor  never  welcome 
to  a  place,  till  fome  certain  fhot  be  paid,  and  the 
hofteu  fay,  welcome.  .         ^ 

Is  it  mine,  or  Valcntino^s  Prsift, 
The  Vorfe  halts  fo,  that  fome  one  Syllable  mull  be  wanting}  and  that 
'Mr*  Jfarburton  has  very  ingehiouflyy  and^'as  I  think,  with  Certainty 
fupply'd,  as  I  have  reftor'd  in  the  Text.-r  Proteus  had  juft  feen  Faien-- 
iine\  Miftrefs ;  Valentine  had  prais'd  her  fo  lavifhly,  that  the  Defcrip- 
tton  hcightenM  Proteus'%  Sentiments  of  her  from  the  Interview;  fo  that  it 
wa$  the  left  Wonder  that  he  fhoold  not  know  certainly,  at  £cft»  which 
made  the  llrongeil  Impreffion,  Valentine*^  Praifes,  or  his  own  View  of  tho 
Original. 

+  ■  //  //  Padua  in  the  firmer  editions.     See  tbi  mte  on  Aa  3. 

Mr.  Pope. 

N  %  n^J^^^ 
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speed.  Come  on,  you  mad-cap  i  Til  to  the  ale*hou(c 
with  you  prefencly,  where,  for  one  ihot  of  five-pence, 
thou  male  have  five  thousand  welcomes.  But,  birrah, 
how  did  thy  maftcr  part  with  madam  Julia  ? 

Laun.  Nlarry,  after  they  clos'd  in  earneft,  they  part** 
cd  very  &irly  in  ieft. 

Speed.  But  fhall  ihe  marry  him  ? 

Laun.  No. 

Speed.  How  then?  {hall  he  marry  her? 

Laun.  No,  neither. 

Speed.  What,  arc  they  broken  ? 

Laun.  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fiHi; 

Spied.  Why  then  how  flands  the  matter  with  them? 

Laun.  Marry,  thus :  when  ic  ftands  well  with  him^ 
it  ftands  well  with  her.  . 

Speed.  What  an  afs  art  thou  ?  I  underhand  thee  not. 

Laun.  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canft  not? 
My  ftafF  underftands  me. 

Speed.  What  thou  fay 'ft? 

Laun.  Ay,  and  what  I  do  too?  look  thee,  FU  but 
lean,  and  my  ftafF  underftands  me. 

Speed.  It  ftands  under  thee  indeed. 

Laun.  Why,  ftand-undcr,  and  underftand,  is  all  one. 

Speed.  But  tell  me  triie,  wiirt  be  a  match? 

Laun.  Ask  my  dog :  iJF  he  fay,  ay,  it  will  ^  if  he  fa^, 
no,  it  wilh  if  he  {hake  his  tail,  and  fay  nothing,  it 
Will. 

Speed.  The  conclufion  is  then,  that  it  will. 

Laun.  Thou  {halt  never  get  fuch  a  fecret  firom  me, 
but  by  a  parable. 

.  Speed.  *Tis  well,  that  I  get  it  fo }  but,  Launce,  how 
fay 'ft  thou,  that  my  mafter  is  become  a  notable  lover? 

Laun.  I  never  knew  him  otherwife. 

Speed.  Than  how  ? 

Laun.  A  notable  Lubber,  as  thou  reporteft  him 
to  be. 

Speed.  Why,  thou  whorfon  afs,  thou  miftak'ft  me. 

Laun.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee^  I  meant  thj 
mafter. 

Speed.  I  tell  thee,  my  mafter  is  become  a  hot  lover. 

Laufe. 
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Laun.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  tho*  he  bum 
himfclf  in  love :  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  ale* 
houfe,  fo  J  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebr^w^  a  Jew^  and  not 
worth  the  name  of  zChriftUn. 

Speed.  Why  ? 

Laun.  iBecaqfp  thou  haft  not  fo  much  charity  in 
thee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale-houfp  with  a  Cbriftian :  wilt 
thou  go  ? 

Speed.  At  thy  fervicc,  lE^ceunt, 

Enter  Prothcus  foks. 

Pro.  To  leave  my  Julia^  {hall  I  be  forfwom  % 
To  love  fair  Silvia^  fhall  I  be  forfwom  j 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  fhall  be  much  forfworn : 
And  ev*n  that  pow'r,  which  gave  me  firft  my  oath, 
Provokes  mc  to  this  threefold  perjury. 
Love  bad  me  fwear,  and  love  bids  me  forfwear : 

0  fveeet-fuggefting  love !  if  thou  haft  finn*d. 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  fubjeft,  to  excufc  it. 
At  firft  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  ftar^ 

But  now  I  worfhip  a  celeftial  iuo. 
Unheedful  vowj  may  hecdfully  be  broken} 
And  he  wants  wit  that  wants  refolved  will. 
To  leam  his  wit  t*exchange  the  bad  for  better. 
Fie,  fie,  unrcverend  tongue !  to  call  her  bad^ 
Whofc  Sov'raignty  fo  oft  thou  haft  preferred 
With  twenty  thoufand  foul-confirming  oaths. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do  : 

But  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  fhould  love ; 

Julia  I  lofe,  and  Falentine  I  lofe  : 

If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  muft  lofe  my  felf : 

If  I  lofe  them,  this  find  I  by  their  lof^. 

For  ralentinej  my  fclfj  for  Julia^  Silvia:         m 

I  to  my  felf  am  dearer  than  a  friend  ; 

For  love  is  ftill  moft  precious  in  its  felf: 

And  Silvia^  (witnefs  heav'n,  that  made  her  fair  f) 

Shews  Julia  but  a  fwarthy  Etbiope. 

I  will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive, 

Remembnng  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead: 

Aq4  FaUniine  X\\  bold  aa  enemy, 
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Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  fweeter  friend. 

I  cannot  now  prove  conftant  to  my  felf. 

Without  fomc  treachery  usM  to  Valentine: 

This  night,  he  meanech  with  a  corded  ladder 

To  climb  ccleftial  Silvia* %  chamber- window  i 

My  felf  in  counfel  his  competitor^ 

Now  prefently  V\\  give  her  father  notice 

Of  their  difguifing,  and  pretended  flight  $* 

Who,  all  enrag'd,  will  banifh  raknttm  : 

For  7}juri0j  he  intends,  (hall  wed  his  daughter. 

But>  Falentine  being  gone,  ^11  quickly  crofs, 

By  fome  fly  trick,  blunt  Thurioh  dull  proceeding. 

Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpofe  fwift, 

As  thou  haft  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift!  [J^xit. 

SCENE  changes  to  JuliaV  Houfe  in  Verona. 

Enter  Julia  ^mi  Lucetta^ 

Jul.  /^Ounfcl,  LuceUa\  gentle  girl,  affift  mcj 

V^-y  And,  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee. 
Who  art  the  table  wherein  all  my  thoughts 
Are  vifibly  c^arafter'd  and  engraved. 
To  lefTon  me  ^  and  tell  me  fome  good  mean. 
How  with  my  honour  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  my  loving  Protbeus. 

Luc.  Alas !  the  way  is  wearifome  and  long. 

Jul.  A  true-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  meafure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  fteps  i 
Much  lefs  {hall  me,  that  hath  love's  wities  to  £tyi 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  ib  dear. 
Of  fuch  divine  perfeftion  as  Sir  Protbeus. 

Luc,  B.ettor  forbear,  'till  Protbeifs  make  return. 

Jul,  Oh,  know'ft  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my  fouVs 
food? 
Pity  the  dearth,  that  I  have  pined  in. 
By  longing  for  that  food  fo  long  a  tittle, 
Didft  thou  but  know  the  inly  ,touch  of  love,    . 
Thou  would'ft  as  foon  go  kindle  fire  with  fnow^ 
As  feek  to  (juench  the  f  re  of  love  with  words. 
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Luc.  I  do  not  feck  to  quench  your  lovc*s  hot  fire. 
But  qualifie  the  fire's  cxtream  rage, 
Left  It  (hould  burn  above  the  bounds  of  reafon. 

Jul  The  more  thou  damm^ft  it  up,   ihc  more  ir 
burns : 
The  current,  that  with  gcritre  inii^mur  glides. 
Thou  know'ft,  being  ftoppM,;  impatiently  doth  ragej 
But  when  his  Arr  courfe  is  nfot  hindered, 
He  makes  fwtet  mufick  -with  th'enamel'd  ftones; 
Giving  a  gentle  kifs  to  every  fcdge  . 
He  overtakech  in  his  pilgrimage : 
And  fo  by  many  winding  nooks  he  Arrays, 
With  willing  ^ort^  to  the  wild  ocean. 
Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  courfe  i 
I'll  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  ftream, 
And  make  a  paftime  of  each  weary  ftep, 
'Till  the  laft  ftep  have  brought  me  to  my  love  % 
And  there  I'll  reft,  as,  after  much  turmoil, 
A  blefied  foul  doth  in  Elyjium. 
Luc.  But  in  what  habit  will  yoti  go  along? 
Jul.  Not  like  a  woman ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loofe  encounters  of  lafcivious  men ; 
feentle  Lucetta^  fit  me  with  fuch  weeds 
As  may  befeem  fome  well-reputed  page. 

Luc.  Why  then  Voar  ladyfliip  muft  cut  your  hair. 
Jul.  No,  girl  >  r  11  knit  it  up  in  filken  firings, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love-knbts : 
To  be  fancaftick,  niay  becortie  a  youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I  flialt  ihew  to  be. 
X«r.  What  falhion,Madam,{hall  I  make  your  breeches  ? 
Jul.  That  fits  as  well,  as  —  **  tell  me,'  good  my 
lord, 
**  What  compafs  will  you  wear  your  farthingale  ? 
Why,  oven  what  falhion  thoU  beft  like*ft,  Lucitta. 
Luc.  You  muft  needs  have  them  with  a  cod-piece. 

Madam. 
Jul  Out,  out,  Lucetta  !  that  will  be  ill-favourM. 
Imc.  A  round  hofe.  Madam,  now's  not  worth  a  pin, 
JUnlefs  you  have  a  cod-piece  to  ftick  pins  on. 
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Jul.  Lucetta^  as  thou  lov*ft  mc,  let  mc  have 
What  thou  think'ft  meet,  and  is  moft  manoprly : 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute;  me 
For  undertaking  fo  unftaid  a  journey  ? 
I  fear  me,  it  will  make  me  fcandali^'d. 

Luc.  If  you  think  fo,  then  ftay  at  home,  and  go  nor,' 

Jul.  Nay,  that  I  will  no(. 

Luc.  Then  never  ditam  on  infancy,  but  go. 
If  Prptbeus  like  your  journey,  when  you  come. 
No  matter  who's  difpleas*d,  when  you  are  gone ; 
I  fear  me,  he  will  fcarce  be  pleased  withal. 

Jul.  That  is  the  leaft,  LucettOj  of  my  fear; 
A  thoufand  oath$,  an  ocean  of  his  tears^ 
And  inftances  as  infinite  of  love. 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Protbeus. 

Luc.  All  thefe  are  fervant$  %o  deceitful  men. 

Jul.  Bafe  men,  that  ufe  them  tp  fo  bafe  eifeft  \ 
But  truer  ftan  did  govern  Protbeus*  birth  } 
His  words  are  bonds^  his  oaths  are  oracles  ^ 
His  love  fincere,  his  thoughts. immaculate  5 
His  tears,  pure  meflenger^  fent  from  his  heart  1 
His  heart  as  far  from  fraud,  as  heav'n  from  earth. 

Luc.  Pray  heav'n  he  prove  fo,  when  you  come  to  him  | 

Jul.  Now,  as  thou  lov'ft  me,  dp  him  hpt  that  wrQi)g| 
To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  his  truth  1 
Only  deferve  my  love,  by  loving  him  1 
And  prefently  go  with  me  to  m^  chamber^ 
To  take  a  note,  of  what  I  (land  in  need  of^ 
To  furnifli  me  upon  my  longing  jpurney :, 
All  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  dilpofe. 
My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation  j 
Only,  in  lieu  tliereof,  (li(patch  me  hence : 
Come,  anfwer  not  1  but  to  it  prcfen(]y : 
][  am  impatient  pf  my  jCarriaocp^  [JExeuH^l 


ACT 
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A  c  T    m. 

S  C  E  N  E,  /^^  Duke's  Palace,  m  Milan: 

l^nter  Dukej  Tburioj  atd  Protheus. 

SIR  T^i^ri^,  give  us  leave,  I  pray,  a  while i 
We  have  fome  fecrets  to  confer  about.  {Exit  Thur. 
Now  tell  me,  ProtbeuSy  what's  your  will  with  me? 

Pro.  My  gracious  lord,  that  which  I  would  difcover^ 
The  law  of  triendihip  bid9  me  to  conceal^ 
But  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Done  to  me,  undeferving  as  I  am, 
My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  vtter  that. 
Which,  elfe,  no  worldly  good  fhould  draw  from  me. 
Know,  worthy  Prince,  Sir  Falentine  my  friend 
Tbi$  night  intends  to  fteal  away  your  daughter  : 
My  felf  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 
I  know,  you  have  determined  to  beftow  her 
On  Tlbum^  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates: 
And  ijioukl  fhe  thus  be  ftoirn  ^way  frotfl  yoi). 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  fake,  I  rather  chofc 
To  crofs  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift  >  ^ 
Than,  by.  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 
A  pack  of  fprrpwSf  whii^h  would  pre(s  you  dowiH 
If  imprevented,  to  your  timclcfs  grave. 

Duke.  Protbeus^  I  thank  thee  for  thine. honeftc^l 
Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  live. 
This  love  of  theirs  my  felf  have  often  feen. 
Haply,  when  they  have  judg'f)  me  faft  afleepi 
And  oftentimes  havp  purposed  to  forbid 
Sir  Fakntine  hpr  comply,  and  my  Court : 
^ut.  fearing  lefi  my  jealous  ;iim  might  err. 
And  fo  unworthily  difgrace  the  man, 
(A  raihnefs^  that  I  ever  yet  haye  fliunt^Mi) 
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I  gave  him  gentle  looks  5  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thy  fclf  haft  now  difclos'd  to  me. 
And  that  thouma/ft  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  foon  fuggcfted, 
I  fiighd/  lodge  her  in  ^n  upper  tower, 
The  key  whereof  my  fclf  have  ever  kept  j 
And  thence  ihe  cannot  be  convey'd  away. 

Pro.  Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  devised  a  mean 
How  he  her  chamber-window  will  afccnd. 
And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down  j 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone, 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  prcfcntly  : 
Where,  if  it  pleafe  you,  you  may  intercept  him.- 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  fo  cunningly. 
That  my  difcov*ry  be  not  aimed  at  j 
For  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend, 
Hath  made  me  publifher  of  this  pretence. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  fliall  never  know 
That  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 

Pro.  Adieu,  my  lord:  Sir  FaUnHne]i&  coming. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Duke.  Sir  FaUntine^  whither  away  fo  faft  ? 

Fal.  PIcaft  it  your  Grace,  there  is  a  meflcnger 
That  ftays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends, 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 

Duke.  Be  they  of  much  import? 

Fal.  The  Tenour  of  them  doth  but  fignifie 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  Court. 

Duke.  Nay  then,  no  matter  j  ftay  with  me  a  while  f 
lam  to  break  with  thee  of  fome  affairs. 
That  touch  me  near  \  wherein  thoti  muft  be  fecrct. 
•Tis  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  fought 
To  match  my  friend.  Sir  T^urio^  to  my  daughter. 

Fal.  I  know  it  well,  my  lord  >  and,  lure,  the  match 
Were  rich  and  honourable  ^  befides,  the  gentleman" 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bount^,  worth,  and  qualities 
Befeeming  fuch  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughter. 
Cannot  your  Grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  ? 
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Dah.  No,  truftmei  Ihe  is  peeviih,  fuUen^  frow«ixi^ 
Proud,  dilbbedicnc,  ftubboro,  lacking  ducy^ 
Neither  regarding  that  ihe  is  my  child^ 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  (iither : 
And  uMLj  I  fay  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers. 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her  $ 
And,  where  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  beeii  cheri(hM  by  her  childrlike  dutjr^    : 
I  now  am  full  ricfolv'd  to  take  a  wifCf 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in  ^ 
Then  Ifet  her  beauty  be  her  wedding*dk>wer$ 
For  me,  and  my  poCTeifionS)  (he  efteefns  ntyc. 

VaL  What  W9uld  your  Grace  have  me  to  do  in  this  ? 

Duke.  There  is  a  lady,  t  Sir,  in  Milan  here, 
Whom  I  afie6k)  but  Oile  is  nice  and  coy. 
And  nought  efteems  my  aged  eloquence : 
Now  therefore  would  1  have  thee  to  my  tutors 
(For  long  agone  I  have  forgot  to  court  i 
Befides,  the  faihion  of  the  time  is  chang'd,)  ,      : 

How,  and  which  way,  I  may  beftow  my  fel^ 
To  be  regarded  in  her  .^un-bright  eye. 

F^  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  fhe  refpefts  not  woid»s 
Dumb  jewels  often  in  their  (llent  kind^ 
More  than  quick  words,  dp  move  a  woman's  mind. 

I>uke.  But  fhe  did  fcorn  a  jprefent,  that  I  fectt  her^ 

FaL  A  woman  fometimes  u:orns  what  belt  contents 
herj  _ 

Send  her  another  % ,  never  give  her  o*er  ^ 
For  fcorn  at  firff  makes  after-love  the  more.  j 

If  (he  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  you. 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you  r 
If  Aie  do  chide,  'tis  not  to  have  you  gqnes 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad  if  left  alone.  -     { 

Take  no  repulfe,  whatever  (he  doth  fay  j  .     ,     ^ 

For,  get  you  gone,  (he  doth  not  mean  away : 

•f-  Sir,  in  Milan  here.     //  ought  to  be  thus,  infttad  nf In  Vermia 

here  — ,/9r  the  Sctm  apparently  is  in  Milan,  as  is  clear  from  feveral 
faffagis  in  the  firfi  JSf  and  in  the  beginning  of  the  firfi  Seme  of  #A# 
fourth  J^.  A  like  miftako  has  crept  into  the  eighth  Scone  of  JUt  II.  nukoro 
Speed  bids  bis  fellonvfervant  Launce,  wekotne  ^0  Padua.  Mr.  Pope. 

Flatter, 
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Fiatter,  and  praife,  commend,  extol  their  graces  i 
Tho*  ne'er  fo  black,  fay,  they  hate  angels  faces. 
That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  fay,  is  no  man. 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. ' 

Duke.  But  ihe  I  mean,  is  promised  by  her  friends 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth. 
And  kept  feverely  from  refprt  of  men. 
That  no  man  hath  accefs  by  day  to  her. 
FaL  Why  then  I  would  refort  to  her  by  night. 

Duki.  Ay,  but  the  doors  belockt,  and  keys  kept  fafcj 
That  no  man  hath  recourfe  to  her  by  night. 

faU  What  lets,  but  one  may  enter  at  her  window? 

Duki.  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  far  from  the  ground^ 
And  built  fo  (helving,  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  hazard  of  his  life. 

yah  Why  then  a  ladder  quaintly  made  of  cords. 
To  caft  up,  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks. 
Would  ferve  to  fcale  another  Hero*^  tower. 
So  bold  Leander  would  adventure  it. 

Duh.  Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentlecrian  of  blood,- 
Advife  me  where  I  may  have  fuch  a  ladder. 

,yal.  When  would  you  ufe  it  ?  pray,  Sjr,  tell  me  that. 

Duke.  This  very  night  y  for  love  is  lik^  ^  child. 
That  longs  for  evVy  thing  that  he  can  come  by. 

Vah  By  feven  a  clock  I'll  get  you  fuch  a  ladder. 

Duke.  But  hark  thee :  I  will  go  to  her  alone  5 
How  ihall  I  beft  convey  the  ladder  thither  ? 

yah  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may  bear  ie 
Under  a  cloak  that  is  of  any  length. 

Dnke.  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  ferve  the  turn? 

Fah  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  me  fee  thy  cloak  % 
I'll  get  me  one  of  fuch  another  length. 

Fah  Why,  any  cloak  will  ferve  the  turn,  my  lord, 

Duki.  How  (hall  I  fafhion  me  to  wear  a  cloaic? 
I  pray  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  uppn  me. 
What  letter  is  this  fame?  what's  here?  To  Silvia? 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding  ? 
|'^  b(  fo  bold  to  break  the  feal  for  once.    [DukerM^y. 
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My  thoughts  do  harbour  with  my  Silvia  fdgbtJy^ 
Andfiaves  they  are  to  me^  that  fend  them  flying  : 
.  Oh^  could  their  mafter  come  and  go  as  light ly^ 

Himfelf  would  lodge^  where  fenfelefs  they  are  lying: 
My  herald  thoughts  in  thy  pure  bofom  reft  them^ 
.  While  /,  their  Kingj  that  thither  them  import une^ 

f         Do  curfe  the  grace^  that  withfuch  grace  bath  bleft  tbem^ 
Becaufe  my  [elf  do  want  my  fervanf  s  fortune  : 
J  curfe  my  felf^  for  they  are  fent  by  me\ 
J!bat  they  fhouid  harbour j  where  their  lord  would  he. 

What's  here?  Silvia^  this  ni^t  will  I enfrancbife  then 
'Tis  fo )  and  here's  the  ladder  for  the  purpote. 
Why,  Phaetofij  for  thou  art  Merops^  fon. 
Wilt  thou  afpire  to  guide  the  heav'nly  car. 
And  with  thy  daring  folly  bum  the  world  ? 
Wilt  thou  reach  ftars,  becaufe  they  fhine  on  thee  ? 
Go,  bafe  intruder !  over-weening  flavc  ! 
Beftow  thy  fawning  fmiles  on  equal  mates  i 
And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  thy  defert. 
Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 
Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  favours. 
Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  beftow'd  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories. 
Longer  than  fwifteft  exoedition 
Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  Court, 
By  heav'n,  my  wrath  fhall  far  exceed  the  lovCj 
I  ever  bore  my  daughter  or  thy  felf : 
Be  gone,  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excufe. 
But  as  thou  lov'fl  thy  l^e,  make  fpeed  from  hence.  [£x//J 
Fal.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living  torment  ? 
To  die,  is  to  be  baniHi'd  from  mv  felf, 
And  Sihia  is  my  felf ^  banifhM  from  her. 
Is  felf  from  (elf:  a  deadly  baniihment  I 
What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  feen? 
What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ? 
Unlefs  it  be  to  think,  that  ihe  is  bv  ^ 
^nd  feed  upon  the  Ihadow  of  perfeaion. 
Except  I  be  by  Silvia  in  the  night, 
There  is  no  mufick  in  the  nightingale  } 
Unlefs  1  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day.  There 
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There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  uoon : 
She  is  my  efTence,  and  I  leave  to  be. 
If  I  be  not  by  her  fair  infloence 
Fofter'<i,  illumined)  cheri(h'd,  kept  alive. 
I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom^ 
TaiTV  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death : 
Bot  fly  I  hence^  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  Protheus  and  Launce. 

Pfo.  Run,  boy,  run,  run,  and  feek  him  out, 

Laun.  So-hoJ  fo-hp! ; 

Pro.  What  fceft  thou  ? 

Laun.  Him  we  go  to  find : 
There's  not  an  hair  on's  head,  but  *tis  a  Fakntine. 

Pro.  FaTentine^  - 

Fal  No. 

Pro.  Who  then  J  his  fpirit? 

FaU  Neither.  • 

Pro.  Whit  then? 

Fal.  Nothing. 
i    Laun.  Can  nothing  (beak  ?  mafter,  (hall  I  fl;rike  ? 

Pro.  Whom  wouTdft  thou  ftrike? 

Laun.  Nothing. 

Pro.  Villain,  forbear. 

Laun.  Why,  Sir,*ril  ftrike  nothing}  I  pray  you,— 

Pro.  I  fay,  forbear:  friend  Falentinej  a  word. 

FaL^  My  ears  arc  ftopt,  and  cannot  hear  good  news. 
So  much  of  bad  already  hath  pofTeft  them. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  filence  will  I  burv  rnine^ 
For  they  are  harfli,  untuneable,  and  bad. 

Fal  Is  Silvia  dead? 

Pro.  No,  Fakntine. 

Fal.  No  Falentine^  indeed,  for  facred  Silvia  I 
Hath  ihe  forfwom  me? 

Pro.  No,  Fakntine. 

Fal.  No  Fakntine  J  ii  Silvia  have  forfwom  me! 
What  is  your  news? 

Laun.  Sir,  there's  a  proclamation    (hat   you^  are 
vanifli'd. 

Pro.  That  thou  artbanifli'di  oh,  that  is  the  news, 

•         .From 
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From  hence,  from  Silvia^  and  from  me  thy  friend.    . 

yaL  Oh,  I  have  fed  upon  this  woe  already  i 
And  now  excefs  of  it  will  make  me  furfeic. 
Doth  SUvia  know  that  I  am  baniflied  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  ay ;  and  (be  hath  oiFer*d  to  the  doom. 
Which  unreversed  Hands  in  effeftual  force, 
A  Tea  of  melting  pearl,  which  fome  call  tears : 
Thofe  at  her  father's  churlifh  feet  ihe  tendered. 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  {elf> 
Wringing  her  hands,  whole  whitenefs  fo  became  thetn. 
As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  wo. 
But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up. 
Sad  fighs,  deep  groans^  nor  filver-ihedding  tears^ 
Could  penetrate  her  uncompaflionateSires 
Bm^akMtwey  if  he  be  ta'en,  muft  die. 
Bcfides,  her  intercefHon  chaf  M  him  fo^ 
When  ihe  for  thy  repeal  was  fuppliant. 
That  to  clofe  prifoti  he  commanoed  her. 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  biding  there. 

Fal.  No  more  >  unlefs  the  next  word^that  thou  fpeak'fl^ 
Have  fome  malignant  power  upon  my  life.: 
If  fo,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear. 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  endlefs  dolour. 

Pro.  Ceafe  to  lament  tor  that  thou  canft  not  help, 
And  ftudy  help  for  that  which  thou  lament'ft. 
Time  is  the  nurfe  and  breeder  of  all  good : 
Here  if  thou  day,  thou  canft  not  fee  thy  loves. 
Befides,  thy  flaying  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lover'^s  ftafF^  walk  hence  with  that$ 
And  manage  it  againft  defpairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  tho'  thou  art  hence,  ^. 

Which,  being  writ  to  me»  Ihall  be  delivered   , 
Ev'n  in  the  milk-white  bofom  of  thy  love. 
The  time  now  fcrves  not  to  expoftulate  5  **       ^     • 

Come,  IMl  convey  thee  through  the  city-gate  1 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  concern  thy  love-aflairs  :  .; 

As  thou  lov'ft  Silvia^  tho'  not  ;for  thy  felf, 
Regard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me.  ^^"^ 

Pal.  I  pray  thee,  Launce^  an  if  thou  feeft  my  boyv 

Bid 
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Bid  him  make  hafte^  and  mecc  me  at  the  north-gate^ 
Pro.  Go,  Sirrah,  find  him  out :  come,  FaUntine. 
Vol.  O  my  dear  Silvia!  hapleis  Vakntim! 

{Exwnt  Val.  and  Pro. 
Laun.  I  am  but  a  fool,  look  you,  and  yet  I  have 
the  wit  to  think  my  mafter  is  a  kind  of  a  knave :  hue 
that's  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave.  He  lives  not 
now  that  knows  me  to  be  in  love,  yet  I  am  in  loVe^ 
but  a  Team  of  horfe  fhall  not  pluck  that  from  me, 
nor  who  'tis  I  love,  and  yet  'tis  a  woman }  but  what 
woman  I  will  not  tell  my  felf  i  and  yet  'tis  a  milk- 
maid  I  yet  'tis  not  a  maid,  for  (he  hath  had  gc^ps; 
yet  'tis  a  maid,  for  fhe  is  her  matter's  maid  and 
ierves  for  wages :  fhe  hath  more  qualities  than  a  wa« 
ter^fpaniel,  which  is  much  in  a  bare  chriftian.  Here 
is  the  cat-log  \Pulling  out  a  paper]  of  her  conditions  | 
imprimis^  (he  can  fetch  and  carry  >  why,  a  horfc  can 
do  no  more)  nay,  a  horfe  cannot  fetch,  but  only  carry} 
therefore  is  ihe  better  than  a  jade.  Item^  fhe  can 
inilk  >  look  you,  a  fweet  virtue  in  a  maid  with  clean 
liands. 

Enter  Speed. 

Speei.  How  now,  fignior  Launce?  what  news  with 
your  maflcrfhip  ? 

Laun.  With  my  matter's  fhip?  why,  it  is  at  fca.  (ix) 

Speed.  Well,  your  old  vice  ftills  miftake  the  word: 
what  news  then  in  your  paper? 

Laun.  The  blackeft  news  that  ever  thou  heard'ft. 

Speed.  Why,  man,  how  black  ? 

Laun.  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 

Speed.  Let  me  read  them. 

(12)  With  mf  MaileHhip  >  nvfy,  it  is  at  Sr«]  Thefe  poetical  Edi- 
tors are  pleafant  Gentlemen  to  let  this  pafs  without  &ny  SuQ>icion.  For 
bow  does  Launce  miflake  the  Word  ?  Speed  asks  him  about  his  Mailer- 
Ihip,  and  he  replies  to  it  iitterat\m.  But  then  how  was  his  Mafterlhip 
at  Sca»  and  on  Shore  too  ?  The  Addition  of  a  Letter  and  a  Note  of 
Jpffiropbe  make  Launce  both  miflake  the  Word,  and  fets  the  Pun  right: 
It  reftoresy  indeed,  but  a  mean  Joke ;  but,  without  it,  there  is  no  Senieia 
the  Paflkge.  Befides,  it  is  in  Charafler  with  the  reft  of  the  Scene;  and 
I  dare  be  confident^  the  Poet's  own  ConceiL 
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'  ZoMB.  Ficoft  thee,  jolc-he^)  thoil  caa*ft  not  itatd. 
Sfeed.  Thou  lycft,  I  can.,  .  . 

Lamrn^  I  will  try.  tbep^  tell  me  this^  who  begot  thee  t 
Speed.  Marry,  the  fon  of  my  grand-father.    ;  - 

•  LoMH.  OMUuerate  loiterer,:  it  was  tHc  fon  o^  ihf 
grand-mothers  this  proves^  that  t^ou  cand:  not  read; 

Speeds  Come,  fool,  pome,  try  me  in  tJw  paper. 
'  Laun.  Ther<,  and  S.  Nicbf/as  be  thy  4^ed! 

Speed.  ImprimiSj  (he  can  milk. 

LauH*  Ay,  that  fhecan. 

f/^i.*//f;»,  Hie  brews  good  ale- 

LdM.  And  thereof  comes  the  proverb,  ^Jeffing  ofyojri^ 
bimrt^  ycu^  brew  good  ale* 

Speed.  Itemy  mc  cf^n  fowe. 

LauH.  That*s  as  much  as  to  fay,  idnjbefo^ 

Speed.  liefHyihc  c^n  knit. 

Laum.  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  ftock  with  A^ 
%irench,  when  (he  can  knit  him  a  flock ! 

Speed.  Item^  fhe  can  waih  and  fcour. 
.    Laun.  A  fpecial  virtue,  for  then  ihe  need  not  tb  t>6 
Wa(h'd  and  (cour'd. 

*  Speed.  Itemi  ihe.can  (pin. 

L^wn,  Then  may  I  let  the  world  on  wheels^  when 
fhe  can  fpin  for  her  living.  .  '    \ 

Speed.  Item^  flie  hath  many  namelefs  virtues.' 

haun.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  Majiard  P^irtues  % 
that)  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and  therefore  havei 
no  names.  .        .        ^ 

.  Speed.,  Here,  follow  her  vices.    \  ^    , 

Lam.  Ciofe  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues.  \    ^ 

Speed,  hem^  fhe  is  not  to  be  kift  fading,  in  irefpea 
of  her  breath. 

Laun.  Well,  that  fault  may  be  mended  with  a  breaks 
hH :  read  on. 

Speed.  Item^  (he  hath  a  fwcct  mouth. 

Laun.  That  makes  amends  for  her  four  brcaih.' 

Speed.  Item^  fhe  doth  talk  in  her  flecp. 

Laun.  It's  no  matter  for  that,  fo  ihe  deep  not  \tk 
her  talk. 

Speed.  Item^  (he  is  flow  itt  words. 

Vol.  I.  O  Xeunii 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


1 

i'^4    ^^^  ^^^  QeHtlemm  af  Verona. 

Laun.OviWdm]  that  fet  down,  ambng  her  vices!  to 
be  flow  in  words  is  a  woman's  only  vii?cuc:  I  pray 
thcc,  diit  with'tj  and  place  it  for  her  c^hief  vhtuc. 

Speed.  Itetn^  mc  is  proud- 

taun.  Out  with  that  too :  it  was  JBw'i  legacy,  and 
cannot  be  ta'cn  froin  her. 

Speed.  Item^  fhe  hath  no  teeth. 

Laun.  I  care  not  for  that  neither,  bccaufe  I  love 
crufts. 

Speed.  Item^  flic  is  curft. 

Lckun.  Welh  Jthe  beft  is,  flie  hath  fto  teeth  to  bite. 
^  Speed.  lum^  She  will  often  praife  her  liquor. 

Laun.  If  her  liquor  be  good,  flie  fliallj  if  (ho  wiB 
not,  I  w411>  for  good  things  fliouM  be  praifed. 

Speed.  Item^  flic  is  too  liberal. 

Laun.  Of  her  tongue  flie  cannot  j  for  that's  writ 
dotvn,  flie  is  flow  of  j  of  her  purfc  flie  ihall  not,  for 
that  I'll  keep  fliutj  now  of  another  thing  flie  may,  and 
^h^t  cannot  I  help:     Well,  proceed. 

*  Spied.  Item^  flie  hath  more  hairs  than  wit,  and  more 
faults  than  hairs,  and  more  wealth  than  faults. 

£^«»..Stc)p  herci  FU  have  herj  flie  Was  mine,  and 
not  tnine,  twice "  6r  thrice  in  that  artide.  Rehearfe 
that  once  more. 

Speed.  Jtem^  flie  hath  more  hair  than  wit. 

*  Laun.  More  hair  than  wit,  it  may  be;  FU  prove  it: 
the  cover  of  the  fait  hides  the  fait,  and  therefore  it 
is  more  than  the  fait-,  the  hair,  that  covers  the  wit,  is 
more  than  the  wit  3  for  the  greater  hides  the  kis. 
What's  next  >  ' 

Speed.  And  more  faults  than  hairs. 

Laun.  That's  monftrous:  oh,  that  that  were  out! 

Speed.  And  more  wealth  than  faults. 

Laun.  Why,  that  word  makes  the  faults  gracious ; 
well,  V\\  have  hers  and  if  it  be  a  match)  aa  nothing  is 
iropofltble  ■ 

Speed.  What  then? 

Laun.  Why  then  will  I  tell  thee,  that  thy  mafter 
flays  for  thee  at  the  porth-gate. 

Speed.  Forme? 

^     •  T    Laun. 
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Ldm$.  For  thee?  af^.wfad  art  thou?  he  hath  fbiid 
for  a  better  man  than  thee* 

SpteJ.  And  muft  I  go  toliim  f 

Laun.  Thou  muft  run  to  him ,  ^t  thou  haft*  ftaid  (a 
loiw,  that  going  will  fcarce  ferw  the  turn. 

Sptei.  Wiy  didft  not  tell  me  fooncr  ?  pox  on  your 
love-letters ! 

LoMn.  Now  will  he  be  fwlngM  for  reading  tny  let- 
ter :  an  unmannerly  Have,  that  will  thruft  himfelf  into 
fecrett.->— -^^rUaftery  to  rejoice  in  the  boy *ar  correc- 
tion. '     {Exeunt^ 

Enter  Duks  ani  Thurio. 

BiJte.  Sirrt«r/(i,  fear  not,  but  that  ihe  will  lore  you. 
Now  FaUntine  is  bani(h'd  from  her  fight. 

fbu.  Since  his  exile  flie  hath  defpis'd  me  moft^ 
Forfworn  my  company,  and  railM  at  me. 
That  I  am  defperate  of  obtaining  her. 

Duke.  This  Weak  Imprefs  of  love  is  as  a  figute 
Trenched  in  ice,  which  with  an  hour^s  heat 
Piflblves  to  water,  and  doth  lofe  his  form. 
A  Uttk  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts^ 
And  worthlefs  Faktifine  {haH  be  forgot. 

Emer  Protheus. 

How  now.  Sir  Profbeus  ?  Is  your  countreyman^ 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone? 

Pro*  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

Duie.  My  daughter  takes  his  ^oing  heavify. 

Pro.  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  kill  that;  grief. 

Duke.  So  I  believe  i  but  ^burio  thinks  not  To. 
Prutbens^  rfie  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thou  haft  fhown  fome  fign  of  good  defert) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro.  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  Grace, 
Let  me  not  live  to^  look  upon  your  Grace* 

Duke.  Thou  know'ft,  how  willingly  I  would  effcft 
iThc  match  between  Shr  ^hurio  and  my  daughter. 

Pro.  I  do,  my  lord. 

O     %  Digitized  by  (Jte/hglC 


^ 


1 5  tf    The  T^'o  Qmlerhen  of  Verona; 

Duke.  And  alfo,  I  dp  think,  thptt  art:  not  ignoralit 
How  ihc  oppofes  her  againft  my  will-  1 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Falmtint  was  here. 

Duh.  Ay,  and  peryerfely  (he  perfevcrs  fo. 
What  might  we  do  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  o£FaUntinef  and  love  Sir  tifurio  ? 

Pro.  The  beft  way  is  to  flandcr  Fakntirw  f 

With  falihood,  cowardice,  and  poor  defccnt : 
Three  things,  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate.  f 

Duke.  Ay,  but  ibeUl  think,  that  it  i$  fpoke  in  hate.  • 

Pro.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it : 
Therefore  it  muft,  with  circum dance,  be  fpoken 
By  one,  whom  (he  efleemeth  as  his  friend. 

Duke.  Then  you  mruil  undertake  to  dander  him.  * 
•    Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  fliall  be  loth  to  do  j 
*Tis  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman  j 
Efpccially,  againft  his  very  friend. 

Duke.  Where  your  good  word  cannot  advantage  htm, 
Youc  flander  never  can  endamage  him  s 
Therefore  the  office  is  indiffisrent. 
Being  intreatcd  to  it  by  your  friend. 

Pro.  You  have  prevaiUd,  my  lord :  if  I  can  do  it. 
By  ought  that  I  can  fpeak  in  his  difpraife. 
She  (hall  not  long  continue  love  to  him. 
But  fay,  this  weed  her  love  from  Falentine^  (ij) 
It  follows,  not,  that  Ihc  will  love  Sir  thurio. 

2l&«.'^Thcreforc  as  you  unwind  her  love  from  him^ 
Left  it  (hould  ravel^  and  be  good  to  none. 
You  muft  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me  : 
Which  muft  be  done,  by  praifing  me  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  difpraife  Sir  Falejaine. 

Duke.  And,  ProtbeuSj  we  dare  truft  you  in  this  kiod^ 
Becaufe  we  know,  on  Falentine's  report. 
You  are  already  love's  firm  votary  3 
And  cannot  foon  revolt  and  change  your  mind. 
Upon  this  warrant,  fliall  you  have  accefs, 

[13)  But  faff  this  weed  her  Iw/.— ]  This  Caft  of  Reafixungve^ 
atar  rdcmbles  That  ofDavus  in  the  AndHa  0[  Terence,  A€t  2.  Sc.  2. 
*  Ridiculum  Cafui  I' 

^aii  Micejejtt  j!  hie  999  dgt^  U  Ukm  uxtrm  dmcere. 
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Where  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large : 
For  flie  is  luinpifh,  heavy,  melancholy. 
And,  for  your  friend's  fake,  will  be  glad  of  you  $ 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  your  perfuaUon, 
To  hate  young  FaUntimy  and  love  my  friend. 

"Pro.  As  mueh  as  I  can  do,  I  will  effcft. 
But  you.  Sir  Tbtirio^  are  not  iharp  enough  $ 
Yoa  muft  lay  Jime,  to  ui^le  her  defires^^ 
By  wailful  fonnets,  whofe  compofed  rhimes 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  fenriceable  vows. 
Dmke.  Much  is  the  force  of  heav'n-bred.poefie* 
Pro.  Sav,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  ^criftcc  ybur  tears,  your  fighs,  your  heart  i    ' 
Write,  'till  your  ink  be  dry  i  and  w»h  your  teart 
Moift  it  again  i .  and  frame  fome  feeling  line. 
That  may  difcovcr  fuch  integrity  : 
For  Orpbmu^  Itite  was  ftrutig  with  poets  finews  >  . 

Whofe  golden  touch  could  foften  fteel  and  flone% 
Make  tygers  tame,  and  huge  I^/Wi&^frx 
Forfake  unfounded  deeps,  to  dance  on  fands. 
After  your  dire-lamenting  elegies^  ' 
Vifit  hj  night  yo\ir  lady's  chamber-window 
With  (ome  fweet  confort :  to  their  inftruments 
Tune:  a  deplormg  dump  >  the  night's  dead  £lence 
Will  well  become  fuch  fweet  complaining  grievance. 
This,  or  elfe  nothing,  will  inherit  her. 

Duke.  This  difcipline  fhews,  thou  haft  been  in  love. 

Tbu.  And  thy  advice  this  night  Til  put  jn  prafticei 
Therefore,  fweet  Protheusj  my  dire&ion-giver. 
Let  us  into  the  citv  prefently 
To  fort  fome  gentlemen  well  skiird  in  mufick| 
I  have  a  fonnet,  that  will  ferve  the  tum^ 
To  give  the  onfet  to  thy  good  advice. 

Duke.  About  it,  gentlemen.  ^ 

Pro.  We'll  wait  upon  your  Grace,  'till  after  (upper} 
And  aftcfrwards  determine  our  {>roceedings. 

DuJkt.  Ev'n  now  abopt  it.  I  will  pardon  youi.  ^Exeunt. 
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Enter  certaim  Out' lams. 

ELI^bWS,  ftandfaft;  Ifcca  paflcngcr. 
z  Out.  If  there  be  ten,  fhrink  not,  b^t  ^owi^ 
\yith  'cm.     ;       .      . 

Enter  Valentine  and  Speed. 

3  Ouu  Standi  Sif)  and  throw  us  fhM  yon  here  a* 
bout  ^ou)  it'  not,  we'll  make  you,  Sir,  wA  rifle  yoa. 

.9^^^.  Sir,  we  are  undone  ^  thcie  a]:9«boTiUainHt]iai 
all  the  travellers  do  fear  fo  much- 

Fal.  My  friends, -—— 

1  Out.  That's  nqt  fo^  Sijr  i  wc  aie  yovreqenies. 
zOut.  Peaces  we'll  bear  him. 

j  Oti/.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we^  for  he  is  a  prapct 
man. 

Vai  Then  know,  that  I  liave  little  Wealth  to  lofe : 
A  man  ]  am*  crots'd  with  adverfity  ji 
My  riches  are  thefc  poor  habiliments, 
Ot  which  if  you  ihould  here  disfumini  me^ 
You  take  the  fum  and  fubftaace  that  I  have. 

2  Out.  Whither  travel  you? 
Fal.  To  Fer09$^. 

1  Out.  Whence  came  you? 
Fal.  From  Milan. 

}  Out.  Have  you  Ipiig  fojoorn'd  there? 
Fat.  Some  fixteea  months  i  and  longer  might  hvf^ 
{laid,  .     . 

If  crooked  fortune  had  not  thwarted  me. 
t  Out.  What,  were  you  banifli'd  thence? 
Fal  I  was. 
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lOut.  For  what  officnce? 

FaL  For  chac^  which  now  torments  me  to  rehearie  :^ 
I  kiird  a  man,  wJbofe  death  I  much  repent  3 
But  yet  I  ilew  him  manfully  in  fight^ 
Without  falfe  vantage  or  bafe  treachery. 

I  Out.  Why  ne*fer  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  fo. 
But  were  you  baniJh'd  for  fo  fmall  a  fault  ? 

Fal.  I  was^  and  held  me  glad  of  fuch  a  doom. 

I  Out.  Have  you  the  tongues  ? 

Fal.  My  youthful  travel  therein  made  me  happy^^ 
Or  eife  I  often  had  been  miferable. 

)  Out.  By  the  bare  fcalp  of  Rokin  Hood's  fat  Triar^ 
This  fellow  were  a  King  for  our  Wild  &dion. 

I  Out.  We*ll  have  him.    Sirs,  a  word. 

Sfeedi.  Mafl^r,  be  one  bf  them;  it's  an  honourable 
kind  of  thievery. 

Fal.  Peace,  villain. 

z  Out.  .Tell  us  this  §  hare  you  any  thing  to  take  to  ? 

/^tf/.  Nothing^,  but  my  fortune. 

)  OMt.  Know  then,  that  fome  of  us  are  gentlemen) 
Such  as  the  fiiry  of  ungovem'd  youth 
Thruft  from  the  company  of  awful  men; 
My  felf  was  from  Ferona  banifliedi 
For  praftifinc  to  ftcal  away  a  lady, 
An  heir,  andnear  aUyM  ttnto  the  Duke.  (14) 

O  4  zdut. 

(14)  j(m  Heir  W  netce  mOf'^MMU  the  i)»f#.]  Thus  all  tha  Impref- 
SoDBf  fiom  the  firft  downwards.  Bat  our  Poet  would  never  have  ex- 
prds^d  himl^Iffi)  ftupidly,  as  to  tdl  as,  this  Lady  was  the  Duke's  Neiee, 
and  «/$rVto  him  :  For  h^  Alliance  was,  certainly,  fufiiciently  included 
in  the  firft  Term.  Our  Author  meant  to  fay,  fhe  was  an  Heire/s,  and 
memr  alifi  to  the  Dake:  an  Expreflbn  the  moft  natural  that  can  be  for 
the  PuipoTe,  and  very  £reqaendy  uied  by  the  Stage-Poets, 
So  in  Romee  and  JuUet. 

This  GentUmoM,  the  Princess  near  Ally. 
So  in  Beaumont  toad  Fletcher's  ^ea-Veyage. 

■  yet  that  We  nuy  harm 

Whether  th^  are  the  fame^  or  near  allyM 
To  Thofif  that  forced  me  to  this  cruel  Courft. 
So  in  J}.  Jon/orii  E'vety  Man  out  of  his  Humour, 

fome  fuch  crofi-wooing,  <with  a  CUwn  to  their  Ser^vingman,- 
hetfet  than  U  Ar  thus  near  andfamiliarfy  ally*d  to  the  Time. 
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zOut.  And  I  from  Mantua^  for  a  gentleman 
Whomii  in  iny  mood,  I  ftabb'd  unto  the  heart. 

I  Qui.  And  I  for  fuch  like  petty  crimes^  as  thefb. 
But,  to  the  purpofc  J  for  we  cite  our  faults, 
.  That  they  may  nold  cxcusM  our  l^wlefs  lives  % 
And,  partly,  feeing  you  are  beautify^d 
With  goodly  ihape,  and  by  your  own  report 
A  lingmft)  and  a  man  of  (uch  perFd&ion^ 
As  we  dp  in  our  quality  much  tyanci--  v* 

iOut.  -Indeed,  becaufe  you  are  a  baniih'd  man,^ 
Therefore,  above  the  reft,  wc  parl^  ta  you  i 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  General  r 
To  make  a  virtue  of  rieccffity. 
And  live,  as  wc  do,  in  the  wildemefi  ? 
^    3  Oi^^  What  fay 'ft  thou?  wilt  thbv  be  of  our  con^ 

fort? 
&nr,  ays  and  be  the  captain  of  as  all: 
We*ll  do  thee  homage,  and  be  rul'd  by  thee  y 
^ove  th.ee  as  our  commander,  and  our  Kii^.     .      & 

i  Out.  But  if  thou  fcorn  our  courtefie,  thou  dy^ft. 

zOut.  Thou  fhalt  not  live  to  brag  what  we  hai^ 
offtrU  . 

Fal  I  take  your  oflfer,  and  will  live  with  you| 
provided^  that  you  do  no  outrs^es 
On  filly  women^  or  poor  paflengers: 
•*   9  Qui.  No,  wc  deiicft  fuch  vile  bafe  pra&ices. 
Come,  go  \frith  us,  we'll  bring  thee  to  our  crews, 
'And  fhew  thee  all  the  treafurc  we  have  got  \ 
.Which,  with  Qur  fclvcsj^  ft^^ll  reft  ^t  thy  difpofc. 

.      So  in  ta<tAj'Trtcks^  by  John  Daj^. 

nat  notnAJithfiandif^  nvi  Wlfis  near  AUyancc 
ynt9  thi  Dukcy  I  purchased  a  Divorce* 
And  fo  in  SoUman  an4  Perfidy ; 

Ffyi  en  the  (yovernour  have  atty  News, 
}fboJe  near  Ally  be  nvsij,  and  chief-  lUlight. 
Aqd  in  z^  Nombeir  of  Paflages  more^  tJuK  might  be  ^noCed^ 
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SCENE  changes  to  an  open  Tlace^  under 
SilviaV  jif4ir$ment\  in  Milan,       v 

Enter  Protheus. 

Pro.  \  Lready  I've  been  falfc  to  raJentiney 

jTSk  And  now  I  muft  be  as  unjuft  to  thurion 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  have  accefs  my  own  love  to  prefer: 
But  Silvia  is  too  fait,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthkis  gifts. 
When  I  protc^tyue  loyalty  to  her,  ' 

She  twits  me  with  my  falihood  to  my  friend i 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  vows. 
She  bids  me  think,  how  I  have  been  forfwora 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov'd. 
And,  notwithftanding  ^\\  her  fudden  quips. 
The  Icaft  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  hope, ' 
Yet,  fps^nieMike,  th^  more  fhe  fpurns  my  lovCf 
The  more  it  grows,  and  fawneth  on  her  ftilL 
But  here  comes  7%i^r/>  ;  n^w  inuft  we  to  herwindow^ 
Audgive  fome  evening  mufick  to  her  car. 

Enter  Thurio  and  Muficians4 

^%u.  How  now.  Sir  Protbeus^  are  you  crept  before  us  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Tiurio  j  for,  you  know,  that  love 
Will  creep  in  fervice  where  it  cannot  go. 
. .  Thu.  Ay,  but  I  hope.  Sir,  that  you  love  not  here. 

Pro.  SWy  but  I  do  ^  or  elfp  I  would  be  hence. 

ifbu,  W^om,  Silvia? 

Pro.  Ay,  Silviay  for  your  fake. 

Tbu.  I  thank  you,  for  your  own :  now,  gentlemen, 
Lct^s  tune,r  and  to  it  luftily  a  while. 

Enter  thfty  4^)1^  Julia  in  bofs  cJoatbs. 

Hoft.  Now,  my  young  gueft,  fliethinksj  youVe  al* 
lychplly :  I  pray  you,  why  is  it  ? 
JtU.  M%rry,  mine  Hoft,  be^aufe  I  ^afl^ot  be  merry. 
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Hoft.  Come,  we'll  have  yoa  merry ;  Til  bring  you 
where  you  ihall  hear  mufick,  and  fee  the  gentleman 
that  youask'd  for. 

Jul.  Bur  ihall  I  hear  him  fpeak? 

Hoft.  fij^  that  you  (hall. 

Jul  That  will  be  tnuficU. 

Hoft.  Hark,  hark !  ... 

Jul.  Is  he  among  theC5  ?  -   •      - 

Hoft.  Ay  I  but  peace,  let's  hear  'em. 

S    O    N    6^ 

fPlo  is  Silvia?  v)bat  is  [he^ 

Tlbat  all  out  pwains  cmnUni  bir  t 
Holy^  fair  and  wife  is  fbe^ 

the  heaven  fuch  grace  did  lend  ber^ 
^bat  fbe  might  admired  be. 

Is  fbt  kind^  as  fbe  is  fair  f 

For  beauty  lives  witb  kindnefs. 
Love  doib  to  ber  eyes  repair^ 

^0  belp  bins  of  bis  Hindnefs : 

And  being  bdp^d^  iribabits  tbere. 

Tien  Silvia  let  us  fing^ 

T'bat  Silvia  is  epccelling  i 
Sbe  excels,  each  mortal  thing 

Upon  the  dull  earth  dwelling : 
To  ber  let  us  garlands  bring. 

Hoft.  How  now  ?  are  you  fadder  than  you  were  be* 
fore  ?  how  do  you,  man?  the  mufick  likes  you  not. 

Jul.  You  miftake  y  the  mufician  likes  me  not. 

Hoft.  Why,  my  pretty  youth  ? 

Jul  He  plays  falfe,  fatner. 

Hoft.  How,  out  of  tunc  on  the  firings  T 

Jul.  Not  fo)  but  yet.fo  falfe,  that  he- grieves  my 
very  hcart-ftrings. 

Hoft.  You  have  a  quick  ear. 

Jul.  Ayy  I  would  1  weTi?  deaf  $  it  marker  me  biW  a 
^ow  heart. 
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Hoft.  I  perceive^  you  delight  not  inmufick. 

JuU  Not  %  whic,  when  it  jars  fo. 

Hoft.  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  in  the  mufick. 

Jul.  Ay  I  that  change  is  the  fpight. 

Hoft.  You  would  have  them  always  play  but  one 
thing? 

Jul  I  would  always  have  one  play  but  one  thing* 
But,  hoft,  doth  this  Sir  Protbius^  that  we  talk  on, 
Often,  refort  unto,  this  gentlewoman  ? 

Hoft.  I  tell  you'  what  Launci^  his  man»  told  ffle,  he 
lov*d  her  out  of  all  nick. 

Jul.  Where  is  Lmm:^  ? 

Hoft.  Gone  to  fi^k  his  dog^  which  to  morrow,  by 
his  mafter's  command,  he  mi^  carry  for  a  prcfent  to 
his  lady. 

Jul.  Peace^  fluid  afide,  the  company  parts. 

Prg.  Sir  Jherio^  fear  not  you  i  I  will  fo  plead. 
That  you  (hall  fiiy^  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

Tbu.  Where  meet  we  > 

Pro.  At  St.  Gregorys  welL 

fbu.  Farewel.  £Ex.  Thu.  and  Mufick: 

Silvia^  0k^e^  «/  hot  H^ndnf. 

Pro.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyfhip. 

SiU  I  thank  you  for  your  mufick,  gentlemen: 
Who  is  that,  that  fpake.^ 

Pro.  One,  kdy,  if  you  knew  his  pure  heart's  truth^ 
You'd  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 

SU.  Sir  Protbeusj  as  I  take  it. 

Pro.  Sir  Protbeusj  gentle  lady,  and  your  fervant. 

SU.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Pro.  That  I  may  compafs  yours. 

SU.  You  have  your  with  j  my  will  is  even  this. 
That  prefcntly  you  hie  you  home  to  bed. 
Thou  fubtle,  perjur'd,  ialfe,  difloyal  man  I 
Think'ft  thou,  I  am  fo  fhallow,  fo  conceitlefs. 
To  be  feduced  by  thy  flattery, 
That  haft  deceived  fo  many  with  thy  vows  ? 
Return,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends, 
forme,  by  this  pale  Queen  of  night,  I  fwcar^^ 
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I  am  (b  far  from  grandog  thy  requeft^  '       '\ 

That  I  defpife  thee  for  thy  wrongful  fuit } 
And,  by  and  by,  intend  to  chide  my  (tUj 
Ev'n  for  this  time  I  fpend  in  talking  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  fweet  love,  that  I  did  love  a  ladyj 
But  {he  is  dead. 

Jul.  lAfidtPi  *Twere  felfe,  if  I  fliouH  fpeak  it| 
For,  I  am  fure,  fhe  is  not  buried. 

Sil  Say,  that  ihe  be^  yet  Falentim^  thy  friend^ 
Survives  %  to  whom>  thy  felf  art  witnefi,  *   .      ^ 

I  am  betroath'd}  and  art  thou  not  aiham'd 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  importunacy  ? 

Pra.  I  Tikewife  hea)-y  that  Fdkntine  is  dead. 
.  SiU  And  fo,  fiippofe,.  am  I.^ :  for  in  his  grave, 
Aflure  thy  felf,  my  love  is  buried. 

Pro.  Sweet  lady,  let  me' rake  it  fi-om  the  earth. 

^/7.  jSo  to  thy  lady*s  grave  and  call  her  thence^ 
Or,  attheleafty  in.tversTepulchrethine. 

Jul  [^jffide.']  He  heard  not  that. 

Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heatt  be  fo  obdurate, 
Youchaf^qieyttyQarpifturefor  my  love,      . 
The  ptAure  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber : 
To  that  rU  fpeak,  to  that  FU  figh  and  weep; 
For  fince  the  fubftance  of  your  pcrfefl:  felf    -  ' 
Is  elfe. devoted,  I  am  but  a  ihadow> 
And  to  your  (hado^  will  I  make  true  love.* 

JuL  IJfide.'}  If  'twere  a  fubftaqce,  you  would,  fure, 
deceive  it. 
And  make  It  but  a  fhadow,  as  I  am. 

Sil.  Vm  very  loath  to  be  your  Idol,  Sir  | 
But  fince  yourfalfhood  ihall  become  you  well 
To  worihip  {hadows,.and  adore  falfe  mapcss 
Send  to  ipe  in  the  morqing,  and  Vl\  fend  it; 
And  lb,  good  reft. 

Pro.  As  wretches  have  Q*er  night. 
That  wait  fot  execution  in  ^he  morn. 

Jul.  Hoft,  will  you  go  ? 

Hcfi.  By  my  hallidom,  I  was  fyk  aflecp^ 

Jul.  Prs^y  yoq,  where  lies  Sir  Prqtbpi^? 

■••*'"  '  I/oJf: 
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flbjl.^  Mari^y  at  tny  hoofe .'  niift  me,  I  think,  'tb  al« 
moft  day. 

Jul.  Not  fo )  biit  it  bath  hten  the  longeft  night 
That  c*er  I  watch*d,  and  the  moft  heavieft.    lEMctmtl 

.^nfcr.Eglamoun 

Egl.  IThis  is  the  hour  that  madam  SHvia    . 
Entretted  me  to  call)  and  know  her  mind:  .   . 

There's  fome  great  matter  ihe*d  employ  me  in* 
Madam^  madam !  ;' 

Silvfa  abovsj  st  her  ff^niow. 

Sil  Who  calls? 

EgL  Your  fervant,   and  your  friend  \ 
One  that  attends  your  ladylhip's  command. 

Sil.  Sit  Eglamoury%  thoufand  times  good  morrow. 

Egl.  As  many,  S^rorthy  lady,  to  your  fclf; 
According  to  your  ladymip's  impofe, 
I*  am  thus  early  come,  to  know  WhatTerVice 
It  is  your  pleaiure.  to  command  mc  in.  ' 

fi/.  Oh  £|i^»i^/vr,  thou  art  a  getuleman, 
rrhink  not  1  flatter,  for,  I  fwear,  1  do  hot,)  / 
Valiant  and  wife,  remorfeful,  well  accomplifhMst 
Thou  art  not  ignorant^  what  dear  good  will 
I  bear  unto  the  oanifh'd  Valentine  \ 
Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  marry 
Vain  thurio^  whom  my  very  foul  abhorred. 
Thy  felf  haft  lov'd}  and  I  have  heard  thei  (ay^ 
No  grief  did  ever  come  fo  near  thy  heart. 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  dy'd  > 
Upon  whofe  grave  thou  vow'dft  pure  chaftity. 
Sir  EgUmouTj  I  would  to  Faientine^  . . 

To  MdnttMf  where^  I  hear,  he  makes  ^ode  : 
And,  for  the  ways,  are  dangerous  to  pafsy 
I  do  defire  thy  worthy  company  i 
Upon  whole  hiith  and  honour  I  repofe. 
Urge  not  my  father's  anger,  Eglamour  ^ 
But  think  upon  my  griel^  a  lady's  grief  i 
And  OQ  the  juftic^  of  my  flying  hence  % 
To  keep  me  from  a  moft  unholy  match. 
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Which  heaVn  and  fortune  ftUl  reward  with  filagiies: 

I  do  deiire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 

As  full  of  forrows  as  ihe  fea  of  fands^ 

To  b^r  me  company^  and  go  with  me:       * 

if  nor,  to  hide  what  I  have  faid  to  thee. 

That  I  may  venture  to  depart  ^loiie. 

Egl.  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances  ^ 
Which,  {jnce,  I  know,  they  virtuoufly  are  placM^ 
I  give  confent  to.  go  along  with  you  % 
Recking  as  little  what  betidcth  me, 
As  much  I  wifh  all  good  befortune  you. 
When  will  yott  go  ? 

Si/*  This  evening  coming. 

EgL  Where  fhal^I  meet  you? 

SiL  At  friar  Patrick's  cell  j     . 
Where  I  intend  holy  confeiSon. 

Egl:  I  will  not  fail  your  ladyihip,: 
Gocxi  morrow,  gentle  lady. 

Sil.  Good  morrow,* kind  Sir  Sglamottr.        [^E^getmt^ 

Enter  Launce  witb  bis  dog. 

When  a  man's  ftrvant  fluU  play  the  cur  with  hira^ 
-'-  you,  it  goes  Rard :  one  that  I  brought  up  of  4 
*  . .  T>  one  that  I  fav*d  from  drowning,  when  three 
or  four  of  his  blind  brothers  and  fillers  went  to  it !  I 
have  taught  him»  even  as  one  would  fay  precifcly,  thof 
I  would  teach  a  dog.  (if)  I  went  to  deliver  him,  as 
a  prefcnt  tg  miftrcls  Silvia  from  my  mafter^  and  I 
came  no  fooncr  into  the  dining-chamber,  but  he  ftcpi 
me  to  her  trencher,  and  fteak  her  capon's  leg.  O,  'tis 
a  foul  thing,,  when  a  cur  cannot  keep  hhnfelf  in  alt 
companies !  I  would  have,  as  one  ibould  fay,  one  that 
takes  upon  him  to  be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were, 

(15)  /was  feic  to  deliver  him  as  a  frefint. — ]  Honcft  tamtct  Is 
kcre  all  along  charaaerizing  h]»Dog  Crah ;  but  Tiutt  he  dvbs  riot  ient 
to  deliver  as  a  Prcfenc  to  ^Unna.  TU  Poet  therefore  oMld  not  be  6 
forgetful  to  make  this  Blunder.  Launu  had  loft  jkis  Mift<r*t  Dog,  aad 
was  gone  in  Qucft  of  him,  as  we  have  heard  from  the  IMi  and  w« 
find  Launct  himfellprefeady  confeffiBg,  that  it  wai  ftoKen  by  the  Hang- 
man's  boy.  So  havmgbft  the  iatCA^d  Tt^Sm,  he  nugnt  to  leader  1^ 
own  Dog  Initead  of  Uio  othier. 
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a  dog  at  all  things.  If  I  bad  no  more  wit  than  he, 
W  ?^0  a  ftult  i|pop;i9e  that  he  did^  I  think  verily, 
he  had  been  hang'd  for't  5  fure  as  I  live,  he  had  fiif- 
fcr'd  for'jt^  you  ihall  jydge.  He  thrufts  me  himfelf  in- 
to tke  company  of  (hree  for  four  gentleman-like  dogs, 
under  the  Puke's  table :  he  had  not  been  there  (blefs 
the  siark)  a  pifling  while,  but  all  the  chamber  fmelc 
him^  Out  vilh  the  dog,  fays  one  5  what  cur  is  that  ? 
fay^another )  whip  hind  out,  fays  the  third  >  hang  him 
up,  fays  the  Duke«  Xj  having  been  acquainted  with 
the  fmell  btifore^  knew  it  w<is  Cr<^,  and  goes  me  to  the 
fellow  thajt  whipi  thfi  dogs  J  FtwhI,  quoth  I,  you  mean 
to  whip  tbp  dog?  Ay,  marry,  do  J,  quoth  he.  You 
do  him  the  more  wrongs  quzHb  If  'tvfaa  I  did. the 
thing  you  wQt  of.  Hq  makes  np  ifioxt  ado,  b^it  whiM 
me  out  ^  xhxi  cliafAbor.  H^w .  many  majfters  would  do* 
this  for  their  fervant  I  nay.  Til  be  fworn,  I  have  fat  ia 
the  ftock;  for  tjbc  puddings  I^  hath  ftoU'n,  o.therwi& 
he  had  been  exegntod }  I  have  (lood  on  the jpillorv  for 
the  geefe^febtfhkiird,  Qtbe|*wife  he  had  futter'd  iot'u 
Thou  think'ft  ao(  of  this  ww.  Nay,  |  remember  th© 
trick  you  ffrr'dr  ne,  wheix  I  tooJt  my  leave  of  Madan\ 
Silvia  %  did  not  I  bid  thee  fiill  mark  me,,  and  do  as  I 
dS  ?  when  didft  tli9U  fee  me  Ik^j^c  up  my  kg>  and 
moike  water  ag«bft  a  gficttkiwooi^^s  farthingale  r  didffc 
thou  ever  fee  me  do  fuch  a  trick  ? 

Enter  Protheus  and  Julia- 

Pro.  Sehaftian  is  thy  name  ?  I  Kke  thee  well; 
And  will  imploy  thee  in  fopic  fervice.  prcfently * 

Jul  In  wnat  you  plcafe:  TU  do^  Sir,  what  I  can. 

PriF.  I  hopr,  thou  wilt.  ~  How  now,  you  whorefon 
peafant. 
Where  have  you  been  thcfe  two  days  loioering? 

Laun.  Marry,  Sir,  I  carry*d  miftrels  Silvia  the  dog, 
you  bad  me. 

Pro.  And  what  foys  ihe  to  my  little  jewel  ? 

Lam^,  Marry,' ft^e  fays,  your  dog  was  a  cur.v  and 
tells  you,  currifh  thanks  is  good  enough  for  fuch  a 

prefent, 

^  Pro. 
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Pro.  But  (he  rcccivM  my  dog? 

Laun,  No,  indeed,  (he  did  nbt :  here  hatre  I  broog^ 
him  back  again^ 

Pro.  What,  didft  thou  ofFer  her  this  from  me  ? 
'   Laun.  Ay,  Sir  \  the  other  fquirrel  was  ftoU'n  fiPoA 
me  by  the  hangman's  boy  in  the  market-ptace  %  and 
then  I  ofFer'd  her  mine  own,  who  is  a  dog  as  big  «§ 
ten  of  yours,  and  therefore  the  gift  the  greater. 

Pro.  Go,  get  thee  iiente^  and  find  my  dog  again, 
Or  ne'er  return  again  into  my  fight: 
Away,  I  fay  J  ftay'ft  thou  to  vex  me  here? 
A  flave,  that,  ftill  an  end,  turns  me  to  ihame.' 

Sebajlian^  I  haVe  entertained  thee, 

Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  fuch  a  youth  % 

That  can  with  fome  difcretion  do  my  bufiqefi  t 

(For  'tis  no  trufting  to  yon  fooliih  lowt  0 

But,  chiefly,  for  thy  face  and  thy  behaviour^ 

Which,  if  my  augury  deceive  me  not, 

"Witnefs  good  bringing  up,  fortune  and  truth: 

Therefore  know  thou,  for  this  I  entertain  thw. 

Go  prefently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thecj 

Deliver  it  to  Madam  Sihia. 

She  lov*d  me  well,-  deUverM  it  to  me. 

* '  Jul.  It  feems,  you  1ov*d  not  her,  to  leave  her  tokenr 

She's  dead,  belike.  : 

Pro.  Not  fo :  I  think,  flie  lives. 

Jul  Alas! 

Pro.  .Why  do'ft  thoU'cfy,  iluf 

Jul  I  cannot  chufc  but  pity  hen 

'Pro.  'Wherefore  (houldft  thou  pity  her? 
t  Juh  Becaufe,  methinks,  that  iheiov'd  you  as  Well 
As  you  "do  love  your  lady  Silvia: 
She  dreilms  on  him,  that  has  forgot  her  loves 
You  doat  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  y9ur  love* 
*Tis  pity,  love  fhould  be  fo  contrary  i 
And,  thinking  on  it,  makes  me  cry,  idtfs  I 

Pro,  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  give  therewithal 
This  letter  J  that's  her  chamber:  tell  my  lady, 
I  claim  the  promifc  for  her  heavenly  pi&ure^ 
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Your  ifidn^exlone)  hve  home  ^to  xny  chamber, 
Where  thou  ihalc  fina  me  fad  and  fplitary.     \E9e.  Pro. 
Jul.  How  nixkj  women  would  do  fuch  a  meflage^ 
Alas,  popr  Protbius^  thou  haft  emertaiji'd 
A  fii!3t  to  be  the  fliepherd  of  thy  lambs  i 
-  Alas,  poor  fool^  why  do  I  pity  him^ 
That  with  his'  very  heart  defpifeth  me  ? 
Beeaufe  he  loves  her,  he  deffnfeth  me^ 
Becaufe  I  lo^  him,  I  muft  pity  him: 
This  Ring  I  gave  him^:  when  he. patted  from  me^ 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will. 
And  now  I  9ffi^  unhappy  meflenger^ 
To  plead  for  that,  which  I  woiSd  not  obtain  | 
To  carry  that,  which  I  would  have  refus'd^ 
To  praife  his  &ith,  which  I  would  have  difprais'd* 
I  am  my  matter's  true  confirmed  love. 
But  cannot  be  true  fervant  to  my  mafter,      .     .  . 
Unlefs  I  pfove v&lfe  traitor  to  my  felf. 
Yet  will  I  woo  for  him^  but  yet  fo  coldly. 
As,  heav'n  it  knows^  I  would  sot  have  him  fpecfd. 

]inter  Silvia.  '     ' 

Lady,  good  day;  I  pray  you,  be  my  Mean        .    . 
To  bting  me  whese  to  fpeak  with  Madam  Silvia. 

Sil.  Wlat  would  you  with  her^  if  that  I  be  flie? 

Jul.  If  you  be  ibe,  I  do  increat  your  padence 
To  hear^merfpeak  the  mefTage  I  am  fent  on. 

Sil.  From  whom  ? 

Jul.  Vropk^xav  mafter  Sir  Pr^tbeus^  Madam4 

Sil.  Oh!  hf  fends  you  for  a  pidure  ? 
.  Jul.  Ay,  Madam. 

Sil.  Urfulaj  bring  my  pifture  there. 
Go,  give  your  maiter  this :  tell  him  from  me^ 
One  Julia^*  that  his  changing  thoughts  forger^ 
Would  better  fit  his  chamber  than  this  ihadow. 

Jul.  Madam,  may*t  pleafe  you  to  perufe  this  letter. 
Pardon.mc,  Madam,  I  have  unadvisM 
Delivered  you  a  paper  that  I  ihould  not} 
This  is  the  .letter  to  your  ladyfhip. 

Sil.  1  pray  thee^  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

Vol.  I.  P  Jul. 
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Jul.  It  may  not  bef  good  Madam^  patdofi  Wfi 

Sil  There,  hold  I 
I  w^ill  not  look  upon  yoar  mafter's  lines  i 
I  know,  they're  frafit  n^ith  proteftatioQS, 
And  full  of  new-found  oaths  ^  which  he  will  bve«ks 
As  eafily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 

Jul  Madam,  he  fends  your  ladyihip  this  ring. 

Sil.  The  more  ihame  for  him,  that  he  feods  it  me. » 
For,  I  have  heard  him  fay  a  thoufand  times. 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure : 
Tho'  his  falfe  finger  have  prophan'd  the  rio^ 
Mine  ihall  not  do  his  Julia  fo  much  wrong. 

Jul.  She  thanks  you* 

SiL  Whatfay'ft  thou? 

Jul.  I  thank  you,  Madam,  that  you  tender  hcr^ 
Poor  gentlewoman,  my  mafter  wrongs  her  much. 

Sil.  Dofl:  tbou  know  her? 

Jul.  Almoft  as  well,  as  I  do  know  my  icUl 
To  think  upon  ha:  woes,  I  do  proteft, 
That 'I  have  wept  an  hundred  feveral  times. 

.  Sil.  Belike,  ihe  thinks,  that  Protbeus  hath  forfbok  her. 

Jul.  I  think,  fhe  doth  ^  and  that's  her  caufeof  forrow. 

Sil.  Is  fhe  not  naifing  fair  ? 

Jul.  She  hath  oeen  fairer.  Madam,  than  (he  it; 
When  fhe  did  think,  my  mafter  lov*d  her  well^ 
She,  in  my  jud^cnt,  was  as  fair  as  you. 
But  fince  fhe  did  negleft  her  looking-gjafs. 
And  threw  her  fun*expelling  mafque  awavf 
The  air  hath  ftarv*d  the  ro(^  in  her  cheelc^ 
And  pinched  the  lilly-tin&ure  of  her  face^ 
That  now  fhe  is  become  as  black  as  I. 

Sil.  How  tall  was  fhe? 

Jul.  About  my  flaturc:  for  at  Pentecofi^ 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  plaid. 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's,  part. 
And  I  was  trim'd  in  Madam  Julians  gown  % 
Which  ferved  me  as  fit,  by  all  mens  judgmcnts,^ 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me  i 
Therefore,  I  know,  fhe  is  about  my  height. 
And  at  that  time  I  made  her  weep  a*good^ 

For 
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For  fie  feus*  p«ri.«ry  aiid  iimuft  fllghii 
Which  I  foiivety  afted  with  my  tears,      y 
That  my  poQff'Oiiftidff»  moved  theftwithaU 
.Wept  bicceriys:  aiid^  irauld  I  might  jbc  desd^^  • 

If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  forrow ! 
-  4U&  Shei«-beholdea  to.  thee^  gentle  yautk.    ..     . 
Alas,  poor  lady !  defolate  and  left  I 
I  wept  my  felf^  to  think  upon  thy  words; 
Here,  youth, 'there  is  mf  purfer  I  give  thee  thii 
For  thy  fweet  miftrefs'  fake,  becaufe  thou  lov'ft  her/ 
Fartrwci/     .  A'T  [jS^// Silvti; 

Jul.  And  {he  ihall  thank  you  for*c^  if  e'er  you  knoW 
hen 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild  and  beautiful. 
I  hope,  my  mailer's  fiiit.  will  be  but  cold  $ 
Since  ihe  cefpefts  my  miftrefs^  love  fa  much*.  . 
Alas !  hbw  love  pari  trifle  with  it  felf ! 
Here  is  hcr,pi8hire*i.  Itt  me  fee)  I  thinltj 
IF  I  had  fuch  a  tirr,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  fuR  ais  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers  : 
And  yet  the  Painter  flattered'  her  a  littlQ 
tJnlefs  I  flatter  with' my  fdf  too  much; 
Her  hair  is  auburn,  mine  is  pcrfeft  yelldw; 
If  that  be  all  the  difTtenee  in  his  love^ 
I'll  get  me  fuch  a  coloiir'd  perriwig. 
Her  eyes  ^re  grey  as  Ghifs^  and  fo  arc  tniii^  $.  (i^ 
Ay,  but  her  forehead')  low^.  and  mine  is  high;  ' 

Wlut  {hould;it  be,  that  he  refpefts  in  her, 
Bar  rjCananakcTCfpcftive  itt  mj  felf, 
If this^  fbnd  love  were  not^  a*  blinded  god? 
Come,  ihadow,  come  3  and  take  this  ihadow  tip  | 
Fbr  'tis  thy  rivttl.    Qthou  fenfeleft  form^ 
Thou  {halt  be  worfhip'dy.kifs'd,  lov'd  and  adorM  ) 

(16]  tier  l^^'a^egftvd^Qtt&,'\^  Mr.  Ronai  and  Mi:.  PopeU  tAU 
txMiSy  for  what'  Reafon  i  know  not,  vary  from  the  old  Copies^  which 
kave  it  xigbtly,  G/c^.    So  Chateeri  in  the  Charaaer  of  his  Priore&a 
Pmllfimefy  ier  Wimpk  finehid  <oxu^ 
Hir.  N^  wHu  JntiSf  htr  £yen  grey  m.  Gbi&. 

"      t  a  Cc^i^^ 
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And  were  there  (enfe  in  his  idolatry,  - 

Mv  fubftance  fhould  be'ftfttue  in  thy  ftcad. 

ril  ufe  thee  kindly  jfer  tliy  miftrcfs*  fake. 

That  us'd  me  fes  or  elfe,  by  Jruel  vow, 

I  fliould  hav€  fcratch'd  out  your  unfeeing  eyes. 

To  make  my  mafter  out  of  love  witb  thee.         lEscif. 


A    C    T      V. 

.SCENE,  mar  the  Fiim'iCeil.'m  Milan. 

Enter.  Eglamoun 

EgilamoxtrV 

THE  fun  b^ins  to  gild  the  weftem  sky. 
And  now  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
Silviuj  at  Friar  Patrick's  cell,  ihould  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail  5  for  lovers  break  not  hours. 
Unlets  it  be  to  come  before  their  time : 
So  much  they  fpur  their  expedition.       .     . 
See,  where  (be  comes.    Lady,  a  happy  evening.,  ] 

Enter  Silvia. 

SsL  Amen^  AfMen!  Co  on,  good  Eglamoury 
Out  at  the  poftem  by  the  Abby- walls 
I  fear,  t  am  attended  by  fome  fpies. 

Egl.  Fear  not^  the  foreft  is  not  three  leagues  offs 
If  we  recover  that,  we're  furc  enough.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  £  N  E   chMges  to  4m  Afartment  in  the 
^ukis  Takce. 

Enter  Thurio,  Protheus,  ^^  Julia. 
Thu.  Sir  Protheus^  what  fays  Silvia  to  my  fuit? 
Pro.  Oh,  Sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  (he  was. 
And  yet  (he  takes  exccptigns  at  your  perfon. 
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fbu.  WfaaCy  that  my  leg  is  too  long? 

Pro.  No  \  that  it  is  too  little. 

Tbu.  I'll  wear  a  boot  to  iqake  it  fomewhat  rounder. 

Pro.  But  loyq  will  not  be  fp^n-'d  to  what  it  loaths. 

Tbu.  What  %!  fhc  to  my  face? 

Pro.  She  fays,  it  is  a  fair  one. . 

fbu.  Nay^  then  the  wanton  lies^  my  face  is  black. 

Pro.  But  pearls  are  fair  %  and  the  old  faying  is^ 
^  Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies  eyes. 

JtU.  'Tis  truC)  fuch  pearls  as  put  out  ladies  eyesi   . 
For  I  had  rather  wink,  than  look  on  them.         [^Jfidi. 

3Tm.  How  likes  ihe  my  difcourfe? 

Pro.  Ill),  when  you  talk  of  war, 

9lm.  But  well,  when  I  difcourfe  of  love  and  peace? 

Jul.  But  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold  your  peace. 

Jiu.  What  fays  {he  to  my  valour? 

Pro.  Oh,  Sir,,  ihe  makes  no  ^oubt  of  that. 

Jul.  She  needs  not,  when  ihp  knows  it  cowardice* 

tbu.  What  fays  ihe  to  my  birth? 

Pro.  That  you  are  well  derived. 

Jut.  True  i  from  a  gentleman  to  a  fool. 

fbu.  Confiders  ihe  my  pofleifions  ? 

Pro.  Oh,  ay,  and  pities  them. 

Jim.  Wherefore? 

Jul  That  fuch  an  afs  ihould  own  theiQ. 

Pro.  That  they  are  out  by  leafc. 

Jul.  Here  comes  the  Pu^e, 

Enter  Duke.' 

Duke.  How  now,  Sir  Pretbeus?  how  now,  Tburiaf 
Which  of  you  Ciw  Sir  Eglamcur  of  late? 

tiu.  Not  I. 

Pro.  Nor  I. 

JDuie.  Saw  you  my  daughter? 

Pro.  Neither. 

Duke.  Why  then 
She's  fled  unto  that  pcafan^  Fakraine% 
And  EglamQur  is  in  her*company. 
'Tis  true  \  for  Friar  Laurence  met  them  both. 
As  h«  in  penanpE^wander'd  through  the  foreii ; 
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Him  he  knew  w«ll  and  gaeliM  that  it'w4s  flic^ 

But,  being  mask'd,  he  was  net  fiire  of  it. 

Befidcs,  ihc  did  intend  confcffion 

At  Patrick's  cell  this  Ev'n,  and  there  flic  ^xras  not) 

Thcfe  likelihoods  confirm  her  flight  from  hence. 

Therefore,  I  j>ray  you,  ftand  not  to  difcourti^ 

But  mount  you  prdfently,  and  meet  with  fflc 

Upon  the  rifing  of  the  mountain-foot 

That  leads  towards  Mantua^  whither  they  afe  fled. 

Pifoatch,  fweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  mp.  {^ExhDukif. 

Thu.  Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  pecvifli  gir^ 
That  flies  her  fortune  where  it  follows  her: 
rU  after,  more  to  be  reveng'd  of  Eghmur^ 
Than  for  the  love  of  recklefs  Silvia. 

Pro.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia^  lov^ 
Than  hate  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her. 

Jul  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  crofs  that  lore^ 
Than  hate  for  Silviay  that  is  gon?  for  love.      [Ejteimt. 

3  C  ^  N  E  changes  to  the  Forest* 

Enter  Silvia  and  Qut-laws. 

Ptf<.  /^  Q  M  E,  come^  be  patient  %  we  mull:  bring  yoi| 
V^  to  our  Captain. 

Si).  A  thoufand  more  mifchances^^  th^  this  OQ^ 
Have  Icarn'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 
*  i  Out.  Come,  bring  her  away. 

I  Out.  Where  is  Che  gentleman,  that  was  with  her? 

^  Ott/.  Being  nimble- footed,  he  hath  out-run  usij 
But  Moyfes  znaFalerius  follow  him. 
^6  thoij  with  her  to  th'wcft  end  of  the  wood. 
There  is  our  captain :  follow  him,  that's  fled. 
The  thicket  is  befet,  he  cannot  Tcape. 

i  Out,  Come,  I  ntiuft  bring  you  to  ouir  captain's  cayc^ 
Fear  not  %  he  bears  an  honourable  mind, 
And  will  hot  ufe  a  woman  lawlefsly. 
" '  Sil.  O  Faleniinef  this  I  endjjfrc  JFor  thee.       {Exeunt,^ 

SCENE, 
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S  C  E  N  E,  /^^  Out-law's  Cave  in  the  Forbst. 

.    jEVr/ff  Valentine. 

Fah  TT  O  tV  \x(t  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man! 

XjL  This  fhadowy  dcfart,.  unfrequented  woodst 
I  better  brook  than  flouriihing  peopled  towns. 
Here  can  I  fit  alone,  unfeen  of  any. 
And  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes 
Tune  my  diftrefles,  and  record  my  woes. 
O  thou,  that  doft  inhabit  in  my  oreaft. 
Leave  not  the  mandon  folong  tenantle(S| 
Left,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall. 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was. 
Repair  me  with  thy  prcfence,  Silvia  \ 
Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherifh  thy  forlorn  Twain. 
What  halloaing,  and  what  ftir  is  this  to  day? 
Thefe  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  laV^ 
Have  fome  unhappy  pafienger  in  chafe. 
They  love  me  well,  yet  I  have  much  to  do 
To  keep  them  firom  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Fakntine:  who's  this  comes  here? 

Enter  Protheus,  Silvia,  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  fcrvice  have  I  done  for  you. 
(Tho*  you  refpeft  not  ought  your  fervant  doth) 
To  hazard  life,  and  refcue  you  from  him. 
That  wou'd  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  your  love. 
Vouchfafe  me  for  my  meed  but  one  faii:  look : 
A  fmaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg, 
And  lefs  than  this,  Pm  fure,  you  cannot  give. 

FaL  How  like  a  dreatn  is  this,  I  fee,  and  hear? 
Love,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  a  while.         {Afide^ 

Sil.  O  miferable,  unhappy  that  I  am ! 

Pro,  Unhappy  were  you,  Madam,  ere  I  camcj 
But  by  my  coming  I  have  made  you  happy. 

SiL  By  thy  approach  thou  mak'ft  me  moft  unhappy. 

Jul.  Aiid  me,  when  he  appro^cheth  tQ  your  prefcnce. 

\^4/ide. 
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Sil  Had  I  been  feized  by  a  hungry  lion, 
I  would  have  been  a  breakfaft  to  the  beaft, 
Rather  than  have  falfe  Protbeus  rcfcue  me. 
ph,  hcav'n  be  judge,  how  I  love  Fslentinej 
Whofe  life's  ^  tender  to  njc  as  my  (bul  s 
An4  fifll  as  much,  fpr  more  there  c^nnoC  be, 
1  do  deteft  falfe  perjurM  Protbeus ; 
Therefore  be  gone,  follicit  me  no  more. 

Pro.  What  dangerous  adion,  flood  it  next  to  death. 
Would  I  not  v^ndergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 
Oh,  'tis  the  curfe  in  Ipvp,  and  ftill  approved. 
When  women  cannot  love,  wh^re  they're  belov'd. 

SiL  When  Protbeus  cannot  love,  where  he's  belov'd. 
Read  over  5^//>'s  heart,  thy  firft  beft  love. 
For  whofe  dear  fake  thou  then  didft  rend  thy  faith 
Into  a  thoufand  oaths  ^  and  all  chofi?  paths 
Defcended  into  perjury,  to  love  me. 
Thou  haft  no  faith  left  now,  unlefs  thou'dft  two. 
And  that's  £ir  worfe  than  none:  better  have  none 
*rhan  plural  f^ith,  which  is  too  much  by  oiie, 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  tryc  friend  {  . 

Pra,  In  love. 
Who  refpeds  friend  ? 

Sil.  All  men  but  Protbeus. 

Pro,  Nay,  if  the  gentle  fpirit  of  moving  words. 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  formj 
Vl\  move  you  like  a  foldier,  at  ^rms  end, 
An^  love  you  'gainft  the  nature  of  love  j  force  ye. 

^/7.  Ohheav'nl 

Pro.  ril  force  thee  yield  to  my  deflre. 

f^aL  Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  (oqch. 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  faihion ! 

Pro.  Fakntinel'—^ 

Val.  Thou  comrpon  fri? nd,  that's  without  faith  pf  love  j 
For  fqch  is  a  friend  now ;  thou  treach'rous  man ! 
Thou  haft  beguil'd  my  hopes  5  nought  but  mine  eye 
Could  have  perfqaded  me.     Now  I  dare  not  fay, 
J  have  one  friend  alive  j  thou  wouldft  difprpve  me. 
Who  fhould  be  trufted  now,  when  the  right  hand 
Is  perjur -d  to  the  bolbm  ?  Protbeus^ 
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Pm  forry,  I  muil:  never  tn&  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  (hanger  for  ;hy  lake. 
The.  private  wound  is  deepcft.  Oh  time,  mod  accur^! 
'Mongft  all  foes,  that  a  fnend  ihould  be  the  worft ! 

Pro.  My  Hiame  and  guilt  confound  me ; 
Forgive  me,  Valentine  %  if  hearty  forrow 
Be  a  fufficient  ranfom  for  ofience, 
I  tender't  lieres  I  do  as  truly  (ufter^ 
As  e*er  I  did. commit. 

Fah  Then  1  am  paid  : 
And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honeft. 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  fatisfy'd^ 
Is  norof  heav'i^  nor  earthy  for  thejfe  are  pleased  i 
By  penitence  th' Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd. 
And  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free, 
AH,  that  was  mine  in  SUvia^  I  give  thee. 

Jul.  Oh  me  unhappy !  [S'wcent^ 

Pro.  I^ok  to  the  boy, 

Fal  Why,  boy!  how  now?  what's  the  matter? 
look  up }  fpeak. 

Jul.  O  good  Sir,  my  mafter  charg'd  me  to  deliver 
a  ring  to  Mzdzm  Silvia^  which,  out  of  my  negle£b,  was 
never  ^ot\c. 

Pro.  Where  is  that  ring,  boy? 

Jul.  Here  'tis :  this  is  it. 

Prg.  How  ?  let  me  fee  : 
This  is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

Jul.  Oh,  cry  you  mercy.  Sir,  I  have  miftook  i 
This  is  the  ring  ^ou  fent  to  Sihia. 

Pro.  How  cam'ft  thou  by  this  ring  ?  at  my  depart, 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

Jul.  And  Julia  her  felf  did  give  it  ipe. 
And  Julia^hcr  felf  hath  brought  it  hither. 

Pro.  How,  Julia? 

Jul.  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  to  all  thy  oaths. 
And  entertained  'em  deeply  in  her  heart : 
How  oft  haft  thou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root  ? 
Oh  Protbeusj  let  this  habit  make  thee  blufh! 
Be  thou  afliam'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
^ch  m  immodeft  rayn[ient :  if  ihame  live 
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In  a  difguife  of  lore.    ■ 

It  is  the  Icfler  blot^  inodefty  finds, 

Women  to  change  their  ihapes,  than  men  their  mindf. 

Pro.  Than  men  their  minds?  'tis  trues  oh  heaven! 
were  man 
But  conftant,  he  were  perfcftf  that  6ne  error 
Fills  him  with  faults s  makes  him  run-through  all  fim: 
Inconftancy  falls  t>flF,  ere  it  begins. 
"What  is  in  Silvia^ s  &ce,  but  I  may  fpy 
More  frefli  in  Julia's  with  a  conftant  eye? 

FaU  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  either : 
Let  me  be  bleft  to  make  this  happy  Qofe  % 
•TWcrc  pity,  two  fuch  friends  ihotild  long  be  foes. 

Pro.  Bear  witnefs,  heav*n,  I  have  my  wifli  for  ever. 

Jul.  And  I  mine. 

Enter  Out-laws,  with  Duke  and  Thurio. 

f)ut.  A  prize,  a  prize,  a  prize ! 

Fal.  Forbear,  forbear,  it  is  my  lord  the  Duh. 
Vbur  Grace  is  welcome  to  a  man  difgrac'd^ 
The  banifhM  Falentine. 

Duke.  Sir  Fakntine  ? 

Itbu.  Yonder  is  Silvia :  and  Silvia's  mine. 

Fal.  7%urioj  give  back^  or  elfe embrace  thy  death: 
Come  not  withm  the  meafure  of  my  wrath. 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine  ^  if  once  again^ 
Milan  {hall  not  behold  thee.    Here  (he  ftands,  (17) 
Take  but  poiTeflion  of  her  with  a  touch  i 
I  dare  thee  but  to  breath  upon  my  love,     ■^«--'* 

^bu.  Sir  Falentine^  I  care  not  for  her,  X. 
I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
t4is  bodv  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not. 
I  claim  ner  nots  and  therefore  {he  ia  thine, 

(i  7)  VttonaLjhai!  not  hold  tbn.]  Thas  all  the  Edition^  but,  wbethcr 
diroVthe  Miftake  of  the  firft  Editbn,  or  the  Poet's  own  Onfteftncft,  din 
Keading  is  abfurdly  faulty.  For  the  Threat  here  it  to  fhrnri^,  yiho  » 
a  Milamfe  y  and  has  no  Concerns,,  1^  it  appears,  with  V^rvna.  Befides, 
the  Scene  is  betwixt  the  Confines  of  Milan^  and  Mantua^  to  which  ^V- 
•via  follows  Faientintj  having  heard  Uiat  he  had  r^beated  thither.  And, 
iipon  thefe  Circuaiftances»  I  ventur*d  to  adji^dL  the  Text,  as,  1  imagitie, 
the  Poet  muH  have  intended:  i.  e.  Milan,  /^^  Coumtpy^  JMl  nennr  Ju 
tbii  again :  tboujhab  nt'oer  liv€  toga  lack  thithtn 
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Duke.  The  more  degenerate'  and  bafe  art  thouy 
To  make  fuch  means  for  her  as  thou  haft  done^ 
And  leave  her  on  fuch  flight  conditions. 
NoW)  bv  the  honour  of  my  anceftry, 
I  do  applaud  thy  fpirit,  Fakntinej 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empreis*  love : 
E^ow  thra,  I  here  forget  all  former  griefs ) 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again^ 
Plead  a  new  ftate  in  thy  unrivaled  merit. 
To  which  I  thus  fubfcribe :  Sir  Fakntine^ 
Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  derived ) 
Take  thou  thy  Silvia^  for  thou  haft  defery*d  her. 

Fal.  I  thank  your  Grace  $  the  gift  hath  made  me  happy. 
I  now  befeech  you,  for  your  daughter's  (ake. 
To  grant  oife  boon  that  I  ihall  ask  of  you. 

Duke.  I  grant  it  for  thine  own,  whatever  it  be. 

Fah  ThSc  banifh'd  men,  that  I  have  kept  wichal^ 
Are  men  endu'd  with  worthy  qualities  : 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  her^ 
Analet  them  be  recalled  from  their  exile. 
They  are  reformed,  civil,  fiill  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthv  lord. 

Z>«/(tf.  Thou  haft  prevailed,  I  pardon  tnem  and  thees 
Difpofe  of  them,  as  thou  know'ft  their  deferts. 
Come,  let  us  gO)  we  will  include  all  jars 
With  triumphs,  mirth,  and  all  folemnity. 

FaL  And  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  difcourie  to  make  your  Grace  to  fmile. 
YfhsLt  think  you  of  this  Page,  my  lord? 

Duke.  I  think,  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him  %  he  blufhes. 

Fah  I  warrant  you,  my  lord,  more  grace  than  boy. 

Duke.  What  mean  you  by  that  faying? 

Fal.  Pleafe  you,  FU  tell  you  as  we  pafs  along. 
That  you  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned. 
Come,  Protbeusj  *tis  your  penance  but  to  hear 
The  ftory  of  your  loves  difcovered  ; 
.  That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  (hall  be  yours^ 
One  feai^j  one  houfe,  one  mutq^l  happinefs. 
.  -  [^Exeunt  omffei. 
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Dramatis  Perfona^^ 

FentoDp  a  young  Gentkman  rffmall  Fortune^  in  Love  with 

Mrs*  Anne  Page. 
Shallow,  a  Cowary  Juftico. 
Slender,  Coufin  to  Shallow,  afooUJb  Cowrtry  Squire. 

Mr  Fes'}  ^^^  ^^^^i  'dwtning  at  Windfor. 

Sir  Hugh  Evans,  a  Welch  Par/on. 

Dr.  Caius,  a  French  DoRor. 

Hpft  of  t^^  Gtxxv9.a!ffnerryi  t0lk$fig:FeIlf^t^ 

Bardfilph,?      '\     \'  y 

Piftol,      S  Sharpers^  attending  on  Falib£F. 

Nym,      J 

Robin,  Page  to  Falftaffl 

William  Page,  a  Boy^  Sfn  te^Mr.  Page. 

Simplq,  Servant  to  Slender. 

Rugby,  Servant  to  Dr.  Caius. 

Mrs.  Pj^  f^ife  to  Mr.  Page. 
Mrs.  Fjvi,  If^i^  to^fr.  Ford. 
Mrs.  Anne  Page,  Daughter  to  Mr.  JPage,  in  Love  with 

Fenton- 
Mrs.  Quickly,  Servant  to  Dr.  Caius. 

Servants  to  VTi^y  Fordj  t^c*^ 
SCENE,  mndfir :  and  the  Parts  adjiccdC 
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ACT! 

SCENE,  hefore?ags'sHou/einWindCor. 

Enter  Juftice  ShfdloW,  Slender,  atid  J'/r.Hagh  £yam. 

S  HA  L  L  O  W. 

IR  -fl5!(gi&,  pcrfwadc  me  not  j  I  will  make 
a  StoT'Cbamher  matter  of  it :   if  he  were, 
twenty  Sir  John  Falftafsj  he  ihall  oot  a-' 
bufe  Kohrt  Shallow,  Efqi 

Slen.  In  the  county  of  Gloucefier^  juftice 
iof  peace,  and  Coram^ 
'^  SbaL  Ay^  cdufin  Slender^  and  Cuftalorum. 

(i)  n^Jhlkxry,  Wivfs  of  Windior.]  Qiieen  EBxmhtb  ms  fo  nvcB- 
plnsM  with  die  admirable  Qiarafter  of  Falftaff  in  the  Two  Pans  <^ 
Hfnry  IV,  that,  as  Mr.  i^oovr  infonns  us»  She  commanded  Shakefimrs 
CO  continne  it  for  one  Play  more,  and  to  (hew  him  in  Love.  To  this 
Command  We  owe  this  Comedy  of  the  Merty  Wvots  of  Winifirz 
Hhich,  liir.  G/Unr  (ays,  he  was'  very  well  afibr'd,  our  Author  iim(h*d 
in  a  Fortnight  But  this  muft  be  meant  only,  as  Mr.  P^fi  has  oblerv^dy 
of  the  firft  imperfe^  Sketch  of  this  Com«]y,  printed  m  i6ia.  The 
Notice  of  a  Play,  pnbliihM  feventeen  years  after  Qgeen  Elizabetb^t 
Dc^th,  does  no  ways  come  in.  Support  of  the  Tradition,  that  it  waa 
performed  for  that  Princefs*s  Bnteruinment.  Bat  I  have  another  oU 
Quarto  Edition  of  this  Comedy,  (which,  I  prefume,  Mr.  Pope  never 
iaiv;)  printed  in  1602;  which  (ays  in  the  Title-page —^  jff  it  hatb 
heen  di'uerfe  times  aSed  hoth  before  her  Majefty  and  ilfinubert.  The 
JBleader  will  find  the  Title  of  this  old  Play  at  length*  in  my  Catalogue 
•f  fiditioat  prefixed  to  this  Work. 

Slen. 
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214    7%e  Merry  ff^wes  of  Windfon 

SUn.  Ayjznd RatO'krum  coos  and  a  geatlemanbdrfl^ 
mafter  parfon,  v^ho  writes  himklf  jirmigero  in  any  hill^ 
warrant,  quittance,  or  obligation,  Armigero. 

Sbal.  Ay,  that  I  do,  ^ndhave  done  any  time  theCc 
three  hundred  years. 

SUn.  All  bis  iucceflbrs,  gone  befqre  hitn,have  dop'tf 
add  all  his  anceitors,  that  ^ome.a/ter  him,  may}  thef 
may  give  the  dozen  white  luces  in  their  Coat. 

Shal.  It  is  an  old  Coat. 

Eva.  The  dozen  white  lowfes  do  become  an  old 
coat  welU  it^  agrees  well,  paflaots  it  is  a  familiar  beaft 
to  man,  and  fignifies  love.  .   . 

Sbal.  The  luce  is  the  freth-^fiKh,  the  falt-fifli  is  aA  old 
Coatr 

£len.  I  may  quarter,  Co*. 

Sbal  You  may  by  marrying. 

Eva.  It  is  marring,  indeed,  if  He  quarter  it. 

Shal.  Not  a  whit. 

Eva.  Yes,  per-lady^  if  he  ha»a  quarter  of  your  coat, 
there  is  but  three  skirts  for  your  felf,  in  my  fimple 
conjefturcs  \  but  that  is  all  one :  if  Sir  Jobn  Falnaf 
have,  committed  difparagements  upon  you,  I  am  of  the 
Church,  and  will  be  glad  to  do  my  benevolence,  to 
make  atonements  and  compromifes  between  you. 
'  Sal.  The  Council  (hall  hear  it)  it  is  a  riot. 

Eva.  It  is  not  meet,  the  Council  hear  of  a  riot  i  there 
is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot :  the  Council,  look  you, 
(hall  defire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and.  not  Cahear  u 
riot  J  take  your  viza-ments  in  that. 

Sbal.  Ha  !  o*  my  life,  if  I  were  young  a^^,  the 
fword  fhould  end  it. 

Eva.  It  is  petter  that  friends  is  the  fword,  and  end 
it  •,  and  there  is  alfo  another  device  in  my  prain,  which, 
|>erad^enture,  prings  good  difcretions  with  it:  there 
IS  Anne  Page^  (i)  which  is  daughter  to  mailer  Ge^rgt 
Page^  which  is  pretty  virginity. 

(2)  — -  njcbich  is  Daughter  n  Mafler  Thomas  Ptge,]  The  wlwte 
Set  of  Editions  have  negligently  blundered  one  after  another  In  P^ft*^ 
Chriftian  Name  in  this  place;  tho*  Mrs.  Pe^e  calls  him  Ggorgt  iuter* 
wards  in  at  kaft  fuc  ieveral  Pai&ges. 

^        .       Skn. 
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Skn.  Miflrefs  Jiine  P^i?  tSic  Hdkhio^n  Hair^  and 
^eaks  fmall  like  i  womdn.  ' 

£va.  It  is  thit  ferry  pef-fdrt  for  atl  the  6^M,  as  j^uft 
as  you  will  defircji  ana  fdveti  hundred  |^ouncte  of  mo-^ 
nies,  and  gold  and  filyer,  is  her  grandfire  Upon  hi* 
dcath*s-bea(Got dclivc^  to a'jojrfiii  refiirreftioxis)  givc^ 
^hcn  fhe  is  able  to  overtake  feventcen  yeaVi  old :  ic 
were  a  good  motion,  if  wc  leave  our  pVibbles  '  and 

J  rabbles,  and  defire  a  ilaarriage  between  mafter  jfl^ra* 
am  ^nd  mlttrtfs  jinhe  Pa^e. 

Skn.  Did  her  grand-Urd  leave  her  ieven  hundred 
pounds? 
Eva.  Ay,  4nd  her  father  is  make  her  a  petter  penny; 
Skn.  I  knoyr.  the  young  gentlewoman  3  fht  has  gdod 

gifts-  .  . . 

Eva.  Seven  hundred  pounds',  ahd  pbffibilities^  is  good 

gifts. 

SbalWtWi  let  us  fee  horieft  Mr.  Pagf:  is  FaJfiaff 
there? 

Eva.  Shair  I  tell  you  a  He?  I  do  defplfe  a  liar,  a* 
I  do  defpife  one  that  is  f^fe ;  or  as  I  defpife  one  that 
is  not  true.  The  Knight^  Sir  John^  is  there  $  and;  t 
befeech  you^  ^bc  iiikd  by  your,  wcll-iwifliers.  I .  will 
peat  the  door  {.Knocks.']  for  mader  Pag/ii  What^  hoa  ? 
Got  blefs  your  hoiife  here. 

Etiter  Mr.  P^gdi 

Page.  Whd^  there  ? 

Eva.  Here  is  Gqt's  plcfling,  and  your  fficnd',  atid 
juOice  SbaU(m\.  and  here's  young  maiter  SknderiXh^^i 
pcradveriturcs,  Ihall'  tell  you  another  talc,  if  faaatters 
grow  to  your  likings.  .  .  ^  .        ' 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  worfhips  well.  I  thaiik 
ybii  for  my  venifbn,  mafter  Shallow. 

Sbal.  Mafter  P^j;^  1  am'  glad'to  fee  ybuj' mtich' 

food  do  ic  your  good  heart :  I  wifli'd  your  Vcnifort 
cttcrV  li  was  ill  kill'd.  How  doth  good  miftrefs 
Pa^  ?  and  I  than'k  you  always  with  my  heart,  la  3  with 
my  heart.  . 

Page.  Sif4  1  thaJik  you. 

Vol..  I.  a         ^^H 
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X 1  ^    Tht  Merry  Wkes  of  Windfor • 

Shal.  Sir,  I  thank  you  j  by  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Fage.  I  am  glad  to  lee  you,  good  maftcr  Slender. 

Skn.  How  do's,  your,  fallow  greyhound.  Sir?  I 
heard  f^y,  he  was  out-run  on  Cotfale. 

Page,  ft  could  not  Be  iudg'd,  Sir. 
\  Sten.  You'll  not  confefs,^  you'll  not  confefs. 
'  Sbal.  That  he  will  not, 'tis  your  fault, 'tis  your  faults 
•til  a  good  dog. 
.  Page.  A  cur,  Sir. 

SbaL  Sir,  he's  a  good  dog,  arid  a  fair  dog  i  can  there 
be  more  faid  ?  he  is  good  and  fair.  Is  Sir  John  Falftaff 
here? 

P^g^Sir,  he  is  within}  and  I  would,  I  could  do  a 
good  office  between  you.         ^ 

Eva.  It  is  fpoke,  as  a  chriftians  ought  to  fpeak. 
•  Shah  He  hath  wrong'd  me,  mafter  Pap. 

Page.  Sir,  he  doth  in  fome  fort  confefs  it. 

Sbal.  If  it  be  confcfs'd,  it  is  not  redrefs'd^  is  not 
that  fo,  maftcr  Pa^e?  he  hath  wrong'd  mej  indeed, 
he  hath}  at  a  wordi  he  hath>  believe  mc,  Robert SbaU 
lew  Efquire  faith,  he  is  wrong'd. 

Page.  Here  comes  Sir  Jobn. 

Enter  Sir  John  FalftafF,  Bardolph ^  Nym  and  Piftol. 

Fal.  Now,  mafter  Sballow^  you'll  complain  of  me  to 
the  King? 

Sbal.  Knight,  you  have  beaten  my  men,  kill'd  my 
deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 
'  Fal.  But  not  kils'd  your  keeper's  daughter. 

.Sbal.  Tut,  a  pin;  this  fliall  be  anfwcr'd, 

Fal  I  will  anfwer  it  ftrait:  I  have  done  all  this. 
That  is  now  anfwer'd. 

Sbal  The  Council  (hall  know  this. 

Fal  'Twerc  better  for  you,  If  ^twerc  not  known  in 
Council  5  you'll  be  laugh'd  at. 

Eva.  Pauca  verba^  Sir  Jobn^  good  worts. 

Fal  Good  worts?  good  cabbage.  Slender^  I  broke 
your  head:  what  matter  have  you  againft  me? 

Slen.  Marry,  Sir,  I  have  matter  in  mv  head  againft 
you,  and  agamft  your  cony-catchiog  ralcals^  Bardolph^ 
Nym^  and  Pijlol.  Bar. 
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Itbe  Merry  PF/vesaf  WitidCqti     i»7 

.  JSar.  You  Banbury  chcefc  I 

Slen.  Ay,  ic  is  no  matter^ 
•  Pifi.  How  now,  Mepboftopbilus? 

Slen.  Aj^  it  is  no  matter. 

Nym^  SliCe^  I  fay^  pauca^  pauca:  dice,  that*5  totf 
httmoun 

J/f».  Where's  Simple^  my  man?  can  you  tell,  coufin? 

Eva.  Peace:  I  pray  you :  now  let  us  underftandi 
there  is  three  umpires  in  this  matter,  as  I  underftand  i 
that  is,  mailer  Page  y  fidelicet^  mafter  Pags*^  and  there 
4s  my  felf  J  fidelicet^  my  felf  j  and  the  three  party  is^ 
lafUy  and  finally,  mine  Hoft  of  the  Garter.     . 

Mr.  Page.  We  three  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between 
them. 

Eva.  Ferry  goot}  I  will  make  a  pricf  of  it  in  my 
notebook,  ana  we  will  afterwards  ork  upon  the  caufii. 
wIlL  as  great  difcrcetly  as  we  can. 

FaL  Pift9l,i 

Pijl,  He  hears  with  ears* 

Eva.  The  tevil  and  his  tarn  \  what  phrafe  is  this,  he 
hears  with  ear  ?  why,  it  is  afFcftations. 

FaL  Pijiol^  did  you  pick  mafter  Slender"^  purfe  ? 

Skn.  Ay,  by  thcfe  gloves,  did  he  j  (oH  would  I  might 
tiever  come  In  mine  own  great  chamber  again  elfe,)  oi^ 
(even  groats  in  miil-fixpences,  and  .two  £^tvtfn/ ihovel** 
boards,  that  coft  me  two  fhilling  and  two  pence  a-piece, 
of  Tead  Millery  by  thcfe  gloves. 
"   Fal  Is  this  true,  Pijiol? 

Eva.  No  J  it  is  falfc,  if  it  is  a  pick-purfe. 

Pifi.  Ha,  thou  mountain  foreigner !  -^-«-  Sir  John^ 
and  mafter  mine, 
I  Combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bijboe :  Ci) 

CL*  Word 

(3)  /  ccmhat  ciaBengi  ^ihss  Latin  Hlboe'\  Our  modem  Editors 
have.diftmguifhM  this  Word,  Latiriy  in  Italie  Charadters,  as  if  it  was  ad- 
dre&M  to  §r  Hygh^  and  meant  to  call  him  fedantic  Blade,  on  acxrounC 
•f  his  bein|;  a  Sdioolmaftcry  and  teaching  Latin.  But  I'll  be  bold  to 
&y»  in  This  they  do  not  take  the  Poet-s  Conceit.  Pifio/hsLrdy  calls  Sir 
Ht^B  Moantain-fbreigner^  becanfe  he  had  interposed  in  the  Difpnte: 
but  then  immediately^  demands  the  Combat  of  Slender,  for  having  charg*d. 
him  with  picking  his  Pocket.    The  old  ^arf94  write  it  Luttin,  as  it 

fhooM 
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iiS     ne  Merry  PFtves  of  Windfor. 

Ihould  be,  in  the  cqmnion  Charaftcrs :  And,  as  a  Proof  that  the  Author 
defignM  This  (hould  be  addrefs^d  to  SUnder^  6ir  Hiqh  does  noc 
there  interpofe  one  Word  in  ^  Qsaird.  Bu^  what  thA  fig^es— 
iatten  Bi&o  P  Why,  Pijfol  (wng  SUndir  faph  a  dim,  puity,  Wights 
would  intimate,  that  he  is  as  thin  as  a  Plate  of  th^  compound  Metal» 
iR^th  JscaiPd  fmtten:  and  wluch'was,  as  we  are  told,  the  Old  Ori^. 
chalc.     Moniieur  Dacier,  upon  this  Verfe  in  Horacis  EpilUe  sh  Aft^- 

Tibia  non  ut  ^^n(  Qrjch^lcp  vln^a,  &Cp 
ftys,  EJf  une  ij^ece  dt  Cui'vre  de  mantagniy  comt  fin  nom  p{e/m  It  /#-, 
f^oignt'p  (?eji  Wque  noui  affe^ns  auj^urd^fn^  du  leton.  "  It  is  a  ibrt 
*•  9^  lyfounfipn-Copper,  as  m  vfty  Name  imparts,  and  which  wo  a( 
"  thi§  tjme  oft^y  call  laftf^*"  If^fe***  uponl#^m  had  C^^d  the  6me 
Thing.  Thhe  Aietalljtfs  ttll  us^  if  is  Cofoer  minified  with  la^ij  CnUvu-' 
naris.  The  leaniod  Part  of  mjr  Rea^erl^iH' forgive  flip,  if  I  attemptthc 
€toeftlon'of  d  Paf&ge  i^  HtfiMur,  upon  the  Sebjea  of  Oncbmle, 
which  has  been  tampered  with,  but  not  cur'd,  I  think,  to  Satisfadioiu 

afc^VfltAitt^,  X^Aj^i^  :<pufftf  w^Jtfi<,  8  it'Pnvn^f^lX'^Jf'^'    (In  the 
:j)Iace;  the  Scries  and  Order  of  Hejxktui  Ihew  he  meam  to  write 
Ks  Theme,  "^Oe*  yaAJtof ,  without  the  Diphthong.)    Sopingins  has  conjec- 
tured, the  laA  Word  fhould  be  ctueip^^^xxo^.    9ui  wkat  then  has  xp»r« 
to  do  here?  Orichalcum  does  noc  fienify  a  Foontaini  mmt  does  ViUus 
Sequefier^  or  any  body  elfe  to  my  Knowledge  tell  os  of  lu^  Foviic^» 
LaJ^e,  oi:  Spiing,  that  bore  fucl^  a  Name.    Perhaps,  th?  whole  Ihould 
Bethui  pointed  and  rcforin'd:  'Oe/yctAxc^,  %rtAxoi  X9^^9  iotn^f  & 
x^oLATr  dpy^^  ^diKKOf.    OricbakuMf  as  auri  stmuhm:  -w/,  Com^ 
foRtum  fuMfmA  frindftut^  emus,  J^s.    Orichalc^  a  fbrt  of  Bzaft  like 
Gold ;   or  a  Coo^tDound  M^  the  Fonadadon  of  which  wa$  Biafr. 
ifepbanus,  de  Urbihus^  tells  us  of  a  Stone  produced  at  AndHra^  whidi» 
aungjed  with  Brafi,  became  OrichaU.    K  P  A  0  E^  I S  %aAJc^»  *Ope4^ 
X«A^9f  yiyvvTiu.    Strabo  k  ih»  Foondatk»  for  whai  Siifbam/s  lays  ; 
who,  fpe^ng  of  this  Ston^  adds.  If  k  be  burnt  wid^  aoeuiis  Eaith»  lb 
melts  to  a  counterfeit  Silver :  which  £arth,  having  Biaft  apngled  vridt 
it,  comes  to  that  compounded  Metal  whidi  ibme  call  Oricbalc.  »  t^^* 
AetCvfo-A  xceMt^F  rd   xoiA«^or  7^iy«J)  KPA'MA,  ortvn  op«%rfAJt«r 
xAKvffi,    The^old  Glomes  likewile  h^nre,  Jurubalta,  nfsftfiArndLi 
VfbkhjMvtus  in  his  Book,  X>«  P#^»ri^  ^r/«r«flr,  oomas  lo  KPA'MA 
TI:   But  Martiniusy   I  find,  difapproves  of  the  Cofxediaii^    Thefe 
Quotatkxis,  1  think,  are  fpmewhat;  la  Support  of  th^  Conjedure  I  h^vo 
oflferU     A  Word  t*  the  Pai&ge  quoted  ttom  Strabo^  and  I  ihall  diiiniia 
ChJs  Cnticifm.    Ca/aubw  very  jftflly  objeds  to  the  Tantdbgy  of  rd 
KAKi[x%vWf  Sc  invff  komci.    He  thinks,  either  ibmething  u  wandng 
after  KdLhifAi^ojL :  orthat  it  ihould  beexpui^'d^    If  I  am  not  mjftaken^ 
Strabo  might  Have  wrote^  with  the  Change  only  of  one  Letter,  'ri 
KA\^y  fi^  ^y  yiy^d  xf^-l^ityperpulcbraquidemjit  Mixture:  i.  e.  amoft' 
beautiful  Compound  is  procluced.    The  OHcbaks    we  know,  wu  ib 
bright  a  Metal,  that,  as  Ifidore  fays,  it  had  the  Spl^dor  of  Gold,  aad- 
the  Hardnefs  of  Brafs :  and  PUm  tells  m.  It  \w&piiC  under  feme  fSvf" 
ifAkp^  as  a^I,  to  aflilt  their  Luiire. 

Word 
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72!^  Mei^ry  H^tifn  tf  Windfor.     i  a> 

Word  of  denial  in  thy  Labra's  here  j 
Word  of  denial  >  froth  and  fcuHi,  thou  ly'fl* 

Slen.  %  thefe  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 

Nym.  Bet  advis'd^  Sir,  and  pa!(s  good  huteours :  I 
will  fay  many  trap  with  yon,  if  yoo  rua  the  bife  hu^ 
moi^  on  me  \  that  is  the  very  note  of  it. 

Skn.  By  this  hat,  then  h6  fn  the  red  face  had  it^ 
for  tho'  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did  wheo  you  suidc 
me  drunk,  yet' t  am  not  altogethfcr  an  afs> 

Tal.  What  fay  you,  Scarlet  and  John  ?  .  ' 

Bard.  Why,  Sir^  for  my,  port,  1  iay,  the  gentleman 
Bad  drunk  himfelf  out  of  ms  five  fentences. 

Eva,  ItV  his  five  fenfes :  fie,  what  the  Ignorance  is! 

Bard.  And  bein^fap.  Sir,,  was,  as  they  (ay,  cafhier'd  ^ 
and  fo  conclufions  pad  the  car*eires. 

SUn.  Ay,  you  fpake  in  Latin  then  too)  but  'tis  no 
matter  s  rll  never  be  drunk  whilft  I  live  again,  but  in 
honift,  civil,  gpdly  cotpp^ny,  £or  this  trick :  if  I  be 
drunk,  PIl  be  drunk  with  thpfe-  that  have  the  fear  of 
God,  and  not  with  drunken  knaves.    . 

Eva.  So  Got  udg  me,  that  'i%  a  virtuous  mind. 

Fah  You  hear  aU  thefe  maxtcrs  denyM^  gcntiemen  } 
you  liear  it* 

Enter  Mifirefs  Anne  Page,  with,  wine. 

Paj^e.  N4ij|r^  daughtdr,  carry  the  wine  in  i  we'll  drink 
within.  [^Exit  Anne  Pagcv 

Sle9tk  Qkhfay'n!  xIm  bmUkrcCsjinne  Page. 

Enter  Mifirefs  Ford  apd  Miftrefs  Page. 

Pagfi:  Hbwnow,*miftfeft  Fi^rrf.^ 

Fal.  Miftrefs  Ford^  by  my  troth,  you  are  very  wcU 
met^  by  your  leave,  good  miflrefs.  [Kijfmgber. 

Pag/i.  Wife,  bid  thefe  centkmen  welcome:  come, 
yem  have  a  hot  ^cflifon  paSy  to  dinner  j  come,  gentle- 
«enj  I  hope,  we  &^  drink  down  all  unkindnefs. 

{Ex.  Fal.  Page,  (^c. 
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1 5  o     The  Merry  fVives  of  Windfi>r# 

Mamnt  Shallow,  ^Evans,  and  Slender. 

Skn.  I  had  rather  than  forty  fbilUngB,  I  had  my 
book  of  fongs  and  foqnets  here, 

EitUer  Simple. 

How  not;;^,  Slmpk^  where  have  you  been?  I  inuft  wait 
on  my  felf,  muft  I  ?  you  hfly^  i^of  the  book  of  riddles 
about  you,  have  you  ? 

•  Simp.  Book  of  riddles  J  why,  did  you  not  lend  it  t^ 
jllice  Shortcake  {±)  upon  ufU'-ballowmas  lafl:,  a  fortnight 
(^forc  Martletnas  f 

Shah  Come,,  coz  \  come,  cot  5  we  ftay  for  you  :  a 
word  with  you,  coz:  marry  this,  coz*,  there  is,  as 
^twerc,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender,  made  afar  off  by 
Sir  Hugh  here  \  do  you  underftand  me  ?  ; 

Slen.  Ay,  Sir,  you  ihall  find  me  reafenable:  if  it  be 
(b,  I  iliall  do  that  that  is  reafon. 

Shal  Nay,  but  underftand  me. 

Skn.  So  I  do.  Sir. 

Eva.  Give  ear  to  his  motions,  Mr.  Slender :  I  will 
defcription  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be  capacity 
of  it. 

Slen.  Nay,  I  will  do,  as  my  coufin  Shallow  djs  :  I 
pray  you,  pardon  me  ^  he*s  a  Juftico  of  peace  in  his 
country,  fimplc  tho'  I  ftand  here. 

Eva.  Put  that  is  not  the  queftiori :  the  queftion  i| 
concerning  your  marriage. 

Shal.  Ay,  there's  the  point,  Sir. 

Eva.  Marry,  is  it  5  the  very  point  qf  it,  to  Mrs. 
^nne  Page^ 

(4)  Upon  AUhallowmas  lajt^  m  flrtnigbt  afin  Mich^doas^]  Sore, 
Simple' %  a  little  odt  in  his  Rec]tt>tiin2.  Ailhailcumas  is  aimoft  fivei 
Weeks  ^fter  Miclfaelmas.  Bat  nu^y  it  not  )>e  urg^d,  it  is  defign'd,  Sim^ 
tie  fhould  appear  thus  ignorant,  to  kee{>  up ,  Character  ?  I  taink,  noL 
The  fimpleft  Cresiturcs  (nay,  cVcii  Naturatj  generally  arc  ^verj  precifc 
ih  the  Knowledge  of  Feffivalsy  and  marking  how  the  Scaibns  run :  And 
therefore  I  have  ventured  to  fuTped,  our  Poet  wrote  Martlamuy  as  tKq 
Vulgar  call  it ;  which  is  near  a  fortnight  after  Jil-Sainte  Say>  i.  e.  de* 
V€n£)ays,  bothindofivCr 
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Skn.  Why,  if  it  be  fo,  I  will  marry  her  upon  any 
reafonable  demands. 

Eva*  But  can  you  af&ftion  the  'oman  ?  let  us  cotn- 
snand  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your  lips>  - 
for  divers  philofophers  hold,  that  the  lips  is  parcel  of 
the  mind :  therefore  prccifcly,  can  you  carry  your  good 
will  to  the  maid  ? 

SbaL  Coufin  Abraham  Skndtr^  can  you  love  her  ^ 

Skn.  I  hope,  Sir 3  I  will  do,  as  it  fhall  faiecome  one 
that  would  do  reafon. 

^  Eva:  Nay;  G6t's  lord^  and  his  ladies,  you  muft 
fpeak  poffi^cable,  if  you  can  carry  her  your  defires  to* 
wacds  herr    -^   . 

;    SbaL  That  Jou  muft:'  will  you,  upon  good  dowry, 
marry  her?     '       , 

Slen,  I  will  dd  a  greater  thing  than  that  upon  your 
rtqueft,  coufin,  in  any  reafon. 
*    Sbal  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  (Wcct  cozj 
what  I  do,  is  td  {>leafare  you,  coz:  can  you  love  the 
maid? 

Slen.'l  will  marry  her,  $ir,  at  your  requeft  :  but 
if  there  be  no  great  love  in,  the  beginning,  yet  hcav*n 
ixiay  decreafe  it  Upon  better  acquaintance,  when  we 
are  marry'd,  and  have  more  occauon  to  know  one  ano« 
ther  :  (f )  I  hope, .  upon  familiarity  will  grow  more 
contempt :  but  i?  you  fay,  marry  her,  I  will  marry  her, 
that  I  am  freely  diflblvea,  and  aiffblutclv. 

Eva,  Jt  U>  ferry  difcrction  anfwer  j  (ave,  the  fall  is 
in  th'  ort  dijblately:  the  ort  is,  according  to  bur  mean- 
ing,  refolutelyi  his  meaning  is  good, 

Sbal.  Ay,  I  .think,  my  qoafin  meant  well. 

Skn.  Ay,  or^lfe  I  would  I  might  be  hang'd,  la. 

!^)  I  bfpB,  up9n  FmniiUariiy  nmlt  gronu  mote  Cotitcm.]  Certainly, 
the  Editors  in  their  Sagacity  have  murther'd  a  Jeft  here,  it  is  defign'd, 
no  Doubts  that  Slender  fhould  fay  decreafe^  inftead  oiincreafe ;  and  di/- 
Johed  and  dljfolutely^  intlead  oi  refitved  and  tefolutely:.  bat  to  make  him 
Ay,  on  the  prcfcnt  Occafton,  that  iipon  Familiarity  wM  grow  more 
(}dtHintf  inftead  of  CantempU  »  <lifcnnin9  the  Sentiment  of  all  its.  Salt 
and  Humour ,  and  di&ppoiqting  ^:  Audien<^  of  a  reafonable.  Caa(e  foe 
I«u^hcer. 
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^baL  Hero  comes. fajr  mi^rffs  4^pe:  would  I  were 
joung  for  your  {ak'e,  mi^refs -^»^V 

j^nne.  .The  dinncfr  is  on  ^Hp^  t'lib.lc  j  my  &Xhtt  deQre| 
yo^r  wprChip'is 'cqdpanY.  * 

Shat.  I  will  wait  on  nim,  fair  miftr^ft  jfnpfi. 

Mva,'  Q4's  plcfTed  wiU>  I  will  not  pc  'abf?i\CQ  at  the 
Grace.,'  '  '  [JEj^^  $hallow^^  Evans. 

"^  ^^nne.  Will't  pleafe  ybur  worlhip  tp  come  m,  Sir?. 

Slfn,  NO|  I  thanii  you^  forfgoth,  heaxtily  j  I  am  ycry 
welL 

j^nne.  The  dinner  attend?  you,  Sir! 

SJen.  I  am,  no;  a-huiigry,  I  tJwn^  y:ou,  ^rfooth,.  po*. 
Sirrah,  Tor  all  yoU  arc  my  man,  go  waii'  upon,  injf 
couGn  fallow :  IBx.  Sjmpli?.]  a  Ji^Ge  9^  |>cace  (pipe^ 
time  may  Ve  beholden  to  fcis'Tr.iena  For  ^  man/  IJ  k.^ro 
hw  three  ipeq  and.  a,b,9yjre.t,  *tiU  my.  iljothpr,  be  dcacH 
biit  what  though,;  yet  1^  Uyc  like  a  poor  ggnflcnwi) 
porn.  '^^ "  *     ^        • * 

-^w#  r  iflay  np%  m  in  witftojut,  Your  wqtfbm  j  they 
i^pill  not  fit,  'till  you  cotjae. 

^fe^.  rifalthj  ^f^^^^*^  notl^i??^ J.  I  ih^^  jq^.i\^  mntf^ 
^  though'IJd^d,  '       .'      ,  /  ' 

"  .^n£.  1.  pray  you^  Sir^  y^lK  ^^ 


bw'd  pruhqs;  and^  by  my.  trotl^  t  cannot  abicfc  tU« 
fmeir  othot  meat  fince^  \$[}\y^  ^?ny^^^  *^^fi?  V^rJk  iaj? 
be  there  Bears i'th*  toijrii?     '  * '. 

^»/^-  I  tliiuk,  there  arc,  Sir^  IJj^WfJ  ^^  talk'd,o£ 

iJ/f^.  llovc  the  fport  well,  but  r  mall  asToon  giiar- 
fcl  at  it  as  any  man  io  Eaghuki.  Y0aar«v j^fraidy.  it  yp9 
j^ce  the  bear  loofc,*arc  you  qot? 

^>;»f.  Ay^  indeed,  Sir, 

Slen^  Thu'$  meat  aq^  driok  tp,  ntp  npv^^  I  hav^ 
feen  Sdekerfou  looic  twenty  times^  and  have  taken  him 
by  the  chain  j  but^^  I  warrant  you,  the  women  have 
fo  cry'd  and  flxriek'dat  it,  that  it  paft;  but  women, 

indeed, 
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i^ndeedy  cannot  abid?  'cm,   they  arc  very  illrfavourU 
rough  things. 

•  . .     Enter  Mr.  Page, 

Page.  Come,  gentle  Mr.  Slender^  comci  wcJft^y  fof 
you. 

SJen.  I'll  eat  nothii^,.  I  thank  you,  Sir.         * 

Page.  By  cock  and  pyc^  ypu  ma^  not  qhpfe,  Slrt 
come  I  come. 

•Slen.  Nay,  prajf  you,  |ead  the  way.     '  '         \ 

Page.  Coinjeop,  Sir. 

S^.  Miftrfcft  jfrnie,  your  felf  ihall  go  flrft. 

jfnrie.  Not  LSi?i  pray  you^  k^p.oa.. 
'   Slen,  ^TrulY,'!  wiU  not  go  firfl;^  truJiy-U:  I  wUl  not 
So  you  tnat  wrong.  '..'.. 

.^i»w.  I  prau  you.  Sir. 
:  SUm^  rll(  rather  bc  unmannerly,  than  troubfefbmcs 
Jou.  do.xpur  ,f^  w,rong,  indced-tla.^  lE^mns. 

Xe^efaer  JSsVzns  and  SitnTplc. 

Ev^  Qo  jrwr  ymys.  and,^3|c  q£  Do^o^  C^m*  hpu(fe 
which  is  the  way }  and  there  dwells  one  mifkr^is^uid:^ 
(jr,j  whiclj,  is,  ip  t^c  ipaijRcr  of  his .  nwrft,'  pi;  his,  dry 
nifife^  or  his:<^kj^  or  W?.  laun^ry^.hi^  vriUher^^ndLliW 
wnngcr. 

Simf^  ^ydj,  Sifr 

Eva.  Nay,  it  is  petter  yet>  give  her  this  letter)  for 
it  i%  a.  o'man  tl|s^.  9}togethprs-  a^uaiptsmce  wicl*  mif- 
trefi  jfnne  Page  ^  and  the  tetter  is  to  deQre  and  re* 
quire  her  to.  Tplfpi^,  your  i^a^f^r's  Af^fyts,  to  miftrefi 
Jnne  Page  :  Ipray  yoq,,  be  ^piicj  ^\?ill;n)afe:  ^,end 
0fn^  d?on«r,5  thftfe>  piBp^^,and*cheefe  tp  como. 

[Exeunt :fiveralljs 

j^^,Fftlftaff,,F^oft,BvdolRh,  Nym,Piftol  «»/,Ro^in. 

/iA  11  >r  I N  E  hoft  of  the  garter,-: . 

iVl      Hofi.  What  fays  my  bully  rock  ?  ipeak  ' 
fchpUvly^  and  wifely.  FaU 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


i  5  4    ^^f  Merry  Wives  of  Windfor. 

Fah  Truly^  mine  hoft,  I  muft  turn  away  Tome  of 
my  followers* 

H0ft.  Difcard)  bully  Hercules j  cafhier  %  let  them  wag  i 
trot,  trot* 

Fal.  I  fit  at  ten  pounds  a  week* 

Hofi.  Thou^rt  an. Emperor,  defar^  Keifar  and  Pbea^ 
zar.  I  will  entertain  Bardolpb^  he  ihall  draw,  he  ihall 
tap;  faid  I  well,  bully  HeSlor  ? 

Fah  Dofo,  good  mine  hoft.    . 

Hofl.  I  have  Tpbke,  let  him  follow  ;  let  me  lee 
thee  froth)  apd  live:  Lam  at, a  words  follow. 

^JFahB^rioilfby  jTpUowhim  $  a  tapffer  is  a  good  trade; 
an  bid  cloak  makes  i  new  jerkin;  a. witberM  ferving- 
man,  a  frefh  tapfter;  go,  adieu. 
^  Bc^d*  It  is  a  life  that  I  have  deifir'd :  I  will  thrive. 
V  ^     ^         C£xi/Bard. 

*    Piji.  O  bafe  Hungarian  wight,  wilt  thou  the  fpigot 
wield? 

.  Nym.  He  was  gotten  in  drink,  is  not  the  hampur 
conceited?  His  mind  is  not  heroick^  and  there's  the 
humoin^of  it.    ..  -V  \      ' 

Fah  I  am  glad,  I  am  To  quit  b^^  this  tinderbox  ;  his 
thefts  were  too  opeh;  his  filching  Was' like  an  unskil- 
ful finger,  he  kipt  not  time. 

ifytn.  The  good  hutnour  b  to  ileal  at  &  minute's 
reft/  . 

Pip.  Convey,^  the  Wife  it  call:  fteal?  fohj  a  ficofor 
the  phrafe ! 

Fah  Well,  Sirs*  I  am  almoft  out  at  heels. 

Pifi.  Why  then,  let  kibes  ehfue, 

Fah  There  is  no  remedy  ;  I  ^ifluft  cony  catch,  I 
iftuft  fhift. 

Pifi.  Young  ravens  muft  have  food. 

Fah  Which  of  ybu*know  Fori  of  this  town? 

Pifi.  I  ken  the  wight,  he  is  of  fubftance  good^ 

Fat!  My  honeft  ladtf,*  I  will  tell  you  what  1  am  a- 
beut. 

Pifi.  Two  yards  and  more. 
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FaJ.  Ko  quips  now,  Piftol :  indeed,  I  am  m'che 
>vafte  two  yards  about  5  but  I  am  now  about  no  wade, 
I  am  s6out  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean, to  make  love 
to  Ford's  wife :  I  fpy  entertainment  in  her  j  Ac  dif- 
courfcs,  Ihe  carves,  flic  gives  the  leer  of  invitation  > 
I  can  conftrue  the  a&ion  of  her  familiar  flilc,  and  the 
hardcfl;  voice  of  her;  behaviour,  to  be  englifliM  righ^ 
is,  /  am  Sir  J6hn  Falftaff  V. 

Pift.  He  hath  ftudy'd  her  well,  ^nd  tranflatcd  her 
veil;  out  of  bonefly  into  Englifh. 

Nym.  The  anchor  is  dcep>  Will  that 'humour  pafs?  . 

Fal  Now,  the  repbtt  goe?,  flic  has  all  the  rule  of 
her  husband's  purfe :  .flic  hath  ^  legion  of  angek. 

Pift.  As  many  devils  ehteruin  j  and  to  her,  boyi 

Nym.  The  huniour  riles 5  it  is  goods  humour  me 
the  angels. 

Fal.  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  hcri  and  here 
another  to  Pagers  wife,  who  even  now  gave  me  good 
eyes  too,  examin'd  my  parts  with  moft  judicious  Ili- 
ads I  fometimes^  the  beam  of  her  view  guilded  my  foot  1 
fometimes,  my  portly  belly. 

Pifi.  Then  did  the  fun  on  dung-hill  fliinc.       t4^** 

Nym.  I  thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

FaL  O,  flie  did  fo  courfc  o'er  my.  exteriors  with 
fuch  a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of  her  eye 
did  feeoli  to  fcorch  me  up  like  a  buming*gla(s.  Here's 
another  letter  ti>  her 5  flie  bears  the  purfe  too;  (6)  flic 
is  a  region  in  Guiana^  all  gold  and  bounty.  I  will  bo 
Cheater  to  them  both,  and  they  fliall  be  EMchequers  to 

(6)  She  is  a  Region  in  Gpiana,  aU  Gold  and  Bounty. 1  If  the  Tradi- 
tion be  true«  (as,  I  doubt  not,  but  it  is  ;)  of  this  Play  being  wrote  at 
Queen  Eitxabtth'*s  Command;  this  Paffiige,  perhaps,  may  furniih  a 
probable  Conjefiure  that  it  could  pot  appear  till  after  the  Year  1^98* 
The  mention  of  Guiana,  then  fb  lately  diicoverM  to  the  Engiijb,  was  a 
very  happy  Compliment  to  Sir  ^.  Raliighj  who  did  not  begin  his  Ex- 
pedition for  South  America  till  i59St  ^^d  retumM  from  it  in  IC96»  with 
an  advantageous  Account  of  the  great  Wealth  of  Guiana,  Such  an  Ad- 
drcis  of  the  Poet  was  likely,  I  imagine,  to  have  a  proper  Imprcffion 
on  the  People,  when  the  Intelligence  of  fuch  a  golden  Cbuntrv  was 
lireih  ip  x^  Minds,  And  gave  them  ExpedUtions  of  immenfe  Gam. 
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me  $  they  (hall  be  my  Ea^  and  Weft-MiiSj  and  I  will 
trade  to, theio.  both;  Go,  bear  thou  this  letter  to  mif- 
trefs  Page ;  and  thou  this  to  miftrers  Ford :  we  wiU 
thrive,  fads,  we  will  thrive. 

Pift.  Shall  l.Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  becpmei 
j\iid  by  my  fide  wear  fteel?  then,  Lucifer  uke  all! 
\  Nym.  I  will  run  no  bafe  humour^  here,  take  the  hu* 
taour-lcttcr,  I  will  keep  the  Saviour  of  reputaxioa. 

Fal.  Hold,  Sirrah,,  bear  you  thefe  letters  tightlfi^ 
Saillike  my  pinnace  to  thefe  golden  fhores.  [To  Robiik 
Rogues,  hencjS,  avaUntf  vaniih  Uke  hail-ftones^  fip^ 
Trudge,  plod  away.a'th'  hopf^  feck  (helter,,  pack! 
Pa^lfaff  win  learn  the  humour  o^  tM  agc^  (7) 
l^f^»^i&  thrift,  you  rogues  s  my  felf,^  and  skirted  Paoe. 
^'^  ZEx.Fzl&aiEandEpf. 

Pijl.  Let  vultures  gripe  thy  gMCSj,  for  gourde  and 
Fullant  holds  2 
And  high  and. low.bcguile;  the righ  and  poor« 
tTefter  rit  have  in  pouch  when  thou  ihalt  Iack» 
Bafe  Phrygian  furk  / 

JNym.  I. have  o^er^loosinmy  head,,  whickbe  hss^ 
tooiirs  of  revenge. 

PJJi^  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 
*   Nym.  By  welkin,  and  her  ftar., 

Pift.  With  Wit,,  or  fteel  ? 

Nym.  With  both  the  humours,,  I: 
t.  will.  di(cufs  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Ford^ 

Pift.  And  I  to  Pag^  Ihall  eka  unfold^ 
How  Falftaff^  varlet  vile. 
His  dove  will  prove,,  his  gold  will  hold^. 
And  his  foft  couch  defile; 

(7)  FalftalF  w7/  Uarn  the  Honour  rf  tbt  Agt^  W]iat  was.thk  ££n 
nouTt  which  he  wag  to  leara?  Frug^lii^ ;.  the  retrenchiiig  hisKxpcocc% 
and  keeping  only  a  B^k  to  wait  on  him.  Had  the  Editors  boen  cat  oot 
for  Collatarst  they  might  have  ob(ibrv*d  the  old  Quarto's  read^  thi  Hu* 
mour  rfthi  Ag9%  i.  e.  the  frvgai  Fafhion  of  the  Times.  Sa  in  Much 
Ado  dSoHJt  Nothing* 

The  Fafiuon  ^  thi  IForld  is  to  avoid  Coffc,  anlyou  imcouMtir  it. 
And  Honour  and  Humour^  I  have  obferv'd,'  are  very  Q&ea  recil«ocaII|r 
mifiaken  for  one  a&odier  iia  old  Ei^lifo  Plays. 

Nym. 
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Njm.  My  humour  (hall  not  cool  5  I  will  incenffi. 
P0rd  to  deal  with  poifon }  (8)  I  will  poffefe  him  with,; 
ycUownefs}  for  the  Revolt  of  Mien  is  dangerous:  that 
IS  my  true  humour. 

Pifi.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  male-contents:  I  fecond 
thee>  troop  on.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes^  to  ©V.  CaiusV  Houfe. 

Enier  mifirefs  Quickly,  Simple,  ^m/ johnRugby« 

^V.  IT  7  HAT,  John  Rudty!  I  pray  thee,  go  to 
W  the  cafement,  and  fee  if  you  can  fee  my 
mafter,  mafter  Do&oTCaius^  comings  if  he  do,  i'faith^ 
and  find  any  body  in  the  houfe,  here  will  be  old  aim- 
iing  of  God's  patience,  and  che  King's  Emlijb. 

Rug.  I'll  go  watch.  .[£;c//Rugby.. 

^uic.  Go,  and  we'll  have  a  poflet  for*t  foon  at 
night*  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  fea-coal  fire.  An 
honeft,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  eyer  fervant  ihall  come 
in  houfe  withal  >  and,  I  warrant  you,  ao  tell-tale,  nor 

(8)  /  fwtH  poffefs  him  with  jealoufles,  /ir  this  revolt  of  mine  //  dam* 
gtrous  :]  This  is  the  Readiag  of  the  mckfern  Edidons  ;  the  old  Co- 
pies have  it,  Teliownefsi  i.  e.  the  Symptom  of  Jealottfy.  So  Beatrice, 
u  Much  Ado  abMt  iMf^^ri^fpcBlaogofCiSki^ifil^^sihaviBg  jealous  Suf* 
pidoDs,  fiiysi  • 

The  Coiftit  is  neither  fiut^  nor  fick^  nor  merry ^   nor  fwelli   tut  clvi^ 
Cdnnti  civil,  as  an  Orange;  and/ometbing  of  that  jealous  Com^exion. 

iuaav^  This  revolt  ofmine^  te.  If  i^  i^eak»  tloA  of  himfelf,  he 
freaks  vciy  imprc^erly,  to  call  it  a  Revolt,  wbea  he  is  difcardei  \if 
Ills  Mailer.  The  old  Copies  read,  as  I  have  reftoc'd  \r»  the  Text  ^  and 
the  Revolt  of  mine,  I  take  to  fignify  the  Change^of  Complexion,  And 
then  J'fym  mnft  mean,  Iivill  make  him  fb  jealous,  n'll  he  changes  Cbloor 
'  with  its  Working ;  and  then  it  will  break  out  into  fome  violent  EJSoGt% 
that  will  be  dangerous  to  falfiaffi  For  A£m  (or  Mien^  as  it  is  more 
generally  written,)  does  not  only  fignify,  the  Air^  Gefture,  and  Bearing 
o[  any  Peribns  but  likewife  the  iooA^nd  T^/rn  of  Connhnantti  Oris 
Species ;  nativa  vultus  Compofitio :  *■  Vifage  ioti,  ou  mauvaiSf  mioit 
/kit  tanHtre  aux  gens  fe/on  cutis  nous  plai/ent,  Sic,  as  Richelet  explains - 
it :  tnat  Look,  or  Turn  of  Countenance,  which  we  ihew  to  People, 
according  as  they  pleaieus,  or  not.  Our  Aishor,  tn  other  places,  takes 
notice  ol'tbc  Change  of  Colour  to  be  a  Symptom  of  Anger,  Envy,  {«fr. 
as  it  certainly  is  in  Nature,  aoooidingtothe  Sprrogof  th^  Paffion  which' 
cxcitei^it. 
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no  breed-bate}  his  worft  fault  is,  that  he  is  given  to 
pray'ri  he  is  fomething  petvifh  that  ways  but  no  body 
but  has  his  fault  i  but  let  that  pafs.  Peter  Simple^  you 
lay^  your  name  is. 

Sim.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. ' 

^ic.  And  mafter  Sknder's  your  mailer? 

Sm.  Ay,  forfooth. 

^uic.  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard,  like  % 
glover's  paring-knife? 

Sim.  No,  forfooth  |  he  hath  but  a  little  wee-face, 
with  a  little  yellow  beard,  (p)  a  C^i»>colour'd  beard. 

^ic.  A  foftly-fprighted  man,  is  h;  not  ? 

Stm.  Ay,  forfooth  $  but  he  is  as  tall  a  man  of  his 
hands,  as  any  is  between  this  and  his  head :  he  hath 
fought  with  a  warrener. 

^/V.  How  fay  you?  oh,  I  fhould  remember  him  5 
does  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  as  it  were?  and  ftrut  in 
his  gate? 

Sim.  Yes,  indeed,  does  he. 

^«/V.  Well,  heav'n  fend  Jnm  Page  no  worfe  fortune ! 
Telt  mafter  parfon  Evans^  I  will  do  what  I  can  for 
your  mafter:  jtnne  is  a  good  girl,  and  I  wifh-*- 

Enter  Rugby. 

Rug.  Out,  alas !  here  comes  my  mafter. 

^uic.  We  fhall  all  be  fhent  ^  run  in  here,  good 
young  man  ^  go  into  this  clofet  j  [Jbufs  Simple  in  tbc 
clofet^  He  will  not  ftay  long.  What,  Jobn  Rugby/ 
John  /  what,  Jobny  I  fay  >  go,  John,  go  enquire  for 
my  mafter  5  I  doubt,  he  be  not  well,  that  he  comes  not 
borne  :  ami  down^  down^  a-down-a^  &c.  [Sir^s. 

Enter  DoHor  Caius. 

Casus.  Vat  is  you  fing?  I  do  not  like  des  toys>  pray 
you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  clofet  un  boitier  vera  5  a 

(9)  ^cane-r0^«f*Vbau'd.]  Thus  the  latter  Editions.  I  hare  reftor'd 
with  the  old  Copies.  Cain  aad  Judas^  in  the  Tapeitries  and  Pi^urea 
of  old,  were  reprefeated  with  jeli9w  Beards. 

box, 
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box,  a  green-a  box  j  do.  intend  vat  t  (peak?  a  green*a 
box- 

^uic.  Ay,  forfooth,  PU  fetch  it  you. 
1  am  glad,  he  went  not  in  hifaifclf ^  if  he  had  fbttnd  the 
man,  he  would  have  been  horn«mad,  [^Jfide. 

Caius.  Fcyfe^  fijfi^  ^^fih  H  fait  fort  cbaudiji  me^m 
vaie  i  la  Cour ta  grande  affaire. 

^ic.  Is  it  this.  Sir? 

Caius.  Ouy^  mettez U  au  mon  pockets  Dipicbez^  c}uick« 
ly J  ver  is  dat  knave  Rugby? 

^ic.  What,  John  Rugby!  John! 

Rug.  Here,  Sir. 

Caius*  You  are^^^^i^i  Rugby y  and  you  zrtjack  Rugby  % 
come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  after  my  heel  to 
the  Court. 

Rug.  *Tis  ready,  Sir,  here  in  the  porch- 

Caius.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long:  od*s  me:  ^ue 
ayje  oublii  ?.  dere  is  fome  fimples  in  my  clofct,  dat  I 
will  not  for  the  varld  I  ihall  leave  behind- 

^ic.  Ay-me,  he*ll  find  the  young  man  there,  and 
be  mad. 

Caius.  O  Diable^  Diable  f  vat  is  in  my  clofet?  villaine, 
Larron!  Rugby^  my  rapier.  {Pulls  Simple  ««/  of  the  clofet. 

^uic.  Good  mafter,  be  content. 

Caius.  Wherefore  fliall  I  be  conteht-a? 

J^/V.  The  young  man  is  an  hbneft  man. 

Caius.  What  fliall  dc  honcft  man  do  in  my  clofet  ? 
dere  is  no  honeft  man,  dat  fhall  come  in  my  clofet. 

^ic.  I  befeech  you,  be  not  fo  flegmatick  >  hear  the 
trutlr  of  it.  He  came  of  an  errand  to  me  from  parfon 
Hugh. 

Caius.  Veil. 

Sim.  Ay,  forfooth,  to  defire  her  to 

^ic.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Caius.  Peac«-a  your  tongue,  fpeak-a  your  tale. 

Sim.  To  defire  this  honeil  gentlewoman,  your  maiJ, 
to  fpeak  a  good  word  to  miftrefs  jinne  Page  for  my 
mafter  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

J^/V.  This  is  all,  indecd-laj  but  I'll  ne'er  put  my 
finger  in  the  fire,  aad  need  not. 

Caius^ 
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•  Caiuf.  Sir  ffugb  ftna-a-ybu  ?  RkgSy^  (i6)  hatltetH  intf 
fomc  papcri  tarry  you  a  littk-a-while. 

^ic.  I  am  glad,-  Ke  is  (o  quiet »  if  he  had  beea 
tWoughly  movedy  you  ihould  have  heard  him  fo  loud|, 
ahd  fo  melancholy :  but  notwichilaodirig,  man,  PU  do 
for  your  mafter  What  good  I  can  j  and  the  very  yea 
and  the  no  is,  the  French  Doftor  my  mafter,  (I  may 
call  him  my  mafter%  look  you,  for  I  keep  his  houfe^ 
and  I  wa{h,  wring,  brew,  bake,  fcoiir,  drefs  meat  and 
drink,  make  the  beds,  imd  do  all  my  felf.) 

Siwp.  'Tis  a  great  charge  to  come  under  one  body's 
hand. 

,'  ^ic.  Are  you  a-vls'd  o*that?  yoii  (ball  £nd  it  a 
great  ch^ge  y  and  to  be  up  cfarly  and  down  late.  Bat 
notwichftanding,  to  tell  you  in  your  ear,  I  would  have 
no  words  of  it,  my  mafter  himwlf  is  iti  love  with  mif- 
tfdfs  jfn?fe  Paiei  but,  nocwiihftandinjg  that,  I  know 
Jnne's  mind^  diat's  neither  here  nor  there* 

C^ius.  You  jack^nape^  give  a  tVis  letter  to  Six  Hugh  % 
by  g^,  it  is  a  fliallenge:  I  will  cut  his  troat  in  de 
parkcj  and  I  will  teach  a  fcurvy  jack-a-napc  pricft  to 
rteddle  or  make   '  you  may  be  gone^  it  is  not 

Sbod  you  tarry  here;  by  gar,  I  will  cut  all  his  two* 
ones^  by  gar  he  ihill  not  have  a  ftbne  to  trow  at  his 
dog.  [^Exit  Simple^ 

^;V.  Ala$9  he  fpeaks  but  for  his  friend. 
Caius.  It  is  no  mattcr*a  ver  dat :  do  yoU  not  tell-a- 
me,,  dat  I  ttiall  have  Jhne  Pap  for  my  felf?  by  gar,  1 
vill  kill  de  jack  prieftj  and  I'have  appointed  mine  hoft . 
oTdejarterre  to  meafure  our  weapon  |  by  gar,  I  will 
my  felf  have  Anne  Page. 

(lo)  'M\Qf^'mi  finiePapeti]  Thus  alf  thtf  Editions  hitherto:  and,  I 
fuppoie,  the  Editors  thought  this  a  defignM  Corraptfcm  <^  the  WonI 
borrow.  But  are  we  to  imagirfc  the  Poet°s  DoS^r  had  not  a  Scrap  of 
Paper  in  his  Houfe,  but  muft  (end  oat  to  borrow  fome?  As  Caius  h 
I'eprifetlfed  a  Frenchman^  anagenoally  ^p«ks  YiiUS  Trench^  hsXi  Engl^^ 
it  i^mubh  more  probable  to  bdievc,  odr  Author  wrote^  Bitiltez,  me 
fome  Paper,  i  e.  fctchi  bring,  girc  me  fomig.  So  the  FnM^,  Bail* 
ItK  U  main.  Give  me  ^ota:  teod  i  BailUr  um  ofiiladi,  to  dve  Ons 
Uie  Wink,  ^c.  ^^ 
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^ic.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you, .  and  al^  (hall  be 
well:  wcmuft  give  folks  Ida  vc  to  prate  j  whatj  rhi 
good-jcr!  4     -       . 

Caius.  Rugby^y  come  to  the  Court  with  mt'y hj 

gar,  if  I  have   not  jtnne  Page^  I  fhall  turn  ydut  head 
out  of  my  door  y —  follow  my  heels,  Rugby.  . 

[^Ex,  Caius  and  RugHy. 

^ic.  You  (hall  have  Jn  fools-head  of  your  own* 
No,- 1  know  jinne'%  mind  for  that  5  never  a*  Womaii 
in  Windfor  knows  more  of  ylnne''%  mind  than  I  do,  nof 
can  do 'more  than  I  do  with  her,  I  thank  heav'n.' 

pent,  [within.']  Who's  within  there,  hoa  ? 

^/V.  vVfio's  there,  I  trow?  come  near  the  houfe^I 
pray  you. 

Enter  Mr.  Fenton. 

Pent.  How  now,  good  woman,  how  doft  thou  ? 
j^»/V.  The  better,  that  it  pleafes  ybur  good  worftiij^ 
to  ask. 

Pent.  What  news?  how  does  pretty  miftrefs  /fnne? 

g^ic.  Jn  truth.  Sir,  and  flie  is  pretty,  and  honeft,and 
entlej  and  one  that  is  your  friend,  I  can  tell  you  that 
y  the  way,  I  praife  heav'h  for  it. 

Pent.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  think'ft  thou  ?  flxall  1 
not  lo(c  my  fuit  ? 

^ic.  Troth,  Sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above  j  but  fldt- 
withftanding*  mailer  Fenton^  V\\  be  fworn  on  a  book, 
flie  loves  you :  have  not  your  worfhip  a  wart  abovd 
your  eye? 

Pent.  Yes,  marry,  have  I ;  and  what  of  that? 

^uic.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  talej  good  faith,  it  is 
fuch" another  Nan',  but,  I  deteft,  an  honeft  maid  as 
ever  broke  bread  ^  we  had  an  hour's  talk  of  that  wart  i 
I  (hall  never  laugh  but  in  that  maid*S  company !  but, 
indeed,  (he  is  given  too  much  to  allichoUy  and  muling  j 
but  for  you Well ^  go  to  « — 

Pent.  Well,  I  (hall  fee  her  to  dayj  hold,  there's* 
mony  for  thee;  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my  behalf ^ 
if  rhou  feeft  her  before  me,  commend  rac     ■    ■■ 

Vol..  L  .  R  ^/r. 
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^ic.  ^\\\  I  ?  ay,  faith,  that  wc  Will :  aaid  I  wHl  tell 
^oiiv  wbrifbli)  iHote  of  the  wart,  the  next  time  wc  hav* 
confidence,  and  of  other  wooers. 

Fen.  Well,  farewel,  I  am  in  great  liafk  now,    {^Exit. 

^uic.  Farcwfcl  Co  y6irr  wormip.  Trulv,  an  Hottcff 
gentleman,  but  Jtnne  loves  him  notj  I  knoW  .^nme^ 
inind  as  well  as  another  does.  Out  upon*t,  what  have 
I  forgot  ?  {Exit. 


A  C  T   H. 

S  C   E  N  E,    before  Page'j  houfe. 
Enter  Mrs.  Piige,  ^itb  «  Ar/#rr. 


w 


Mrs.  P  A  «  E. 

HAT,  have  \  Tcap'd  lovfc-fetteft  in  die 
holy-day-time  of  my  beatity,  and  ath  €  doi*^ 
a  fubjctt  for  thcfm  ?  let  ink  fee  : 


Jsk  me  no  reafon^  why  Hove  you  i  for  iho"  lote  Ufi  rea^ 
/on  for  bis  precifiany  be  admits  bim  Hot  for  bis  counfeihr: 
you  are  hot  youngs  no  fnire  am  />  go  to  then^  ibete's  fym^ 
fidtby :  you  are  merry ^  fo  ain  1%  ba !  ba  I  then  thereat 
more  fympatby  i  you  lovefack^  and  fo  do  ly  would  you  A- 
ftre  better  fympatby?  lei  it  fuffice  tbee^  miJJrefs  l^agjt^  at 
the  leaft  tf  the  love  of  a  foldier  can  fuffice^  that  I  hve 
thee.  Twill  not  fay^ pity  me^  Uis  not  a  foldier-Iike pbrafe^, 
iut  I  fay^  love  nie  : 

By  mfy  thine  own  true  Knight^  by  day  or  ntgbty 
^Or  any  kind  of  Ifght^  with  all  bis  mighty 
for  thee  to  fight.  John  FafftafF. 

What 
world ! 

to  fhow  

IrtiViour 
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Iwviour  hath  this  Plemifi  drtmkard  prckt,  i^h*  dcvil*^ 
name,  cxat  of  my  convorfttion,  thact  ht  dares  in  this 
manner  aflay  me  ?  why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  mjf^ 
Company  :  what  fliould  I  fay  to  him  ?  I  waS  then  fru- 
gal of  my  mirth,  heiv'n  forgive  me :  iwrhy,  1*11  exhibit 
rti)  a  Bui  in  the- Parliament  for  the  putting  down  df 
nt  men :  how  fliall  I  be  reveng'd  on  him  ?  fcfr  re* 
teng*d  I  will  be,  ai  fnre  as  his  gats  are  'made  of  pud^ 
dings. 

Entisr  Mrs,  Ford. 

Mn.  Fori.  Miftrefs  Page^  truft  me,  I  w»  going  ttt 
yoar  houfe. 

Mrs.  Pagt.  And  tnift  me^  I  was  coming  to  you^ 
you  look  very  ill. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  Ml  ne'er  believe  that  $  I  have  to 
fliew  to  the  contrary. 

Mn.Page.  Taith,  bpt  you  do^  in  my  mind. 

Mrs»  Ford.  Well,  I  do  then ;  yet  I  &y,  I  Could  Haes^ 
you  to  the  contrary :  O  mi ftre&  PitSf^  give  lae  iomt 
counfel. 

Mrs.  Page.  What's  the  matter^  woman? 

Mrs.  Ford.  O  woman!  if  it  were  not  for  one  tri^ng 
refpc^,  I  could  come  to  fuch  honour. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  the  trifle^  woman,  take  the  hch* 
nour  s  what  is  it  ?  difpenfe  with  trifles  i  what  Is  it } 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  I  would  but  ^o  to  hell  for  an  eternal 
fnoment,  or  fo^  I  could  be  knighted^ 

Mrs.  Page.  What,  thou  lieft!  Sir  Jiiie  Ford  t  thefe 
Knights  will  hack,  and  fo  thou  fhouldft  not  alter  the 
article  of  thy  gentry. 

(i  i)  —  tf  hill  in  the  ParliamtHtfir  tb$fuhU^  iomm  pfMen :]  Whafc 
Mrs.  Page^  put  down  the  whole  Species  Unius  oh  noxanty  Yor  a  fingki 
Of&ndef  sTrefpafs  i  Don't  be  To  unreafonable  in  your  Anger.  Bot  'tis 
a  ialfe  Charge  againfl  Voa.  [  am  perfnaded,  a  fhort  ^^nofyllable  is 
(di^  out,  which,  once  reftor'd,  would  qualify  the  Matter.     We  muft 

neccflarily  read, for  thi  putting  donun  ofhx.  Men,  —  Mrs.  Ford  feys 

in  the  very  enfuing  Scene,  /  J^aU  think  the  wor/e  of  fat  Men^  as  long 
as  I  ha*ve  an  Bye,  &c.  And  in  the  x»ld  Quarto's,  Mrs.  Page,  fo  foon  as 
flic  has  rend  ttic  Letter,  fays,  ff^ell,  I  /hall  trufi  fat  Men  the  *jjiJorfe, 
^IhU  riin^e^fhr  his  fake:  And  he  is  calPd,  tl^efat  Tisofljal,  4i»frei^ 
•Calghty  by  the  Women,  throughout  the  Play. 

R  t  ^    Mn. 
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Mrs.  F(>rd.  yfc  burn  day-light  5  here,  read,  fcad; 
perceive^  ho^^'  L  ciiigbt  be  i^njghced :  I  (hall  chink  the 
y^orip  of  fat  men,  as  Idng  as  I  Have  dn  eye  to  make, 
difference  of  men*s  liking  j  and  yet  he  wQuld  not 
(wear ;  prais^id  women^s  modefly  5  and  gave*  fuch  or- 
derly and  VclUbeHaved  reproof  to  all  uncomelinefs, 
chat  I  would  have  fworn  his  difpofition  would  have 
gone  to  the  truth  of  his  ^ords  >  but  they  do  no  more 
adheVe,  and  keep  place  together,  than  the  hundredth 
Pfalm  to  the  tune  of  Green  Sleeves.  What  tempeft,  I 
trow,  threw  this  whale,  with  fo  many  tun  of  oyl  in 
his  Uelly,  a'ftiore  at  U^indfor?  how  fliall  1  bereveag'd 
on  him  ?  I  think,  the  beft  way  were  to  entertain  hina 
with  hope,  ^till  the  wicked  fire  of  luft  have  melted 
him  in  his  own  greafe.    Did  you  ever  hear  the  like? 

Mrs.  Page.  Letter  for  letter,  but  that  the  name  of 
Page  and  Ford  differs.  To  thv  great  comfort  in  this 
myftery  of  ill  opinions,  here's  tnc  twin- brother  of  thy 
letter ;  but  let  thine  inherit  firll,  for,  I  proteft,  mine 
never  fhalL  I  warrant,  he  hath  a  thoufand  of  thefe 
letters,  writ  with  blank-fpace  for  different  names  ^  nay, 
more  ;  and  thefe  are  of  the  fecond  edition :  he  will 
print  them  out  of  doubt,  for  he  cares  not  what  he 
puts  into  the  prefs,  when  he  would  put  us  two.  I  had 
rather  be  a  giantefs,  and  lye  under  mount  Pelion.  Well, 
I  will  find  you  twenty  lalcivious  turtles,  ere  one  chaile 
man«  i  i ;.  .      .   :  •  ; 

-Mj;s.  .Fiaif^  Wh.]^,  this  is  the  very  fame,  the  very  hand, 
tfife*i«^y;wof<te*;  wirt^f  jlgth  he  thiijk  of  us  ? 
:  .Mre.aP»jj£j.  Nay,- i-  J^fp  .qqtj  it.«iafccs  me  almoft 
ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  pwn.  honefty.  I'll  enter- 
fhihlTiy  felf'Kke  one  thtit  I  am.  not  acquainted  withal  5 
€bV,'fufc,  unlefs  he  knew  fome  Strain  in  me,  that  I 
Icn^v/fid^  myTclf,'he  would  never  haVe^boarded  me  in 
Vhiifary.    *  -  ^  .  '  •"•' 

'    M^S.  ^(?r(5/.  Boarding,  call  it  you  ?  1*11  befure  to  keep 
him  above  deck. 

.  Mrs.  Page.  So  .\yilt.  I ;  if  he  come  under  my  hatches, 
ril  never  to  fea  again.  Let's  be  reveng'd  on  him ; 
let's  appoint  him  a  meeting,  give  him  a  £ow  of  com- 

fort, . 
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fort  in  his  fuit,  and  lead  him  on  with  a  fine  baited 
delay,  'till  he  hnth  pawnM  his  horfesto  mine  Hoft  of 
the  Garter. 

•  Mrs.  Ford.  Najr,  I.  will  confent  to  aft  any  villany 
againft  hhx^  that  may  Aot  fully  the  charincfs  of  our 
honefty  :  oh,  that  my  husband  law  chiS  letter !  it. would 
give  eternal  food  to  his  jealbufic.  ' 

Mrs.  Pag(^.  Why,  look,  where  he  comes,  aW  »y 
good  man  too;  he's  as  far  from  jealoufie,  as  I  am  from 
giving  him  caufe ;  and  that,  I  hope,  is  an  unmearui:a* 
blc  diftance. 

Mrs.  Ford.  You  arc  the  happier  woman. 

^n.Page.  Let's  confult  together  againft  thisgrcafie 
j^ight.  Come  hither.  [X^ey  retiri. 

Enter  Ford  with  Piftol,  Page  nvitb  Nym. 

Ford.  Well,  I  hope,  it  be  not  fo. 

Pifi.  Hope  is  a  curtal-dog  in  fome  affairs. 
Sir  John  affefts  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Why,  Sir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

Pifi.  He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  both  rich  and 
poor. 
Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another,  Ford% 
He  loves  thy  gally-mawfry,  Ford^  perpend. 

Ford.  Love  my  wiffe  ? 

•  Pifi.  With  liver  burning  hot;  prevent,  or  ao  thou, 
like  Sir  ^3^0^,  he,  with  Ring* wood  at  thy  heas  —  O, 
odious  is  the  name. 

Ford.  What  name.  Sir?      "^ 

Pifi.  Th^  horn,  I  fay :   farcwcl. 
Take  heed,  have  open  eye  \  for  thieves  do  foot  by  night. 
Take  heed  ere  fummer  comes,  or  cuckoo-birds  iffright^ 

Away,  Sir  corporal  Nym. •  .  •     ^    . 

Believe  it,  Page^  he  fpeaks  fenfe.  [i5;^// PiftoK' 

-    Ford:  1  will  be  patient ;  I  will  find  out  this. 

Nym.  And  this  is  true:   I  like  not  the.  humour  or 
Iving  ;'  he  hath    wrong'd  me   in  fome  humoun :    I 
mould  have  born  the  humourM  letter  to  her ;  but  I 
have  a  fword,  and.it  fhitt  bite  upon  my  ncccflity.     He 
loves  your  wife  i  there's  the  fhort  and  the  long.    My 
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aamcisCoKTporaliVj^iw;  I  focak,  and  I  avouch  j  *tistrue: 
tny  name  is  iVyMR,  znd  Falflaff  loves  your  Wife.  Adieu  » 
I  love  not  the  humour  of  bread  and  cheelie :  adieu* 

[^Exit  Nym. 

P^e.  The  humour  of  it,  quoth  a* !  here's  a  fellow* 
(rights  humour  ottH  of  its  wins. 

Ford.  1  will  fcek  out  Falftaf. 

P^e.  I  never  heard  fuch  a  drawling,  affe&ing  rc^oe. 

Ford.  If  I  do  find  it :  well 

Page^  (iz)  I  will  not  believe  fuch  a.  Cataianj  tho'  the 
priefi;  o'th'  town  commended  him  for  a  true  maau 

Ford.  'Twjts  a  good  fcnfikle  fellow:  welL 
Mri.  Page  and  Mrs.  Ford  come  formards. 
.  Page..  How  now,  Meg? 

Mrs.  Page,  Whither  go  you,  George?  hark  you. 

Mvs.Fard.  Haw  npw,  hroct  Fretnky  why  art  tbou 
melancholy? 

Ford.  I  melancholy !  I  am  not  melaacfaoly.  Get  you 
|iome,  go. 

Mrs.  Fqrd,  Faith,  thou  ha&  fome  crotchets  in  thy 
head.   Now,  will  you  go,  raiftrcfi  Page  ? 

(i  2)  /  nvill  wa  Uliwe  fiicb  a  Catadan,  tho\  &c.]  TK]»  nz  Piece  of 
$adre,  t|iat  did  not  waac  ks  Force  at  the  time  of  this  Phy^sappeariag; 
tho'  the  Hiftory,  cm  wiiidi  it  is  eiouadod»  i»  become  ob&lett,  aad  bA 
to  general  Knowledge.  In  the  Yev  1575,  CapCain  Mardn  Frdu/ber 
(who  was  afterwards  knighted,  for  Services  againft  the  Spiuiijh  Armada ;} 
bdng  foraifiiM  wiA  Adventurers  to  tlie'IVoseft,  fet  oma  upon  his  Difco- 
very  ofa  Parage  to  Cittaim,  new  CAiiM»  by  the  Nomh^'Wtti  Seas.  H»^ 
ying  iaird  fixty  Dte^rees  North-weft  beyond  FriefioMiy  he  caoMB  t»  Laai 
«ipon  a  Place  inhabited  by  Savages,  from  whence  he  broii^  ^  f  ^^^  ^ 
black  Stone,  like  Sea-Coal,  wluch,  upon  his  Return,  beiQgau^Vl  by 
the  Goldfmiths,  was  judgM  to  be  very  rich  in  GMhOn.  This  encou- 
raged hun  tearecond  Voyage  thither  the neictSeafim ;  vdken  befrei^iiBd 
two  Veiicls  home  with  this  black  Stone :  and  in  1578,  hit  Prgjcd  war 
fo  rifen  in  Credit,  that  he  fet  fail  a  third  time  with  fiftieen  good  Ships  ; 
and  freighted  them  all,  homewards,  out  of  the  fame  Mines.  Bat,  to 
foe  dke  odd  Fa^  that  too  often  atoadi  ikdiDitevcties  f  Tfao*  tbe  F»»- 
fped  of  immcnfe  Treafoies  was  at  fueft  fo  pbqfiMc,  that  it  vmWfVL  out, 
with  Certainty^  Cataia  was  Sohme/ts  Ophxr  i  y^t,  en  a  ievcBeTnal^  this 
hoaAed  Cfold-Ore  provM  to  be  meer  Drofs  :  and  that  Ming  ftiort  of  th^ 
eipeded  Value,  and  dke  Ad vcntarers  of  thek  expeded  Gains,  the  ftcje^ 
fell  fe  Ifw  i»  Aepoee,  diat  CaUtiam  nAFr<A^rs  became  %^ei«b#» 
fuch  vain  BoaHcxs,  as  proavl&'d  a»«re  duui  tibcy  caald'9ite  oiif,  mtk 
fi^efore  defervM  not  to  he  credited. 
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Mrs.Ptf^f.  Have  wit|i  yoi|.  You'll  come  to  dinner, 
Geof^e  ?  Look,  who  comes  yonder  \  ihe  ihaJl  be  our 
MC^SfSger  tot  this.  p4vlcry  If^n^^. 

MnUr  Mifirefs  QtfAckly. 

Mrs.  /bfi.  Truft  me,  I  thought  on  her,  ihe'tt  fit  it. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  are  come  to  fee  my  (jai^ghcer  Anne? 

^uu.  Ay,  fbrfooth ;  and^  I  pray,  how  does  goqd 
niiftrels  An^e  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Go  in  with  us,  and  fee  5  wc  have  an]  hour's 
talk  with  you. 

L^*'  M^^'  ^^g^^  Mrs.  Ford,  and  Mrs.  Quic 

Page.  How  no,w,  malfter  Ford? 

j^ord.Yaa  heard  what  this  knave  told  me,  did  yoa 
not? 

Page.  Yes ;  and  you  heard  what  the  other  told  ^le  f 

JFord.  Do  you  t^ink  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Pa£e.  Hang  'em,  flaves ;  I  do  not  think,  the  Knight 
^ula  ofier  it ;  but  thefe,  that  accufe  him  in  his  intent 
towards  our  wives,  are  a  yoak  of  his  difcarded  inen^ 
very  r^^es,  now  they  be  out  q£  fervice.  ' 

F^d.  Were  they  his  men  ? 

Page.  Marry,  were  they. 

Ford.  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  that*.  Does  he 
iyc  at  th?  Garter? 

Page.  Ay,  marry,  doei  h^.  If  he  fhould  intend  hit 
voyage  towards  my  wife,  I  would  turn  her  loo(e  to 
him ;  and  what  he  gets  more  of  her  than  Iharp  words, 
kc  it  lye  on  Q^  h/pad. 

Ford.  I  do  not  mifdouht  my  wife,  but  I  would  be 
loth  to  turn  them  together  1  a  man  may  be  too  coi^- 
denti  I  wou)4  have  npth^g  tye  on  my  he;)di  I  can- 
aoc  be  thw  fati^fy'd. 

Fags.  Lrpok^  where  my  rantinff  Hofl;  of  thfi  Garisr 
comes  \  there  is  either  liquor  in  his  pate,  or  mony  in 
hisjmfc,  wh|n  h^ioote  iq  w^rrijy-    Hoy  Ao^f  mine 
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Enter  Hofl:  and  Shallow 

Hoft.  How  now,  btiUy  Rock?  thou'rt  a  gentlemasy 
cavalerio-jufticc,.  I  lay,, 

ShaL  I  follow,  mine  Hoft,  I  follow.    Good  even, 
and  twenty,  good  maftcr  Page.     Mafter  P<tge^  will  you 
go  with  us  ?  we  have  fport  in  hand*. 
.    ^oJi.  Tell  him,  cavalicro-juftice  j    tell  him,  buUy 
Rock. 

§baU  Sir,  there  is  a  fray  to  be  fought  between  Sir 
Hugjo  the  IV'elc^  pricft,  and  Cairn  the  French  doftor. 

to%d^  Good  mine  Hoft  o'th'  Garter,  a  word  with 
you,  ' 

/fi?/?..  What  fay'ft  thou,  buUy  i?oir;6? 

Shal.^iW  you  go  with  us  to  behold  it?  my  merry 
Hof^  hath  had  thp  meafqring  of  their  weapons^,  and,  I 
think,'  haxh  appointed  them  contrary  places  i  for,  bc- 
Jiev-c  mc,  I  hear,  the  parfon  is  no  jeftcr.  Hark,  I  will 
fell  you  what  our  fport  Ihall  be. 

Hoft.  Haft  thou  no  fuit  againft  my  Knight,  my  gucft- 
cavalier  ? 

Ford.  None,  I  proteft  •,  but  I'll  give  you  ^  pottle  of 
burnt  fack  to  give  me  recourfe  to  him,  (ij)  afld  tell 
Jiim,  my  name  is  BrooM  j  only  JFor  a  jeft. 

Hoft.  My  hand,  bully  :  thou  flialt  have  egrefs  and 
jcgrefs,;  faid  I  well?  and  thy  nameftiall  be  Brook.  It 
is  a  merry  Knight.    (14)  Will  you  go  an-heifs  ? 

/  Sba^. 

(13).  And  tell him^  m^  Name  /j  Brook  j]  Thus  both  the  old  J^«tfr/«*6  } 
jind  thus  moft  certainly  the  Poet  ivroce.  We  need  no  better  Evidence^ 
dianthePun  thsLt  Faljiaff  ^non  makes  on  the  Ns^ney  when  Brook  lends 
him  fome. burnt  Sack. 

'  Such  Brooks  are  ivelcome  to  mij-  that  over/lonv  ivitb  fuch  Liquor. 

The  Players,  in  their  Editions,  altcr'd  the  Name  to  Broom :  But  how 
fax  that' Name  will  fort  with  that  Jeft,  isibbmitted  to  common  S^de. 
Their  SuccefTors,  however,  of  the  Stage  (like  the  old  Prieft,  who  had 
read  Mumffimu{  in  his  Breviary,  inftead  of  Sumpfimusy  too  long  to  think 
(jfaltermg  it^)  icontinue  to  thi^day  to  call  him,  lAt&xx  Bt^oofH. 

(14)  Will yw  go  an-heirs?  I  can  make  Nothing  of  this  Reading 
which  hath  poflels'd  all  the  Editions.  The  Word  is  not  to  be  traced  j 
and,  confequendy,  I  am  apt  tqfufpedl^  mi^ll  be  corrupted.  I  ihotjild 
ttiink»  the  Hoft  meant  to  fay>  either^ 
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Shah  Have  with  you,  mine  hoft* 

Page.  1  have  heard,  the  Frmchman  bath  good  skill 
in  his  rapier,  i 

Sbal.  Tut,  Sir,  I  could  have!  told  you  more;  intheie 
times  you  f^and  on  diftance,  your  pafles,  ftoccado^s, 
and  I  know  not  what:  'tis  the  heart,^  matter  Page^ 
^cis  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  feen  the  time,  with  my 
long  fword,  I  would  have  made  you  four  tall  fellow^ 
skip  like  rats. 

Hoft.  Here,  boys,  here,  here :  Ihall  we  wag  ? 

Pag.  Have  with  you ;  I  had  rather  hear  them  fcold 
than  fight.  [Exeunt  Hoft,  Shallow  and  Page. 

Pord.  Tho'  Page  be  a  fecure  fool,  (if)  and  ftand  fo 
firmly  on  his  wife's  frailty,  jret  I  cannot  putofFmyopi* 
nion  fo  eafily.  She  was  in  his  company  at  Page's  houl'e ; 
and  what  they  made  there,  I  know.  not.  Well,  I 
will  look  further  into't  ;  and  I  have  a  diiguife  to 
found  Falftaff:  if  I  find  her  honeft,  I  Ipfe  not  my  la- 
bour ;  if  ihe  be  otherwife,  'tis  labour  well  beftow*d« 

lExit. 

SCENE  changes  to  /^^  Garter-Inn. 


Ent^  FalftaflF  and  Piftol. 

Pah  T  Will  not  lend  thee  a  penny.  , 

A  Piji.  Why  then  the  world's  mineoyftcr,  which 
I  with  fword  will  open.— —  1  will  retort  the  Sum  in 
Jlquipage. 

Fal.  Not  a  penqy.    I  have  been  content.  Sir,  yoti 

Will  you  go  on,  here  ? 
Pointing  out  the  Way,  which  was  to  lead  them  to  the  Grnibatants ;  ai 
he  afterwards  fays.  Here,  he^St  here»  here :  ihall  we  wag  \  Or, 

Will  you  goy  myn-hecfs? 
].  e.  my  Mailers ;  Both  thefe  make  plain  Senfe ;  and  are  not  remote 
fiom  the  Traces  of  the  Textc  but,  without  foine  fuch  Alteration,  the  Paf- 
iage  feems  utterly  unintelli|ible  to  me. 

*  (15)  And  ftani  fo  firt^  on  his  Wife's  Frailty,]  No,  furdyj  Page 
ftood  tightly  to  the  Opinion  of  her  Honefty,  and  would  not  entertain  a 
Thought  of  her  bcingy^tfiV.  I  have  therefore  ventured  to  fubftitute  a 
Word  correfpondent  to  the  Senfe  required ;  9nd  one^  which  our  Poet 
frequently  ufes,  to  iigoify  conjugal  Ftntb» 

^  fliould 
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ihould  lay  my  counteaanceto^ ptfuraj^  t have ^ted up- 
on my  giiod  ftieoda  fos  thcee-  ipfmevos  for  yo4i^  and 
your  couch-fellow,  Nm\  or  clfe  you  hj^  toak*d 
thmugh  the  ffiM^  like  %  gemioy  of  Daboons.  I  am 
liaaMi'd  in  \w.  fi^r  fwiear<iag  io  gefKCleman,  my  frieixfa^ 
yott  wece  good  (bldiers,  aad  tail  felt&jfw.  Aad  wJiea 
ipiftnrfs  Bridget  loft  the  handJbof  her  ftn^  I  CQ0k*t  up- 
^  mina  bonoi»,  thpa  hadft  k  aa&. 

Pift.  Didft  thou  not  ihare?  hadft  thou  not  £^eM 
pence? 

Bah  Reafen,  you  ro^ue,  reafiM:  tbkk*ft  thoii,  I'll 
<Qikng«r  my'  ibul  |r4/ii  .^  At  a»  word,  hanjg*  q^  more 
abow  me,  I  a^^  90  gibbet  for  you :  (uS)  go,  a  ihort 
knife^  and  a  ibrong',  to  yQ^r  manor  of  PklU'b4Ub'% 
CO,  you^U  not  bear  a  letter  for  me,  you^  rogue!  yo« 
Sand  upon  yiMir  honour!  why^  thou nnconfinabte  baCe» 
nefs,  k  is  as  mudi  as  I  can  do  to  keep  the  term  of  my 
honour  precife.  I^  I,  I  mv  felf  (bmetimes,  leaving  tkc 
ftar  of  heaven  o»  the  leK  hand,  and  hiding  mine  ha- 
new  in  my  neceifity,  am  fain  to  fhuffle,  to  hedge  and 
to  lurch ;  and  yet  you  rogue  will  enfconfe  your  rags, 
your  cac^armwoi^io  k>o&,  yonr  red-)ettice  pbraies, 
and  your  bold- beating  oaths,  under  the  fhelter  of  your 
honour!  you  witt«0t4oit,  y^^! 

jpijl.  1  do  relent  >  what  wouldft  thou  niqre.  of  Mjui? 


% 


En$er  Robin. 

Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  fpeak  wit^  yQi)^ 
^aL  Let  h&,  ^proai^h-. 


Enter  Mifirefs  CJ^uickly. 

S^Mt.  Give  yew  worship  §ood  mf>xww. 
Fal.  Go9id  raorfoV)  goo^  wife. 
j^M.  Not  fo,  and't  pleafc  your  worftiip. 
^4lQ9f>^  ft^i^y  then. 

(|6>  {SB,.a  Jkort  kn^€,  and  0  ^fco^]  AJI  %  pl4  Q^pi^i^  h^^  It^ 
$h90ng :  as  I  b^i^^ve,  die  Author  defiffk*^;  U  e.  sl^h  ifi^  %d4  ^Ct<fif^ 
jhhe  tWQ  Reqwmes  ipr  a  Vid^-jpof^.    Fickprh^k^  a^  v^e  wy  ^  by 
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j^k.  I'H  be  Cwor%  as  wf.  m&fhn  wst%  tke  firft 
hour  I  was  born. 

Fai.  I  do  belkvc  the  fvoaitr;  wJbtt  vMb  mc? 

.^lo^.  SbaU  I  vottch&fe  yoi|r  woifliip  1  word  or  ciwe.? 

^/.  Two  chottfiwU  im  wQK}a%  and  FU  wnichfiife 
thee  the  hearing. 

^ic.  There  is  one  miftrefs  FordySir:  I  pray,  ceme 
ft  li£tk  waxec  thi«  waff^:  I  my  felf  dveU  witht  Mr. 
Paftor  CMiyj. 

/a/.  W^  om:  0iiftfQ&F(»t4  yeiifiiyj; — 

J^V.  Your  woiAip  fiiys  ¥«iy  true :  I  pray  your 
wonhipsL  come  a  little  snwer  tins  ways. 

Fal.  1  warrant  thee,  no  body  hears :  mine  own  peor 
pie,  mine  owi.  people. 

^uic.  Are  they  fo?  heav'n  blefktfem,  aad  JMtkc 
then  bis.  ikvmts,. 

F^.  WeU;  miftr«fti%^  what  of  licr? 

^m*  Why^  Sir^  fte^  a  good  G«camie.  Lord^  tor^ 
pour  worihip's  a  waoMHi  wcli»  hear^n  £^rgwe  you, 
and  all  of  us,  I  pray 

Fai.  mtbBfib  Fmtdy  caoc,  MiArcfs  Fm^d^--^ 

^k.  Mwxy,  tbia  i&  tfce  ftivt  and  tl^  koig  of  it  i 
youhave  bvoi^k  hcf  iafio  fiacb  acanaiics,  as  ^tis  weo^ 
der&l:  the  beft  Courtier  jof  tfaeoi  aU,  wbtaithe  Gmrc 
lay  at  Jf^iwifdH  coiitd  «ewr  ham:  bM^gfat  her  to  fiieii 
ft  canary.  Yet  there  has  bMft  fcnighu,  and  lords,  and 
gentlemen,,  with  thmr  teaches  ^^  I  wanrant  yoo,  coadi 
after  coach,  letter  aftor  kttor,  gift  after  gtfi;,  fmeUing 
fo  fwortlfi  aUL  musk;  aadAi  ris&ling,  i  waircanx  jfou, 
ia  filk  aed  gald»  aad  vx  ^ueb  ^iganc  Dovms,  end  in 
fuch  wine  and  fugar  of  the  beft,  and  the  faireft,  tbot 
woiiki  bave  wen  any  womaft*s  hearty  oad,  1  warcant 
yoii,  they  couid  never  gse  aa  eye-^wink  df  her.  I  bajl 
Biy  felf  twcftty  aogeb  given  mt  this  momtng;  hm  i 
d«fie  aU.  «Mek,  io  any  fuefa  for£;as  they  iay^  but  ift 
tbe  way  of  lonefty^  and  I  waceant:  :3Aiii,  they  cmM 
mevev  get  ber  (6  mof^  »&pmna,  cup  with  tbe  pnaud* 
eft  of  them  ajl:  antd  yet  theee.  has  been  £aIt^  oajc* 
which  ts  Biori^  PenfieeiecH  bftt^  I  warraat  yais,  all  as 
with  he;. 
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Fal  Byt  what  fays  fltic  to  me  ?  be  brief,  tny  good 
Sht-Mercury. 

^ic.  Marry,  flic  hath  receiv'iJ  your  letter*  fpr  the 
which  ihe  thanks  you  a  thoufand  times  ^  and  ihe  gives 

Jou  to  nocifie,  that  her  husband  will  be  abfence  from 
is  houfe  between  ten  and  eleven. 
Ftf/.  Ten  and  eleven. 

^ic.  Ay^  forCooth  >  and  thc;n  you  may  come  and  fee 
the  pi£ture,  Ihe  fays,  that  you  wot  of :  matter  Fiw^//^ 
her  nusband,  will  be  from  home.  Aks !  ihe  fwect  wo- 
man leads  an  ill  life  with  him,  he*s  a  very  jealoulie« 
mans  fhe  leads  a  very  frampold  life  with  him,  good 
^eart. 

FaU  Ten  and  eleven :  woman,  commend  me  to  her^ 
I  will  not  fail  her. 

^ic.  Why,  you  fay  well :  But  I  have  another  mcf- 
fenger  to  your  worlhip  5  miffirefs  Page  has  her  hearty 
commendations  to  you  too;  and  let  metell-you  in  your 
car,  (he's  as  fartuous  a  civil  modeft  wife,  and  one  (I 
tell  you)  that  will  not  mifs  you  morning  nor  even- 
ing prayer,  as  any  is  m  fVindfor^  whoe'er  be  the  other  j 
and  ihe  bad  /ne  tell  your  worAiip,  that  her  husband  is 
feldom  from  home,  but,  fhe  hopes,  there  will  come  a 
time.  I  never  knew  a  woman  fo  doat  upon  a  man ; 
furely,  I  think  you  have  Charnts,  la  j  yes,  in  truth. 

F(U.  Not  I,  I  aflure  thee  vfet ting  the  attra&ion  of 
my  good  parts  afide,  I  have  no  other  Charms. 

^/V.  Bleffing  on  your  heart  for*t. 

FaU  But  I  pray  thee^  tell  me  this  \  has  Fori*%  wife, 
and  P^^^'s  wite,  acquainted  each  othor  how  they  love 
me? 

^ic.  That  were  a  jeft,  indedd  %  they  have  not  fo 
little  grace,  I  hope  \  that  were  a  trick,  indeed !  but 
miftreis  Page  would  defire  you  to  fend  her  your  little 
page,  of  all  loves :  her  husband  has  a  tnayvellous  infec- 
tion to  the  little  Page  s  and,  truly,  matter  Page  is  an 
honett  man.  Never  a  wife  in  tFindfor  leads  a  better 
life,  than  ihe  does^  do  what  ihe  will,  fay  what  fhe 
will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go  to  bed  when  fhe  litt,  rife 
when  ihe  lift,  all  is  as  ihe  will}  and,  truly,  ihe  defervei 
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\t%iot  li  there  be  a  kind  woman  in  fFindfari  truly,  (he 
is  one.    Y6u  njuft  fend  her  your  Page>  no  remedy^ 
Fal.  Why,IwiU-    . 

^uic.  .Nay,  but  do  fo  then;  and,  look  you,  be  may 
come  and  go  between  you  both,  and  in  any  cafe  have 
a  nay- word,  that  you  may  know  one  another's  mind  2 
and  the  boy  never  need  to  underftand  any  things  for 
*cis  not  good,  that  children  fhould  know  any  wicked^^ 
fids :  old  folks,  you  know»  have  difcretion^  as  they  fay, 
Add  know  the  world. 

Ftf/]  Fare  thee  well}  commend  pie  to  them  both: 
there's  my  nurfe,  I  am  yet  thy  debtor.  Boy,  go  a- 
long  with  this  woman.    This  news  diftra&s  me. 

[^Ex.  Quick,  and  Robin. 
PJfi.  Tills  punk  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers ; 
Clap  on  more  faiki  purfuej  up  with  your  fights  $ 
Give  fire^  fhe  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them  ail!    - 

C£^//PifloL 
FaL  Say'fl  thou  fo,  old  Jack?  go  thy  waysj  V\\ 
make  more  of  thy  old  b()dy,  than  I  haVe  done  >  will  they 
yet  look  after  thee?  Wilt  thou,  after  the  cxpence  oi 
fo  much  mony,  be  now  a  gainer  ?  good  body,  I  thank 
thee>  let  them  fay,  'tis  grofsly  done  3  fo  it  be  fairlf 
done,  no  matter.  :-.  . 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Sir  Jobn^  there's  one  mafler  Brookhtlow  would 
fain  fpeak  with  you,  and  be  acquainted  with  you  $  and 
hath  fent  your  worfhip  a  morning's  draught  of  fack. 

FaL  Brooky  is  his  Name? 

Bard.  Ay,  Sir.  f 

Fal.  Call  him  in;  [Ex.  Bardolph.]  fuch  Brooks  are  i 

welcome  to  me,  that  overflow  with  fuch  liquor.  Ah! 
ah!  roiftrefs  Ford  and  miflrefs  Pagey  have  I  encompafs'd 
you?  gb  to,  vial 

Re-enter  Bardolph,  with  Ford  difguis'd. 

Ford.  Blcls  you,  Sir. 

Fal.  And  you,  Sirj  would  you  fpeak  with  me? 

Fard. 
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Ford.  I  make  bold  to  pf«6  ^h  ib  licele  prcpaMtiofl 
upon  yon. 

fi/.  You're  wclcomcj  what's  j^at  will  ?  give  us 
leave,  dtawcr.  [£jir.  Bardolph. 

F&ird.  Sir,  I  am  4i  geiitlemBii  thu:  have  fpent  machi 
my  name  is  Brodk. 

Fal.  Goqd  mafter  Bpmk^  I  defire  mofe  acquaintance 
of  vou. 

Ford.  Good  Sit  Jobn^  >I  fue  for  yourt  ^  trot  to  ehar^ 
you  I  for  I  muft  lee  you  underftand,  I  think  my  fclf  di 
better  pifight  fer  a  lender  than  you  are,  the  which  hath 
iomethii^  emboldened  me  to  this  unfeafon'd  ifftrufion  i 
for  they  &y,  if  mony  go  before,  ftH  ways  do  lye  open. 

*FaL  Money  is  a  good  foldier.  Sir,  and  will  4MI. 

Ford.  Trowi,  and  1  have  a  b«^  of  mony,  here,  trou- 
bles me)  if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it,  Sirjobnj  take 
all,  or  half,  for  e^ng  me  of  the  carriage. 

FaL  Sir,  t  know  not  how  I  may  deferve  to  be  your 
porter. 

Ford.  I  will  tell  you.  Sir,  if  you  will  give  me  the 
bearing. 

Fal.  Spedk,  good  mstffter  Bro^kj  I  Ihall^'glad  to  be 
your  ifcrvant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear,  you  are  a  fcholari  (I  will  be«brief 
with  you  i)  and  you  have  been  a  man  long  known  to 
me,  <^tho*  I  had  never  fo  good  means,  as  defire,  to  mak; 
my  felf  acquainted  wich  you:  I  fliail  <fifcc^6r -a  thing 
to  you,  wherein  I  muft  very  much  lay  open  mine  own 
Imperfe&ions }  buC:good  Sh:  Jobn^  us  you  fawe  one^ye 
upon  my  follies,  as  you  hear  them  unfolded,  4Uim  an- 
other into  the  regilter  of  your  own,  that  I  ma^  pa(s 
with  a  reproof  the  eafier^  (xth  you  yiMr  ielf  know^ 
how  eafie  it  is  to  be  foch  an  ^ofibnder, 

Fal.  Very  well :  Sir,  proceed. 

Ford.  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  thktt^wn,  lier  hci^ 
band's  name  is  Ford. 

Fal.  Wen,  Sir. 

Ford.  I  have  long  lov'd  her  j  and,  I  proteft  to  you^ 
bcftow'd  much  on  herj  followed  her  with  a  dotting 
obfervmcej  ii^ofi'd  opportuniricsto  meet  Iter}  fct*d 

every 
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ttcr^  fli^c  bcKAfioh,  that  ccmld  bw  ai^ardlrjr  give  me 
fight  <^  iMr^^  «ot  dnly  bcn^t  rnsny  Prefcnts  to  ^iv« 
k«r,  'b«t  htvt  given  hrgely  to  tnany^  to  khow  whac 
file  would  have  ftiveii :  biiefly,  I  have  purfued  her^  naf 
Idve  haith  ptttfa'd  me,  which  hath  been  on  the  wii^ 
latt  idl  <M:Cftficfns.  Bat  whatfoever  I  fawfc  merited^  either 
hi.  my  iniDdy  <»*  in  my  ndeans  %  need,  I  am  fure»  I  hkv^ 
feceived  none^  iintefi^  expetience  be  a  jewel  i  That  I 
have  purchased -ift^ui  iitftfdte  rate^and  That  hath  uughft 
me  to  fay  thist 

^  PMf^faing  flmt  ibut  jifiSj  and  flying' v^hat  pttrfws. 

JFM.  Have  ye^  itceivM  no  promife  of  fatbla&ion  a£ 
her  hands  ? 

Ftn'd.  Never. 

Fal.  Have  you  httpdrtan'd  her  to  fiich  a  pnrpofe? 

Ford.  Never. 

fkt.  Of  what  (^nality  Was  yoar  love  then? 

fdril.  Like  a  fair  honfe,  built  on  another  man^a 
gftfuild)  fo  tliat  I  have  loft  my  edifice,  by  miftakii^ 
»e  place  What  I  ere&ed  it. 

{Rt/.  To  What  purpofe  have  you  unfolded  this  to  me^ 
.  i^a^.  When  I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told  yo* 
ail.  ^onie  fay,  that  cho*.  ihe  appear  honeft  to  me,  yec 
in  <^'»  nlaces  ihe  enlargeth  her  mirth  {o  far,  that  there 
is  ihrewd  conftrudion  made  of  her.  Now,  Sir  yolm^ 
iSSn  is  the  heicrt  cf  my  purpofe :  You  ai'e  a  gentfemaa 
df  es£ellent  breeding,  admirable  difcourfe,  of  great  ad* 
ihictahce,  authenticic  iii  your  place  and  perfon,  gene« 
rally  allow'd  for  your  many  wartlike,  court-Hke,  and 
learned  jprepaftttksui. 

Fal.  O  Sir! 

Fefil.  Belteve  it,  for  you  know  it|  ther^  is  mohyt 
fpend  it,  fpend  it$  fpend  more,  fpend  all  I  have,  on* 
1^  gi^e  me  fo  tmich  of  your  time  in  exchange  df  it,  as 
to  lay  an  amiable  fiege  to  the  honefty  of  this  fW» 
♦ifej  life  your  art  of  wooing,  win  her  to  confenc  to 
you)  if  Utiy  mM  may,  you  may  as  foon  as  any. 

Pat.  Wttald  it  apply  wfeli  to  the  vehemence  of  youc 
lARMftion,  that  I  fliouJd  win  what  vou  would  enjoy  ?  mer 
^ink$,  you  prcfcribc  to  your  felt  very  prepoftcroufly. 

,  Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


i5 ff     l^e  Merry  WmHi  of  WiAdfof. 

Ford.  O9  underftand  my  drift  $  fhe  dwcUs  To  lecare* 
ly  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  that  the  folly  of 
say  foul  dares  not  prefent  it  felf  ^  fhe  is  too  bright  to 
be  look'd  againflr.  Now,  could  I  come  to  her  with  any 
deteftion  in  my  hand,  my  defires  had  inftance  and  ar- 
gument to  commend  themfelves  s  I  could  drive  her  then 
from  the  ward  of  her  purity^  her  reputation,  her  mar- 
riage-vow, and  a  thoufand  other  her  defences,  which 
BOW  are  top  too  flrongly  embattdM  againft  me.  What 
fay  you  to't.  Sir  John? 

Fat.  Mafter  BrBoky  I  will  firft  make  bold  with  your 
mony  y  next^  give  me  your  hand  ^  and  lail,  as  I  am  a 
gentleman,  you  ihall,  if  you  will»  enjoy  /I^r^'s.  wife. 

Ford.  O  good  Sir! 
.   Fal.  Matter  Brook^  I  fay,  you  Ihall. 

F&rd.  Want  no  money,  Sir  Jobn^  you  (hall  want 
none. 

Fal.  Want  no  mittre(s  F^ri^  xazAtx  Brook^  you  fhall 
want  none^  I  ihail  be  with  her^  I  may  tell  you,  by  her 
own  appointment.  Even  as  you  came  in  to  me,  her 
ailiftant,  or  go-between,  parted  from  me^  I  fay,  I  fhall, 
be  with  her  between  ten  and  eleven^  for  at  that  time 
the  jealotus  rafcally  knave,  her  husband,  .will  be  forth  $ 
Come  you  to  me  at  night,  you  fhall  know  how  I  Q>eed. 

Ford.  I  am  bleil  in  your  acquaintance :  do  you  Know 
Ford^  Sir? 

•  T^nA  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldly  knaye,  I  know  him 
not :  yet  I  wrong  him,  to  call  him  poor  y  they  fay,  the 
jealous  wittolly  knave  hath  maffes  of  mony,  for  the 
which  his  wife  f<^ms  to  me  well-favour*d.  T  will  ufc 
her  as  the  key  of  the  cuckoldly- rogue's  co£Fer|  and 
there's  my  harvcft-home. 

Ford.  I  would  yoii  kneW  Fordj  Sir,  that  you  might 
avoid  him,  if  you  faw  him. 

Fal.  Hang  him,  mcchanical-falt-butter  rogue  5  t  will 
ftare  him  out  of  his  witsj  I  will  awe  him  with  my 
cudgel  s  it  ihall  hang  like  a  meteor  o*er  the  Cuckold^ 
horns.  Matter  Brook^  thou  (halt  know,  1  will  predo- 
^minate  over  the  pcafancj  and  thou  fhalt  lye  with  his 
wife :  Come  to  me  foon  .at  night  %  Ford\  a  knave,  and 
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I  will  ajggravate  his  ftile:  thbu,  mafter  Brook^  fhalc 
know  him  for  knave  and  cackold :  conie  to  me  foon  at 
night.  .   {ExiK 

Ford.  What  a  damn'4  Epicurean  rafcal  is  this!  m/ 
heart  is  ready  to  crack  with,  impatieiice.  Who  fays^ 
this  is  improvident  jealoufie?  my  wife  hath  fent  to 
him,  the  hour  is  fixt,  the  match  is  made^  would  any 
man  have  thought  thi3  ?  fee  (he  hell  of  having  a  falfe 
i97oman!  my  bed  ihall  be  abus'd.^  my  coiFers  ranfack^d^ 
my  reputation  gnawn  at  1  and  I  ihall  not  only  receive 
this  villainous  wrong,  but  (land  tmder  the  adoption  of 
abominable  terms,  and  by  him  that  does  me  the  wrong. 
Terms,  names  i  jimamen  founds  well,  Lusiferj  well  s  Bar^ 
iafoftj  well ;  yet  they  are  devils  additions,  the  names  of 
fiends:  but  cuckold,  wittol^  cuckold!  the  devil  him-  • 
felf  hath  not  fuch  a  name.  Page  is  an  afs,  a  fecure  aG^ 
he  will  truft  his  wife^  he  will  not  be  jealous  :  I  will 
rather  truft  a  Fleming  with  my  butter,  parfon  ffugb  the 
H^ehbman  with  my  cheefe,  an  Irijb-man  with  my  Aqua^' 
vit^  bottle,  or  a  thief  to  walk  my  ambling  gelding, 
than  my  wife  with  her  felf:  then  ihe  plotsj  then  ihc 
ruminates,  then  fhe  deviies:  and  what  they  think  in 
their  hearts  the^  may  ef{e&,  they  will  break  their  hearts 
but  they  will  cffcd.  Hcav'n  be  praisM  for  my  jealoufie ! 
Eleven  o'clock  the  hour  5  I  will  prevent  this,  dete& 
my  wife,  be  reveng'd  on  Falftaff^  and  laugh  at  Page: 
I  will  about  it:  better  three  hours  too  foon,  than  a 
minute  too  late.  Fie,  fie,  fie^  cuckold,  cuckold^ 
cuckold!  [Exiti 

SCENE  changes  to  \V  indfor-y iir^* 

Enter  Caius  and  Rugby. 

Caius.  \jtCK  Rugby! 
\      Rug.  Sir. 

Caius.  Vat  is  dc  clock,  Jack  ?  . 

Rug.  'Tis  paft  the  hour^  Sir,  that  Sir  Hugh  promised 
to  mcdt. 

Caius.  By  gar,  he  has  fave  his  foul,  dat  he  is  itol 
tome )  he  has  pray  bis  pible  well,  dat  he  is  no  come : 

Vol..  I.  s  ^   by; 
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by  gar,  Jack  Rughy^  he  is  dead  already,  if  he  be  come. 

Rug.  He  is  wile,  Sir  5  he  knew,  your  wor(hip  woukl 
kill  him,  if  he  came. 

Caius.  By  gar,  de  herring  is  not  fo  dead  as  me  vill 
make  him.  Take  your  rapier,  Jack%  I  vill  tcU  you 
how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Rug.  Alas,  Sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

Caius.  Villany,  take  your  rapier* 

Rug.  Forbears  here's  company. 

Enter  Hoft,  Shallow,  Slender  and  Page. 

Hoft.  'Blefs  thee,  buUy-doftor. 

Sbal.  'Save  you,  Mr.  Doftor  Caius. 

Pagi.  Now,  good  Mr.  Do&or. 

Slen,  Give  you  good  morrow.  Sir. 

Caius.  Vat  be  alTyou,  one,  two,  tree,  four,  come  for? 

Hoft.  To  fee  thee  fight,  to  fee  thee  foigne,  to  fee 
thee  traverfe,  to  fee  thee  here,  to  fee  thee  there,  to 
fee  thee  pafs  thy  pundx),  thy  ftock,  thy  reverie,  thy 
diftance,  thy  montant.  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian?  Is 
he  dead,  my  Francifco  ?  ha,  bully  ?  what  fays  my  JEfcu^ 
lapius?  my  Gakn?  mv  heart  of  elder?  ha?  is  he  dead, 
bully-ftale?  is  he  dead? 

Caius.  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  yaeh^T\s&  of  de 
vorld  J  he  is  not  {how  his  face. 

Hoft.  Thou  art  a  Caftalion-king-Urinal:  HeShor  of 
Greece^  my.boy. 

Caius.  I  pray  you  bear  witncfs,  that  me  have  ftay 
fix  ot  feven,  two  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he  is  no 
come. 

ShaJ.  He  is  the  wifcr  man,  Mr.  Doftor  |-  he  is  a 
curcr  of  fouls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies :  if  you 
ihould  fight,  you  go  againft  the  hair  of  your  profef* 
fions :  Is  it  not  true,  matter  Page  ? 

Page,  Maftcr  Skallowy  you  have  your  felf  been  a 
great  fighter,  tho'  now  a  man  of  peace. 

Shall.  Body-kins,  Mr.  Page^  tho'  I  now  be  old,  and 
of  peace,  if  I  fee  a  fword  out,  my  finger  itches  to 
sbake  one^  tbo'  we  are  juttices,    and  doftors,  and 
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church«men,  Mr.Page^  we  have  fotttc  ftkitf  oiiryoutk 
in  Q8|  we  are  the  fom  of  women^  Mr.  Page. 

Page.  *Ti$  true,  Mr.  Sballew. 

Sbal.  It  will  be  found  fo,  Mr.  Pagi.  Mr.  DoAdf 
CaiMSy  I  am  come  to  fetch  yoa  homc}  1  am  fworn  of 
the  peace}  you  haveihewM  yourfelf  a  wife  phyiiciani 
and  Sir  Hugh  hath  ihown  himfelf  a  wife  and  patient 
chorch-man  :  you  muft  go  with  me,  Mr.  Doftor; 

Hofi.  Pardon^  gueft-jufticei  a  word^  monficur  mock** 
water. 

CatMS^  Mock-vatcr?  vat  is  dat? 

Hefi.  Mock-water,  in  our  Englifi  tongue,  is  valour^ 
bully. 

Caius.  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  mock^vater  as 
de  Englijbmany  fcurvy-jack*dog-prieft}  by  gar,  me  vitl 
cut  his  ears. 

Hoft.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

CaiHS.  Clapper-dc-claw  ?  vat  is  dat? 

Hofl.  That  is,  he  wifl  make  thee  amende. 

CiUuSk  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  fliall  clapper-de*claw 
me  %  for  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

Hoft.  And  I  will  provoke  him  to't^  or  let  him  wag. 

Cains.  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

Heft.  And  moreover,   bully :  but  firft,  Mr.  Gueft^' 
and   Mr.  Page^   and  eek   Cavaliero  SknJir^  go  you 
through  the  town  to  Fregmore. 

Page.  Sir  HurB  is  there,  is  he? 

H^.  He  is  there}  fee^  what  humour  he  is  inj  and 
I  will  bring  the  Oo&or  about  the  fields:  will  it  da 
well? 

SbaL  We  wiU  do  it* 

j/ll.  Adieu,  good  Mr.  Do&or. 

[£^.Page,  Shal.  and  Sledi 

Caius,  By  gar,  me  vill  kill  de  prieft}  for  he  fpeak 
for  a  jack-an-ape  to  jfnne  Page. 

Hoft.  Let  him  die}  but,  firft,  ih^ath  thy  impatience ) 
throw  cold  water  on  thy  choleri  go  about  the  fields 
with  me  through /ra^war^;  I  will  bring  thccf  where 
miftrefs  jfani  Page  is,  at  a  farm*hpufc   a  fcafting } 

8  A  anil' 
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and  thou  ihalc  woo  her.  (17)  .  Try'd  Qame,  faid  I 
well? 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  vor  dat:  by  gar,  I  love 
you  I  and  1  ihall  procure  *a  you  de  good  gueft^  dc 
Earl,  de  Knight,  de  Lords,  dc  Gentlemen,  my  pa*« 
tiencs.    .  ^ 

HbJI.  For  the  which  I  will  be  thy  adverfary  toward 
Jnne  Page:  faid  I  well ? 

Caius.  By  gar,  *tis  good  1  veil  faid« 

Moft.  Let  us  wag  then.    - 

Caiu$.  Come  at  my  heels.  Jack  Rugby.       -  {Exeunt. 


ACT     in. 

SCENE,  Ftogmorc  near  Windfon 

Enter  Evans,  and  Simple. 

Eva  ns. 

I  Pray  you  now,  good  mafter  SlenJer^s  fervingman^ 
and  friend  Simple  by  your  name,  which  wav  have 
you  look'd  for   mafter  Caius^  that  calls  nimfelf 
Doaar  of  Pbyfick? 

Simp*  Marrv,  Sir,  the  Pitty-wary,  the  Park^ward^ 
every  way,  old  fFindfir  way,  and  every  way  but  the 
town  way. 

Eva.  I  moft  fehemently  deiire  you,  you  will  alfo 
look  that  way. 
.  Simp.  I  will.  Sir. 

(17)  And  thnt  Jbait  woo  her.  Cride-Game,]  Thus  the  old  FoKo*9. 
The  Quarto's  with  a  little  Difference.  Jnd  thou  Jbalt  wear  her  cry*d 
Game.  Said  I  njDeUf  Neither  of  the  Readings  fumifli  any  Idoi;  nor 
can  be  Pennine.  7rfd  Gmmt^  as  I  have  reltorM  it,  mxf  well  figaiiy« 
Thoa  old  Cock  of  the  Game;  thou  experienced  Sinner:  and  might  be 
reafonably  apply^d  to  Caius^  who  was  an  old  BatcheUor,  and  had  Dame 
I^Vi^  for  hu  Houiekeepa. 
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Eva.  Tkfs  my  foul,  how  full  of  choUars  I  ain^  and 
trerapling  of  mind !  I  ihall  be  glad,  if  he  have  deceived 
mej  how  melanchollies  I  am!  I  will  knog  his  urin^ 
about  his  knave's  coftard,  when  I  have  good  opportu- 
nities for  the  orke :  Tlefs  my  foul ! 

ISmgs^  being  afraii^ 
By  Jballow  rivetfj  to  4vbofe  falls  {i%) 
Melodious  birds  Jing  madrigalls  \ 
^ere  will  we  make  our  peas  of  rofisi 
And  a  thoufand  fragrant  pojies. 
Byfiallow—^  'Mercy  on  me,  \  have  a  great  difpofl-^ 
tions  to  cry.  Melodious  birds  fing  madrigalls-'-'^'-^fPJien  as 
J  fat  in  Pabilon^''-'^  and  a  tboufand  vagrant  pojies. 
By  jballow^  &c. 
Simp.  Yonder  be  is  coming,  this  way^  Sir  Hu^. 
Eva^  He's  welcome.     By  Jballow  rivers^  to  wbojk 

falls 

Heav'n  profpcr  the  right;  what  weapons  is  he? 

Simp.  No  weapons,  Sir^  there  comes  my  matter^ 
Mr.  Shallow^  and  another  gentleman  from  Frogmore^ 
over  the  ftilc,  tnis  way. 

Eva.  Pray  ypu,  give  me  my  gown^  or  eUe  keep  it  ia 
your  arms. 

Enter  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slendev. 

Shah  How  now,  q[^a(ler  Parfon?  good  morrow,  good 
Sir  Hugh.  ](Ceep  a  gamefter  from  the  dice^  and  a  gpod 
ftudent  from  his  book,  and  it  is  wonderful. 

SUn.  Ah,  fweet  Anne  Page  I 

Page.  Save  you,  good  SJr  Hugh. 

Eva.  Tlefs  you  from  his  mercy-fake,  all  o!  ypu. 

Shal.  What?  the  fword  and  the  wbr^?  do  you  ft\j? 
dy  them  both,  Mr.  Parfon? 

(18}  By  Jballow  Rivirs,}  The  Stsmsa,  which  Sir  fiugi  repe^  her& 
If  part  of  a  fweet  little  Sonnet  of  oar  Author's,  and  printed  among  h& 
Poems,  call'd.  The  Fajfimait  Shepherd  |o  his  lave,  Milton  was 
i9'enamoiir*d  with  this  Poem,  and  the  NjtHph's  Repjf  to  it,  that  h<;  i^is 

boiTOW'd  the  Clofe  of  his  VAllegro^  and  //  Penferofi  from  them ♦ 

J  don*t  know,  whether  it  has  been  generally  obiervM,  bat  \t  is  wit^  u  xi- 
derful  Humoar,  in  his  finging,  that  Sir  Hngh  interniixe^  with  hia  ^  u- 
ibrij^  chi9  firft  Line  of  the  137th  £nging  P/»&r. 
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Pagi.  And  youthful  ftill,  in  your  doublec  and  hofir^ 
fhis  raw-rheumatick.  day  ? 
. « j£^4.  There  ii  rcafons  and  caufes  for  it. 

Pj|^.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  office, 
Mr.  Parfon. 

Eva.  Ferry  well:  what  is  it? 

Page.  Yonder  is  a  moft  reverend  gentleman,  who, 
belike,  having  received  wrong  by  fome  perfon,  is  at 
moft  odds  with  his  own  gravity  and  patience,  that 
ever  you  faw. 

-  Sbah  I  have  liv'd  fourfcorc  years,  and  upward  j  I 
pever  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravity  and  learning, 
Jo  wide  of  his  own  refpeft. 

Eva.  What  is  he  ? 

Page^.  I  think,  you  know  hims  Mr.  Dodor  Caius^ 
the  renowned  French  phyfician. 

Eva.  Gt)t's  will,  and  his  paflion  of  my  heart !  I  had 
as  lief  you  (hould  tell  me  ot  a  mefs  of  porridge^ 

Pagi  Why  ? 
^    Eva.  He  has  no  niore  knowledge  in  Hibocrates  and 
^alen^f  and  he  is  a  knave,  befides^  a  cowardly  knave  as 
^ou  would  defire  to  be  acquainted  withal. 

Pagff.  I  warrant  you,  he  s  the  manfhould  fight  witli 
him.  1 

Slen.  Q,  fweet  jinite  Page  f 

*  Enter  Hoft,  Caius,  and  Rugby. 

^bal  It  appears  fo,  by  his  weapons :  keep  them  ar 
^under;  Here  comes  Do6kor  Caius. 

Page.  Nay,  good  Mr.  Parfon^i  keep  in  your  weapon. 

Sbal..  So  do  you,  ^ood  Mr.  Dbdor. 
.    Hoft.  Difarm  theni,  and  let  them  queftion;,  let  them 
keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  EngUJb^  i 

Caius.  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  fpcafc  a  word  with  your 
'jpar:  wherefore  vill  you  not  meet-a  me? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  ufe  your  patience  in  good  time. 

Caius.  By  gar,  you  arc  de  coward,  de  Jack  dog, 
John  ape. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  laughing-flocks  to  other 
^ncns  humours:  I  defire  you  in  friendihip^  and  will 
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one  way  or  other  make  you  amends  %  I  will  knog  your 
urinal  about  your  knave's  cogs-comb,  for  miffing  your 
meetings  and  appointments. 

Caius.  DMkI  Jack  Rugby^  mine  Hoft  de  Jarteer^ 
have  I  not  (lay  for  him,  to  kill  him  ?  have  I  not,  at 
de  place  I  did  appoint  ? 

Eva,  As  I  am  a  chriftian's  foul,  no>v  look  you,  this 
is  the  place  appointed  ^  TU  be  judgment  by  mine  Hoft 
of  the  Garter. 

Hoft.  Peace,  I  fay,  Gallia  and  GduJ^  French  zxAJTelcb^ 
foul-curer  and  body-curer. 

Caius.  Ay^  dat  is  very  good,  excellent. 

Hoft.  Peace,.  I  fay  i  hear  mine  Hoft  of  the  Garter. 
Am  I  politiekr  am  I  fubtle?  am  I  a  Machiavel?  (hall 
I  lofe  my  Doftor?  nO|  he  gives  me  the  potions  and 
the  motions.  Shall  I  lofe  my  Parfon?  my  Prieft?  my 
Sir  Hugh?  noi  he  gives  me  the  proverbs  and  the  no- 
verbs.  Give  me  thy  hand,  terreftrial^  fo:  Give  me 
thy  hand,  celeftial;  fo.  Boys  of  art,  I  have  deceived 
you  both :  I  have  direded  you  to  wrong  places :  your 
nearts  are  mighty,  your  skins  are  whole,  and  let  burn'd 
fack  be  the  Ifiue.  Come,  lav  their  fwords  to  pawn. 
Follow  me,  lad  of  peace,  follow,  follow,  follow.      •. 

SbaL  Truft  me,  a  mad  hoft.  Follow,  gentlemen, 
follow. 

Skn.  O  fweet  Anne  Page!  » 

[^Ex.  Shal.  Slen.  Page  and  Hoft. 

Caius.  Ha!  do  I  perceive  dat?  have  you  make  a-de« 
fot  of  us,  ha,  ha  ? 

Eva.  This  is  well,  he  has  made  us  his  vlouting- 
ftog.  I  defire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends  \  and  let 
us  knog  our  prains  together  to  be  revenge  on  this 
fame  fcald-fcurvy-cogging  companion,  the  Hoft  of  the 
Garter. 

Caius.  By  gar,  with  all  my  hearty  he  promife  to 
bring  me  where  is  Anne  Page ;  by  gar,  he  deceive  me 
too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  will  fmite  his  noddles  j  pray  you,  fol- 
low. [Exeunt. 

S  4  S  CrILU  E 
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S  G  E  N  E,  7»if  Strcit,  i/»  Windfor. 

Enter  Mifirefs  Page,  and  Robin. 

Mrs.  P^^^.'^  AY,   keep  your  way,   little  gallant; 
I/N  you  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  buc 
now  you  are  a  leader.    Whether  had  you  rather  lc%^ 
mine  eyes,  or  eye  your  mafter's  heels  ? 

J^ob,*  I  had  rather,  forfooth,  go  before  you  like  ^ 
;nan,  than  follow  him  like  a  dwar^. 

Mrs.  Page.  O,  you  are  a  flattering  boy  \  noYT 
you'll  be  «^  Courtier.  •  ^  ^    .  . 

Enter  Ford.    . 

F^d.  Well  met,  miftreft  Pa^\  whither  go  you? 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  Sir,  to  lee  your  wite ;  is  (he  at 
home? 

Ford.  Ay;  and  as  idle  as  fhe  may  hang  togethei^ 
for  want  of  company  i  I  think  if  your  husbands  were 
^c^d,  .you  two  would  marry. 

Mrs.  Page.  Be  furc  of  that,  two  other  husbands^ 

Ford.  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  I  capnot  tell  what,  the  dickens  his  name 
is  my  husband  had  him  of:  what  do  you  call  your 
Knight's  name,  firrah? 

J^ob.  Sir  John  Falflaff. 

Ford.  Sir  John  Falfiaff? 

Mrs.  Page.  He,  he;  I  can  never  hit  otfs  name; 
there  is  fufh  ^  league  between  ^y  goo4  man  and  he. 
Js  your  wife  at  hon[ie,  indeed  ?: 

Ford.  Indeed,  (he  is. 

Mr§.  Page.  By  your  leave.  Sir  $  I  am  fick,  •till  I  fee 
^^^'  l^^xeunt  Mrs.  P^c  and  Rohiu. 

Ford.  Has  Page  any  braiqs.?  hath  he  a^y  eyes?  hath 
lie  any  thinking?:  fure^^  they  fleep^  he  hath  no  ufe  of 
them.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter  twenty  mile, 
as  eafyas  a  cannon  will  (hoot  point-blank  twelve-fcorej 
iic  pieces  out  his  wife's  inclination  j  hegives  her  foUly 
potion  and  advantage  j   and  now  flie>.  going  to  my 
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wifej  and  Faljiaff'%  boy  with  her.  A  man  may  hear 
this  fhower  fing  in  the  wind :  and  Falftaff"^  boy  with 
her!  good  plots ^  they  are  laid^  and  our  revolted, 
wives  ihare  damnation  together.  Well,  I  will  cake 
him^  then  torture  my  wife)  pluck  the  borrowed  vail 
of  modefty  from  the  fo  feeming  iniftrefs  Page^  divu%e 
Page  himfelf  for  a  fecure  and  wUfiil  jlSeon^  and  to  thefe 
vicuent  proceedings  all  my  neighbours  ihall  cry  aim. 
The  clock  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my  afTurance  bids 
me  fearchi  there  I  (hall  find  Falftaff:  I  ihall  be  rather 
praifed  for  this,  than  mocked)  for  it  is  as  pofitive  at^ 
the  earth  is  firm,  that  Falfiaff  is  there:  I  will  go. 

T9  bim^  Enter  f^c^  Shallofr,  Slender,  Hoft,  Evva^ 

and  Caius. 

Sbal.  Page^  &c,  ^V^cU  met,  Mr.  FW. 

Ford.  Truft  me,  a  good  knot:  I  have  good  cheer  tt 
home,  and,  I  pray  you,  all  go  with  me. 

SbaL  I  muft  excufe  my  (elf,  Mr.  Ford. 

SUn.  And  fo'muft  I,  Sir  5  we  have  appointed  to  dine 
with  Mrs.  Jtme^  and  I  would  not  break  with  her  for 
more  mony  than  I'll  fpeak  of. 

Sbal.  We  have  lingered  about  a  match  between  ^ir«f 
Page  and  my  coufin  Slender^  and  this  day  wc  ihaU  have 
our  anfwer. 

Skn.  I  hope,  I  have  your  good  will,  father  Page. 

Page.  You  have,  Mr.  Slender  5 1  ftand  wholly  for  youi 
but  my  wife,  mafter  Do&or,  is  for  you  altogether. 

Cai.  Ay,  by  gar,  and  de  maid  is  love*a-me :  my 
txaxi^if'Z^.^ckly  tell  me  fo  muih. 

Hoft.  What  fay  you  to  young  Mr.  Fenton  ?  he  ca« 
pers,  he  dances,  he  has  eyes  of  youth,  he  writes 
verfes,  be  fpeaks  holy-'day,  he  fmells  jtpril  and  May  1 
he  will  carry't,  he  will  carry't  1  'tis  in  his  buttons,  he 
will  carry't. 

Page.  Not  by  my  confent,  I  promife  you :  the  Gen* 
pieman  is  of  no  Having,  he  kept  company  with  the  wild 
Prince  and  Poinz:  he  is  of  too  high  a  region,  he  knows 
too  much  I  no,  he  ihall  not  knit  a  knot  in  his  for* 
tiwes  with  the  fin^^pr  pf  my  fubitance.  If  he  take  her^ 
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let  hitn  take  ber  fimply;  the  wealth  I  have  waits  on 
my  confent,  and  my  confent  goes  not  that  way. 

Ford.  I  befeech  you,  heartily,  fome  of  you  go  home 
with  me  to  dimier^  befides  your  cheer  you  {hall  have 
foort}  I  will  (hew  you  a  monfter.  Mr.  DoAor,  you 
ihall  go  I  fo  (hall  you,  Mr.  Page  %  and  you,  Sir  Huib. 

Shat.  Well,  fare  you  well :  we  ihall  h^ve  the  ^cer 
wooing  at  Mr.  Pagers. 

Caius.  Go  home,  JohM  Rughy^  I  come  anon. 

Hoft.  Farewel,  my  hearts  %  I  will  to  my  boneft  Knight 
Falftaff^  and  drink  canary  with  him. 

Ford.  I  think,  I  fhall  drink  in  Pipe-wine  firft  with 
him :  Y\\  make  him  dance.    Will  you  go,  gentles  ? 

jtU.  .Have  with  you,  to  fee  this  monfter.      {Exeunt. 

SCENE  chMges  to  FordV  Houfe. 

Enter  ikfrj.Ford,  Mrs.  Page,  and  Servants  with  a  basket. 

Mrs.fl^ri.  VT/HAT,  Jobny  what,  Robert  f 

W      Mv^.Page.  Quickly,  quickly:  is  the 
buck-basket-— 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant.  What,  RoUny  I  fay. 

Mrs.  Page,  Come,  come,  come. 

'bAx^.Ford.  Here,  fet  it  down. 

Mrs.  Page.  Give  your  men  the  charge,  we  muft  be 
brief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  as  I  told  you  before,  J  An  and 
Robert^  be  ready  here  hard-by  in  the  brew-houie,  and 
when  I  fuddenly  call  you,  come  forth,  and  without  any 
paufe  or  ftaggering  take  this  basket  on  your  fhoukiers  ; 
that  done,  trudge  with  it  in  all  hafte,  and  carry  it  a- 
fnong  the  whicfters  in  Datcbet-Mz^d^  and  there  empty 
\t  in  the  muddy  ditch  clofe  by  the  7%ames^&de. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  will  do  it  r 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  ha'  told. them  over  and  overi  they 
lack  no  dircdion.  Be  gone,  and  come  when  you  are 
faird. 

Mrs.  Paze.  Here  comes  little  Rabm. 
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Enter  Robin. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  my  Eyas-musket,  what  news 
with  you? 

Rob  My  mafter  Sir  John  is  come  in  at  your  back- 
door^  miftrefs  Ford^  and  requefts  your  company. 

Mxs/Page.  You  little  Jack-a-lent,  have  you  been  true 
CO  ui? 

Rob.  Ay,  rU  be  fwom;  my  mafter  knows  not  of 
your  being  here,  and  hath  threatened  to  put  me  into 
cvcrlafting  liberty,  if  I  tell  you  of  itj  for  he  fwears, 
he'll  turn  me  away. 

Mrs  Page.  Thou'rt  a  good  bov$  this  fecrecy  of  thine 
ihall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  mall  make  thee  a  new 
doublet  and  hofe.    TU  go  hide  me. 

lAr^.Ford.-  Do  fo;  go  tell  thy  mafter,  I  am  alone; 
miftrefs  Page^  remember  you  your  cue.     ££xf/ Robin. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  warrant  thee ;  if  I  do  not  aft  it,  hift 
me.  {^ExitMrs.r2%c. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go  to  then}  we'll  ufe  this  unwholTomc 
humidity,  this  grofs  watry  pumpion— •*—  we'U  teach 
him  to  Know  turtles  from  jays. 

•  Enter  Falft«flF. 

Fal.  Have  I  caught  thee,  my  beaT'nly  jewel  ?  why» 
now  let  me  die ;  for  I  have  liv'd  long  enough  :  this  is 
the  period  of  my  ambition:  O  this  blefied  hour!. 

Mrs.JForrf.  Q  fweet  Sir  Jobnf 

Fal.  Mrs.  Ford^  I  cannot  cogj  I  cannot  prate,  mif- 
trefs Ford :  now  ihall  I  (in  in  my  wiih.  I  would,  thy 
husband  were  dead ;  I'll  fpeak  it  before  the  beft  lord,  I 
would  make  thee  my  lady. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  your  lady.  Sir  John  ?  alas,  I  flxould  bet 
%  pitiful  lady. 

Fal.  Let  the  Court  of  France  (hew  me  fuch  another ; 
I  fee  how  thine  eye  would  emulate  the  diamond :  tho^ 
haft  the  right  arched  bent  of  the  brow,  that  becomes 
the  (hip-tire,  the  tire«valiant,  or  any  yeneiian  attire. 

Mrs.  Ford.  A  plain  kerchief.  Sir  John :  my  brpw^ 
^come  nothing  elfc,  nor  that  well  neither. 
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Fal.  Thou  art  a  tyrant  to  fay  fo ;  thou  would*!!: 
make  an  abfolute  Courtier ;  and  the  firm  Qxure  of  th]f& 
foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  thy  gate,  in  a 
iemi-circled  farthingale.  J  fee  what  thou  wert  5  if  for- 
tune thy  foe  were  not,  nature  is  thy  friend :  comCy 
tbou  canft  not  hide  it. 

Mrs. /'^i.  Believe  me,  there's  no  fuch  thing  in  me. 

Fal.  What  made  me  love  thee?  let  that  perfuade 
thee.  There's  fomething  extraordinary  in  thee.  Come, 
I  cannot  cog,  and  fay,  thou  art  this  and  thatj^  like  a* 
many  of  thefe  lifping  haw-thorn  buds,  that  come  like 
women  in  men's  apparel,  and  fmcU  like  Bucklers-Berry 
in  fimpling  time^  i  cannot :  but  I  love  thee^  none  but 
thee ;  and  thou  deferveft  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me.  Sir  i  I  fear,  you  love 
miftrefs  Pt^gc* 

Fai,  Thou  might'ft  as  well  fay,  I  love  to  walk  by 
the  Counur-gaitCf  which  is  as  hateful  to  me  as  the  reek 
of  a  lime-kiln. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  heav'n  knows  how  I  love  you,  and 
yott  Ihall  one  day  find  it. 

Fal.  Keep  in  that  mind  ;  I'll  deferve  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  muft  tell  you,  fo  you  4Pi  or  elfe 
I  could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

Rot.  [withh.']  Miftrefs  Fordj  miftrefs  Fordj  here's 
miftrefs  Page  at  the  door,  fweating,  and  blowing,  and 
looking  wilaly,and  would  needs  fpeak  with  you  prefently« 

Fal.  She  (hall  not  fee  me  ^  1  will  enfconce  me  be- 
hind the  arras. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Pray  you,  do  fo ;  fkt's  a  verv  tattling  wob- 
man.  [FzlttzfE  bides  bimfeif. 

Enter  Miftrefs  Page, 

What's  the  matter?  how  now? 

Mrs.  Page.  O  miftrefs  Ford^  what  have  you  done? 

you're  Iham'd,  y'are  overthrown,  you  are  undone  for 

ever. 
Mrs.  Ford.  What's  the  matter,  good  miftrefs  Pagef 
Mrs.  Page.  O  well-a-day,  xniftrefs  Fordj  having  an 

honeft  man  to  your  husband^  co  give  him  fuch  caule  oF 
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Mrs.  Ihrd.  What  caufe  of  fuQ>icion? 

Mrs.  Page.  What  caufe  of  fulpicion?  out  upoii  yolil 
how  am  I  miftook  in  you  ? 

Mrs, Ford.  Why,  alas!  what's  the  matter? 

Mrs.  Page.  Your  husband's  coming  hithef,  WOffiah^ 
with  all  the  officers  in  JVindfor^  to  fearch  for  a  gentle-- 
man,  that,  he  fays,  is  here  now  in  the  houfe,  by  your 
confent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of  his  abfence.  Voa 
are  undone. 

Mrs*  Ford.  Speak  louder—  [^Afide}  *Tis  not  fo,  I  hope. 
•  Mrs.  Page.  Fray  heav*n  it  be  not  fo,  that  you  have 
foch  a  man  here;  but  'tis  moft  certain,  your  husband's 
coming  with  half  JVindfor  at  his  heels,  to  fearch  for 
fuch  a  one.  I  come  before  to  tell  you:  if  you  know 
your  felf  clear^  why,  I  am  glad  of  it)  but  if  you  have 
a  friend  here,  convey,  convey  him  out*  Be  not  amaz'd, 
call  all  your  fenfes  to  you,  defend  your  reputation,  or 
bid  fare.wel  to  your  good  life  for  ever.    - 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  (hall  I  do?  there  is  a  gentleman, 
my  dear  friend  s  and  I  fear  not  mine  own  ihame,  fo 
much  as  his  peril.  I  had  rather  than  a  thoufand  pound, 
he  were  out  of  the  houfe. 

Mrs.  Page.  For  (hame,  never  ftand  you  had  rather^ 
and  30a  bad  rather  \  your  husband's  here  at  hand  ^  be- 
think you  of  fome  conveyance,  in  the  houfe  you  can« 
not  hide  him.  Ob,  how  have  you  deceived  me  ?  look, 
here  is  a  basket,  if  he  be  of  any  reafonable  ftature,  he 
may  creep  in  here,  and  throw  foul  linnen  upon  him, 
as  if  it  were  going  to  bucking:  or  it  is  whiting  time, 
fend  hitn  by  your  two  men  to  JDatcbet-mczd. 

Mrs.  Ford.  He's  too  big  to  go  In  there :  what  Ihall 
Ido? 

Re-enter  Falftaff. 

FaL  Let  me  fee*t,  let  me  fce't,  O  let  me  fce't  >  I'll 
in,  I'll  in  ;  follow  your  friend's  counfel ;  I'll  in. 

Mrs.  Page.  What !  Sir  John  Falftaff?  are  thcfe  your 
letters.  Knight? 

FjU.  I  love  thee,  help  me  away;  let  me  creep  in  here: 
ril  never — 

l^fie  goes  into  the  basket^  tbej  cover  him  mth  foul  linnen. 

Mrs. 
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Mn.  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  mailer,  boy:  call 
your  men,  miftrefs  Ford.   You  diflcmbling  Knight ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  What,  y<ibny  Robert^  John^  go  take  up 
thefc  cloaths  here,  quickly.  Where's  the  cowl-ftaff? 
look,  how  you  drumble :  carry  them  to  the  landrefi  ia 
JUafcbet-mesidi  quickly,  come. 

Enier  Ford,  Page,  Caius,  and  Evans. 

Ford.  Pray  you,  come  near)  if  I  fafpefi:  without 
eaufe,  why  then  make  fport  at  me,  then  let  me  be 
your  jeft,  I  deferve  it.  How  now?  whither  bear  you 
this  ? 

Serv.  To  the  landrefs,  forfooth« 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
they  bear  it  ?  You  were  beft  meddle  with  buck*wa(h* 
ing. 

Ford.  Buck?  I  would  I  could  waih  my  (elf  of  the 
buck :  buck,  buck,  buck  ?  ay,  buck :  I  warrant  you, 
buck,  and  of  the  feafon  too,  it  fhall  appear.  ^Exeunt 
Servants  with  the  basket^  Gentlemen,  I  have  dream*d 
to  night,  I'll  tell  you  my  dream  :  here,  here,  here  be 
my  keys  \  afcend  my  chambers,  fearch,  feek,  find  out. 
1^11  warrant,  we'll  unkennel  the  fox.  Let  me  flop  this 
Vray  firft.     So,  now  uncape. 

Page.  Good  mafter  Fordj  be  contented :  you  wrong 
your  felf  too  much. 

Ford.  True,  mafter  Page.  Up,  gentlemen,  you  fhall 
fee  fport  anon  ^  follow  me,  gentlemen. 

Eva.  This  is  ferry  fantaftical  humours  and  jealou« 
fies. 

Caius.  By  gar,  'tis  no  the  fafhion  oi  France  i  it  is 
not  jealous  in  France 

Page.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen,  fee  the  iflue  of 
his  fearch.  -  {Eneuni* 

Manent  Mifirefs  Page  and  ASftrefs  Ford.  . 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in  this  ? 
Mrs.  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleafes  me  better, 
that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  5ir  John. 
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Mrs,  Page.  What  a  taking  was  he  in,  when  your 
hosband  ask'd  who  was  in  the  basket  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  half  afraid,  he  will  have  need  of 
waihingi  fo  throwing  him  into  the  water  will  do  him 
a  benefit. 

Mrs.  Pagi.  Hang  him,  diflioneft  rafcaU  I  would  all 
of  the  fame  drain  were  in  the  fame  diftrefs. 

Mrs.  F&rd.  I  think,  my  husband  hath  fome  fpecial 
fiifpicion  of  Faljlaff^s  being  here !  I  never  faw  him  fo 
grofs  in  bis  jealoufie  till  now. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that,  and  we  will 
yet  have  more  tricks  with  Falftaffi  his  diOblute  difeafe 
will  fcarce  obey  this  medicine. 

Mrs.  Fwrd.^  Shall  we  fend  that  foolifh  carrion,  mif* 
Crefi  ^icklyj  to  him^  and  excufe  his  throwing  into  the 
WAter,  and  give  him  another  hope,  to  betray  him  to 
another  puniihrnent  ? 

Mrs. Page.  We'll  do  it;  let  hfm  be  fent  for  to  mor« 
row  by  eight  a  clock,  to  have  amends. 

Re-enter  Ford,  Page,  6?r. 

Ford.  I  cannot  find  him  ^  may  be,  the  knave  bragged 
of  that  he  could  not  compafs. 

Mrs.  Page.  Heard  you  that? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I^  I  j  peace  r^— You  ufe  me  well,  ma- 
tter Fordy  do  you? 

Ford.  Ay,  ay,  I  do  fo. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Ueav*n  make  you  better  than  your 
thoughts ! 

Ford,  Amen. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  do  your  fclf  mighty  wrong,  Mn 
F^d. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay>  I  muft  bear  it. 

Eva.  If  there  be  any  pody  in  the  houfe,  and  in  the 
chambers,  and  in  the  cbflFers,  and  in  the  prefles,  hcav'n 
forgive  my  (ins  at  the  day  of  Judgment. 

Casus.  By  gar,  nor  I  too ;  there  is  no  bodies. 

Page.  Fie,  fie,  Mr.  Fordy  are  you  riot  afliam'd  ?  what 
fpirit,  what  devil  fuggefts  this  imagination  ?  I  would 
not  ha'  your  diftemper  in  this  kind,  for  the  wealth  of 
0^iHd/or  Cajlle.  Ford. 
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Ford.  *Tis  my  ftult,  Mr.  Page  :  I  fuffcr  for  it; 

Eva.  You  fuffcr  for  a  pad  confciencci  your  wife  is' 
as  honeft  a  o'mans,  as  I  will  deiircs  among  five  thou- 
iknd,  and  five  hundred  too. 

Cairn.  By  gar,  1  fee  *cis  an  honed:  woman. 

Ford.  Well,  I  promised  you  a  dinner  ^  come^come, 
walk  in  the  park.  I  pniy  you,  pardon  me^  I  will 
hereafter  make  known  to  vou,'  why  1  have  done  this. 
Come,  wife)  come,  miftreis  Page\  I  pray  yoa^  pardon 
me :  pray  heartily,   pardon  me. 

Page^  JLtt\  go  in,  gentlemen )  but  tmft  me^  we'lt 
mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to  morrow  morning  to 
my  houfe  to  breakfaft^  after,  we'll  a  birding  together  f 
I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  the  buih.    Shall  it  be  io? 

Ford.    Any  thing. 

Eva.  If  there  is  one,  I  (hall  make  two  in  the  com<^ 
pany. 

Caiu£.  If  there  be  one  or  two^  I  ihall  make-a  the 
turd. 

Sir  Hugh.  In  your  Teeth,  for  Shame. 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  Mr.  Page. 
;  Eva.'l  pray  you  now»  remembrance  to  morrow  on 
the  loufie  knave,  mine  Hoft. 

Caius.  Dat  is  good,  by  gar,  with  all  my  heart. 

Eva.  A  loufie  knave^  to  havd  his  gibes,  and  his 
mockfcries.  {^Exeunti 

SCENE  chMgeiU  PageV  Houfe. 

Enter  Fenton  and  Miftrefs  Anne  Page. 

Fent  T  See,  I  cannot  get  thy  lather's  love  % 

X  Therefore  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  fwcet 
Nan^ 

Aime.  Alas  !  how  then  ? 

Fent.  Why,  thou  muft  be  thy  fclf. 
Tie  doth  obje&9  I  am  too  great  of  birth  i 
And  that  my  date  being  gali'd  with  my  exptftice, 
I  feek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth. 
Befides  thefe,  other  bars  he  lays  before  me^ 
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My  riots  paft,  my  wild  fociecics  ; 
£inA  teils  mc,  *tis  a  thing  impoffiblc 
I  fhould  love  thcc,  but  as  a  property. 
'  Jnne.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

Fent.  No,  heav'n  fo  fpeed  me  itt  my  time  to  come  I 
Albcitj  I  will  confcfs,  thy  fether^s  wealth 
Was  the  firft  iribtivc  tliat  t  wooM  thee,  jinne : 
Yet  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  ftamps  in  gold,  or  fums  in.fealed  bags  i 
And  'tis  the  very  riches  of  thy  felf 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

jtnne.  Gentle  Mr.  Fenion^ 
Vet  feek  my  father's  love  :  ftill  fcek  if.  Sir  j 
If  opportunity  and  humbleft  fiiit  (ip) 

Caanot  attain  it,  why  then r  hark  you  hither. 

[Feriton  and  Mrs.  Anrie  go  apark 

Enter  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Mijlrefs  Quickly- 

Sal  Break  their  talk,  miftrefs  ^Mtckly^  my  kinfmad 
ihall  fpcak  for  himfcif,  . 

SUn.  rU  make  a  (haft  or  a  bolt  oh't :  'd*slid,  'tis  but 
venturing. 

Sbal  fie  riot  difiriayM. 

SUn.  Noj  Hie  fhall  not  difmay  me  :  I  care  not  fof 
tbat,  but  that  I  am  affeafd.  ,  , 

^ic.  Hark  ye,  Mr.  Slender  would  fpeak  a  word 
with  you. 

Jnne.  I  come  to  him. — This  is  my  father's  choice. 

E,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favourM  faults 
ook  haridfome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year  F 
^uic.  And  how  does  good  matter  Fenion  ?  pray  yod^^ 
a  word  with  you. 

Shal.  She's  comings  to  her,  coz.  O  boy,  thou  hadft 
a  father ! 

(19)  ^  oppKMttlnity  and  humtUft  $uit\  Dr.  nirBy  imiglnei^  tkat^ 
dar  ^tnor  with  more  Propriety  wrote ; 

If  Itnporeunicy  and  humbiep  Suit  ^       i  v  '  ix 

I  have  not  ventur'<i  to  difturb  the  Te^tt,  becaufc,  tKo'  an  equal  ExaS 


nefi  be  not  miinUinM  in  the  Expreffion,  it  may  mca>i,  "  If  the  frequent 
^  Opportunities  you  find  of  folliciting  my  Father,  and  your  Obic<lui- 

Slen. 
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Slen.  I  had  a  father,  Mrs.  Anne ;  my  uncle  can  tell 
ou  good  jelts  of  him.  ^ray  you,  uncle,  tell  Mr^.  Anne 
he  jeft,  how  my  father  ftole  two  geefe  out  of  a  pen^ 
good  uncle. 

Shal.  Miftrcfs  Jinne;,  triy  coufin  Idves  yott. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I  do,  as  ^eU  as  I  lore  any  woman  in 
Gloucefterjbire. 

Sbal.  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I  will}  come  cut  and  long-tail,  under 
the  degree  of  a  Squire. 

ShaL  He  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
jointure. 

Anne.  Good  mailer  Shallow^  let  him  woo  for  him* 
felf. 

Sbal.  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it^  I  thank  you  fbi' 
that.  Good  comforti  fhe  calls  you,  co2 :  Til  leave 
y9u. 

Anne.  Now,  mafter  Slender. 

Slen.  Now,  good  miftfefs  Anne. 

Anne.  What. is  your  will.^ 

Slen.  My  Will  f  od*siheart-lings,  that's  a  pretty  jeft, 
indeed,  I  ne'er  made  my  Will  yec,  I  thank  heav'n^  I 
am  not  fuch  a  fickly  creature,  1  give  heav'n  praife. 

Anne,  t  mean,  Mr.  Slender ^  what  would  you  with 
me? 

Slen.  Truly,  for  my  own  part,  I  would  little  or  no- 
thing with  yoU)  your  father  and  my  uncle  have  made 
motions^  if  it  be  my  luck,  fo>  if  not,  happy  man  be 
his  dole !  thdy  can  tell  you  how  things  jgo,  better  thaa 
I  <an }  you  may  ask  your  father  j  here  he  comes. 

Enfer  Page,  and  Miftrefs  P^gt. 

Page.   Now,  mafter  Slender :   love  him^  daughter 
Anne. 
—  Why  hov  now  ?  what  does  mafter  Fenton  here? 
You  wrong  me.  Sir,  thus  ftill  to  haunt  my  houfe: 
I  told  you,  Sir,  my  daughter  is  difposM  of. 

jR?ji/.  Nay,  mafter  Page^  be  not  impatient. 

Mrs.  Page.  Good  Mafter  Fenign^  come  not  to  my 
child* 
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Page.  iShe  is  no  match  for  you. 

Fint.  Sir,  will  yoU  hear  tac? 

Pagp.  No,  good  mafter  Fenton: 
Come,  mafter  Shallow  s  come,  ibn  Slender^  in. 
Knowing  my  mind^  yoU  wrong  me,  maftci^  FinfoH. 

^Exeunt  Page,  Shallow,  andSkndtiti 

f>uic.  Speak  to  miftrefs  Page, 
ent.   Good   miftrefs  Page^  for   that  I  lovd  youtr 
daughter 
tn  fiich  a  righteous  fafhioti  as  I  do^ 
Perforce,  againft  all  checks,  rebukes  and  matiners, 
I  muft  advance  the  colours  of  nly  love, 
And  not  retire.    Let  me  have  your  good  Will. 

jfnne.  Good  mother,  do  not  iriarry  me  to  yon  foot.. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  mean  it  not^  I  feek  ydU  a  better  huf* 
band. 

^uic.  That*s  my  taafter,  ihafter  Dofton 

Jme.  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  fct  quick  i*th'  earth. 
And  bowl'd  to  death  with  turhcps. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come^  trouble  not  yotir  felf^  good  mafter 
Fenton^ 
1  will  not  be  yotif  friend  nor  enemy : 
My  daughter  will  I  queftion  bow  fhe  loVcs  you, 
And  as  I  find  her,  fo  am  I  afFefted. 
•Till  then,  farcwel,  Sir  j  fhe  muft  needs  go  in^ 
Her  father  will  be  angry.      [_Exi  Mrs.  Page  and  Anna 

Fent.  Farewel,  gentle  miftrefs ;  farcwel,  Nan. 

^ic.  This  is  my  doing  now,  Nay^  faid  I,  wilt  yott 
caft  awiiy  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a  pbyfician  ?  look 
on  mafter  Fenfon:  this  is.  my  doing. 

Fent.  I  thank  thee  5  and  I  pray  thee,  fence  to  nighfe 
Give  my  fweet  Nan  this  ring :  there's  for  thy  |)ains. 

^V.  Now  hestv^n  ftiid  thee  good  forttthe !  fi  kind 
heart  he  hath,  a  woman  would  nln  through  fire  and 
Water  for  fuch  a  kind  heart.  But  yet,  I  would  my 
tnafter  had  mtftrefs  jtnne^  otl  would  Mi*.  Slender  had 
her  I  br^  in  (both,  1  would  Mi*.  Fenton  had  her.  1  will 
do  what  I  ca A  fo^  them  all  threefi  for  fo  I  hkve  pro* 
mis'd  I  and  FlI  be  as  good  ^s  my  i^ordj  but  fpecioiidy 

T  4  ^     fof 

Digitized  by  VjOOQlC 


^7^     Ti&ff^  Merrj  tf^foes  of  Windfbr. 

for  Mn  Fenion.  WcU,  I  muft  of  another  errand  to  Sir 
John  Falftaff  from  my  two  miftrcflcsj  what  a  bcaft  am 
I  to  flack  it?  lExit. 

SCENE  chauges  to  the  GaHer-Xnn. 
Enter  FaUtafF  and  Bardolph. 

:FaU  TiJrdolpb^  I  fay. 
J3  Bard.  Here,  Sir. 
Fal  Go  fetch  me  ?l  quart  of  fack,  put  a  toaft  in't. 
\Ex.  Bard.]  Have  I  livM  to  be  carry 'd  in  a  basket, 
like  a  barrow  of  butchers  offal,  and  to  be  thrown  in- 
to the  Thames  ?  well,  if  I  be  fervid  fuch  another  trick, 
I'll  have  my  brains  ta'en  out  and  buttered,  and  give 
chem  to  a  dog  for  a  ncw-year*s  gift.  The  rogues 
flighted  me  into  the  river,  with  as  little  remorfe 
(lo)  as  they  would  have  drown'd  a  bitch's  blind  puppies, 
fifteen  i*  th*  litter  j  and  you  may  know,  by  my  fize, 
that  I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  in  finking :  if  the  bot- 
tom were  as  deep  as  hell,  I  mould  down.  I  had  been 
drown'd,  but  that  the  ihore  was  flielvy  and  fhallows  a 
death  that  I  abhor >  for  the  water  fwells  a  man:  and 
vhat  a  thing  fliould  I  have  been,  when  I  had  been 
fweird?  I  fliould  have  been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Now,  is  the  Sack  brcw'd  ? 

Bard.  Here's  Mrs.  ^akkly^  Sir,  to  fpeak  with  you. 

Fal.  Come,  let  me  pour  in  fome  fack  to  the  Tbamex-- 
watery  for  my. belly's  as  cold  as  if  I  had  fwallow'd 

(20)  jfs  they  would  bu*ve  drowned  a  blind  bitches  ptippiis^  I  bave 
▼cntur'd  to  tranfpofe  the  Ac^cdtive  here,  againft  the  Authority  of  the 
printed  Copies.  I  know,  in  Horfes,  a  Colt  from  .a  blind  Stallion  lofiss 
much  of  the  Valae  it  misht  othenvife  have;  but  are  fuffies  ever  drowned 
the  fooner,  for  coming  from  a  blind  Bitch  P  Two  other  Pai&ges  in  our 
Author  countenance  the  Tranfpoiition  I  have  made« 

Launciy  in  2  Gent,  of  Verona. 

One^  that  I  fam'd  from  drvwning^  when  thru  or  fiur  of  bis 
blind  brothers  andfifters  went  to  it. 
,  And  Jago,  in  OtheUt  : 

Coae,  bf  a  Man,  drown  thjfelff  drown  CatiOfid  bljod  Puppcs. 

_^        inow- 
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fnow-balls,  for  pills  to  cool  the  reins.    Call  her  in* 
Bard.  Come  in>  woman. 

Enter  MJlrefs  Quickly. 

^/V.  By  your  leave:  I  cry  you  mercy.  Give  yout 
vorlhip  good  morrow. 

Fah  Take  away  thefe  cballiccs :  go  brew  me  a  pot- 
tle of  (^ck  finfly. 


Bard.  With  eggs,  Sir? 
Fat.  Simple  of  it 


felf :  ril  no  pullct-fperm  in  my 
brewage.    flow  now  ? 

J^/V.  Marry,  Sir,  I  qomc  to  your  worfliip  from 
miftrefs  Ford. 

Fal  Miftrefs  Fwd?  I  have  had  Ford  enough  j  I 
^as  thrown  into  the  Ford  j  I  have  my  bcUy  riill  of 
Ford.  .         • 

'  \^/f.  Alas  the  day!  good  heart,  that  was  not  her 
fault;  flic  docs  fo  take  on  with  her  men j  they  mi(^ 
took  their  ere&fon, 

.  FaL  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  on  a  foolilh  woman*$ 
promife. 

J^wV.  Well,  flic  laments,,  Sir,  for  it,  that  it  would 
yern  your  heart  to  fee  it.  Her  husband  goes  this  morn- 
ing a  birding ;  flie  de(ires  you  once  more  to  cotne  to 
iier  between  eight  and  nine.  I  muft  carry  her  word 
quickly  j  flie'U  make  you  amends,  I  warrant  you. 

FaL  Well,  I  will  vifit  her  5  tell  her  fo,  and  bid  her 
think,  what  a  man  is:  let  ^er  cpnfider  his  frailty,  and 
then  judge  of  my  merit. 
'    ^ic.  1  will  tell  her. 

Fah  Do  fo.    Between  nine  and  ten,  fay'ft  thou? 

^ulc.  Eight  and  nine.  Sir. 

FaU  Well,  be  gone^  I  will  not  mifi  her. 

^ic.  Peace  be  with  you.  Sir.  \Eit%t. 

FaL  I  marvel,  I  hear  not  of  mafter  Brook ;  he  fent 
me  word  to  ftay  witlyn:  I  like  his  mony  welj,  Ohn 
here  he  comes, 

T  }  Bnt9f 
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Enter  Ford. 

Ford.  Blcfs  you,  Sir. 

Fal  Now,  matter  Brook^  you  cpnxc  to  know  what 
hath  pafs'd  between  nae  and  Ford^%  wife. 

Fgrd.  That,  indeed,  Sir  J&hn^  is  my  bufincfe. 

Fal.  Matter  Brooke  I  will  not  lie  to  yo^  I  was  ac 
Jjlfit  houfe  the  hour  fhe  appointed  me. 

Ford.  And  you  fped,  Sir? 

FaL  Very  ill-favour'dly,  matter  Brfok. 

Ford'  How,  Sir,  did  ihc  change  her  determination  ? 

Fal  No,  matter  J5r(?fliti  but  the  peaking  cornuto  h<cr 
liusbandy  matter  Brook^  dwelling  in  a  continual  larum 
of  jealoufic,  comes  me  in  the  inftant  of  our  encounr 
|erj:jafter-we  had  embraced,  fcifs'd,  protctted,  and  a$ 
It  were  jfpoke  the  projiogue  of  our  comedy  $  and  at  his 
heels  ^  rabble  of  his  companions,  thither  provok'd  and 
inftigated  by  Jusdittemper,  and,  forfooth,  tpfearqh  his 
Aoufe  for  his  wife's  love. 

Ford^  What,  while  you  were  there? 

Fal.  White  I  was  there. 

Ford.  And  did  he  fearch  for  you,  and  could  not  fin4 

you? 

Fal.  You  ihall  hear.  As  good  luck  would  have  it» 
f  proes  in  one  miftrcfs  Page^  gives  intelligence  of  Ford'^ 
fipproach,  and  by  her  invention,  -and  fiwJ's  wift*f 
dittra&ion,  thev  conveyed  me  into  a  bucki-baske^. 

Ford.  A  buck-basket? 
.    Fal.  Yea,  a  buck-basket ;  rampi'd  mfi  in  with  fpn} 
ihirts  and  (mocks,  focks,  foul  ttockings,  and  greafif 
napkins )  that,  matter  Brook^  there  was  the  rankeil 
^otmound  q£  villainous  fmell,  that  ever  of£epdc4  nottriU 

Ford.  And  how  long  lay  you  there  ? 

Fal.  Nay^  you  ihall  ihe^r,  matter  Brook^  what  I 
have  fufFer'd,  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for  your 
good,  Bewg  thus  crai^m'd  in  the  basket,  a  couple 
of  Ford's  knaves,  his  hinds,  were  call'd  forth  by  their 
^niftrefs,  to  c;arry  me  in  the  name  of  foul  cloaths  t% 
Datchet'lanes  they  took  me  on  their  ihoulden,  met 
(he  jealous  knave  their  tiiatter  in  the  door,  who  ask*<i 
'  "   ' '   r-         \    ^^^^ 
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dtein  once  ^r  twip^  what  chejr  ba4  in  iheir  bsiskets  I 
auak*4  for  jff^r,  left  the  l»naci$:k  knave  wpui4  have 
fearch'd  ic  ^  but  fi^cct  ordaiaing  he  ihould  be  a  cijC'* 
kold,  ^eld  hi?  hand*  Well,  pa  went  he  ft^*  4  farcht 
mud  fiW^f  weac  J  for  foul  cloacfa9  %  but  mgrk  the  fer 
quel,  mUler  Brwiki  I  fuflered  the  pang9  of  thr^  egrer 
gious  deaths ;  ^tfki  M  imaferjible  fright,  to  be  de* 
pqfted  by  a  jealous  rotten  bell- weather  $  nex|C  to  be 
compaIs*d  like  a  good  bilbo,  in  the  circumference  of 
a  peck,  hilt  to  pointy  heel  to  head  \  and  then  to  be 
ftopt  in,  like  a  ftrong  diftillation,  with  (linking  cloaths 
that  fretted  in  their  own  greafe :  think  of  that,  a  man 
of  my  kidney  y  think  of  that,  that  am  as  fubjeft  to 
heat  as  butter;  a  man  of  continual  diflblution  and 
thaw ;  it  was  a  miracle  to  'fcape  fuffbcation.  And  in 
the  height  of  this  batfa^  when  I  was  more  than  half 
fiew'd  m  greafe,  like  a  Dutch  difh,  to  be  thrown  in- 
to the  Siames^  and  coi&rd  glowing  hot,  in  that  furge, 
like  a  horfe-flioei  think  of  thati  hiifing  hots  think 
of  that,  mafter  Brooke 

Ford.  In  eood  fadnefs.  Sir,  I  am  fony  that  for  my 
&ke  vou  fnfier'd  all  this.  My  fiiit  is  then  de^pecate's 
youUl  underuke  her  no  morer 

Fal.  Mafter  Br$ok^  I  will  be  thrown  into  £/iu,  as 
I  kav&  hocfk^  into  fbameSj  ere  I  will  leave  her  thus. 
Hef  husband  is  this  morning  gone  a  birding  $  I  have 
ttceiv'd  from  her  wother  embaifie  of  meetings  'twixc 
eight  and  nine  is  the  hour,  maifaer  Brook. 

Ford.  'Tis  paft  iright  already.  Sir. 

Fal  Is  it?  I  will  then  addrcfs  me  to  my  appoint* 
menL    Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  leifure,  and 

Jou  ihall  know  how  I  fpeeds  and  the  conclufion  fhall 
e  orown'd  with  your  enjoying  hers  adie»,  y«u  fhall 
have  her,  mafter  ilrotf*  I  mafter  jSr^^*,  you  ihall  cuc- 
kold Ford.  lExif, 
Ford.  HuQi!  ha?  is  this  a  vifion?  is  this  a  dream? 
jdo  I  flcep?  mafter  Ford^  awakes  awake,  mafter  Fordi 
there*s  a  hole  made  in  your  beft  coat,  mafter  Ford-y  this 
*tis  to  be  married !  this  'tis  to  have  linnen  and  buck-bas-» 
kets !  well,  {  will  proclaim  my  fclf  what  I  am  s  I  will  now 
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take  the  leacber  \  he  is  at  my  hbufe  y  he  cannot  ^fcapd 
ine^  'tis  impoflible,  he  (hould^  he  cannot  creep  into 
^  half^peony  purfe,  nor  into  a  pepper-box.  But,  letk 
che  devil  that  guides  him  ihould  aid  him,  I  will  (carcb 
impoffible  places  I  tho-  what  I  am  I  caftnot  avoid,  jet 
to  be  what  I  would  not,  fhall  not  make  me  tame:  if  I 
have  horns  to  make  one  i^|uul,  let  the  proverb  go  -witk 
ine,  rn  be  horn-mad.  (Exit. 


TT 


ACT     IV. 

SCENE,    Page'5  bou/c. 

^nifr  Mifirefs  Page,  Afifirefs  Quickly,  and  William. 

Mrs.  Paqe. 

IS  ^e  at  Mr.  Ford's  already,  think'ft  thou? 
J^/V.  Sure,  he  is  by  this,  or  will  be  prefently) 
but  truly  he  is  very  courageous  mad,  about  his 
throwing  into  the  water  3  Mrs.F^ridefires  you  to  come 
iuddenly. 

Mrs.  Page.  I'll  be  with  her  by  and  by>  I'll  but 
bring  my  young  man  here  to  fchool.  Look,  when 
jhis  matter  comes;  'tis  a  playing-day,  I  fee.  How  now* 
Sir  ffugby  no  fchool  to  day  ? 

Enter  Evaqs. 

Eva.  No  I  matter  Sknder  is  let  the  boys  leaw  to 
•T>lay.       ' 
^  J^«/V.  Blcffing  of  his  heart. 

Mrs.  Pdge.  Sir  Hugb^  my  husband  fiiys,  my  fon  pro- 
fits nothing  in  the  world  at  his  book  3  I  pray  you,  ask 
him  fome  quettiods  in  his  Accidence. 

Eva.  Cottie  hither,  IViUiam  |  hold  up  your  head, 
come,  •      '-''••;•         >  ^^ 
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Mrs*  Pi^g€.  Come  on,  Sirrah,  hold  up  your  hcad^ 
ftnfwer  your  mafter,  be  not  afraid. 
Eva.  IFilliam^  how  many  rtumbers  is  in  nouns? 

mil  Two. 

$uk.  Truly,  I  thought  there  had  been  one  numbef* 
more,  becaufe  they  fay,  od's  nouns. 

Eva.  Peace  your  tatlings.     What  is,  Fnir,  fFiUiamf 

mil.  Pukber. 
.    ^c.  Poulcats  ?  there  are  fairer  things  than  poulcats^ 
fare. 

Eva.  Ym  arc  a  very  fimpHcity  o^mgn^  I  pray  youj 
peace,     what  is^  Lafis^  fFilHamf 
'^  WUL  A  ftone. 

Eva.  And  what  is  a  ftone,  fFilliam? 

miL  A  pebble, 

Eva.  No,  it  is  Lafis:  I  pray  you,  remember  in  yovr 
prain. 

mil  ^Lapis. 

Eva.  That  is  a  good  PFtlUam:  what  is  he,  fFilliam^ 
that  does  lend  articles  ? 

.    mil.  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun,  and  be 
thus  dcclin'd^JinguIariternGmifiativoj  bicj  bitCj  hoc. 

Eva.  NammativQf  b^^  bag^  b0gi  pray  you,  mark; 
genitivoj  bujus:  well,  what  is  your  accufaiiw  Mfe? 

mil.  Accufative^  bine. 

Evq.  I  pray  you,  have  yoiir  remembrance,  child » 
0ccufative^  bung^  ban^^  bog. 

fuic.  Hang  hog  b  Latin  for  bacon,  I  warrant  you*, 
va.  Leave  your  prabbles,  o'man.    What  is  tfae/t* 
native  cafe^  miliam? 
'    mil  O,  vocativoj  O, 

Eva.  Remember,  mUfam^  focafivc  is  care*. 

j^/V.  And  that's  a  good  K>ot. 

Eva.  Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs.  Page.  Peace. 
-    Eva.  What  is  y  out  genitive  eafe  plural^  mOiam? 

mil  Genitive  cafe? 

Eva.  Ay. 

mU.  Genitive^  bprum^  barum^  borum. 
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^ulck.  'Vengeaoce  of  Ginyes  cafc^s  lie  on  hers  iMrer 
name  her,  child,  if  fhc  be  a  whor^. 

E'sa.  For  Aame,  o'mafi. 

^ic.  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  Aich  words:  he 
^eadkes  hiia  |to  hick  and  to  back,  which  tbeyMl  do  £aft 
enough  of  themfelvess  and  co  c^ll  hoivms  fie  upoa 
you! 

Eva.  O^man,  art  thou  lunacies?  h^ft  thou  no  lin- 
derftandings  for  thy  ci^s^  Md  th9  munbers.of  the 
genders?  thou  art  as  foolifh  chriftian  creatures,  as  I 
would  defire. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pr*ythec,  hold  thy  pcaee^* 

Eva.  Shew  me  now,  William^  fome  decknfioiu  oF 
your  pronouns.  •" 

fFill.  Forfooth,  I  have  forgot. 

£v^.  It  is  fM,  fu^y  fuod^  if  you  forget  yomfmes^ 
your  quasy  and  your  quods^  you  mufl  be  preeches:  go 
your  ways  and  play,  go.     ^ 

Mrs.  JPaff.  He  is  9,  better  fehdar^  (hao  I  thought 
lie  was.»' 

Ev^.  He  is  a  good  fprag  faevory.  Farewdf  Mrs. 
Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  Adieu,  good  Sir  Hugb^  Get  you  home, 
boy.    Cpme,  we  ftay  too  long.  [Eipew^y 

SCENE  cbanges  to  FordV  boufe. 

Enter  Falftaflf  and  Miftrefs  Ford. 

Tal  TITISTRESS  Ford^  your  forrow  hath  eaten 
XVJL  up  my  fufierances  I  fee  y<w  are  obftqui- 
pus  in  your  lovt,  and  I  profeft  itquital  to  %  hair's 
breadths  not  only,  miftrefs  Fprd^  in  the  iimple  o^ce 
of  love,  but  in  all  the  accouftremeat,  complement, 
and  ceremony  of  it.  But  are  you  furc  of  your  hust 
band  now? 

Mrs.  Ford.  He's  a  birding,  fwect  Sir  John, 
Mrs.  Page,  [within.^  What  hoa^  goffip  Ford!  what 
hoa! 

^        .   Mrs. 
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»Mr8«  Fwd.  Step  into  th'  chamber,  Sir  John. 
.  [fix//  Falftaff. 

Enter  Miftrefs  Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  How  now,  fwcct  heart,  who*s  at  home 
befides  your  felf  ? 

Mrs,  Ford^  Why  none  but  mine  own  people. 

lAn,  Page,  Indeed? 

Mrs,  Ford*  No,  certainly- —  Speak  louder.  {^JJide. 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  am  fo  glad  you  have  no  bodjr 
bere* 

Un.Ford.  Why? 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  woman,  your  husband  is  in  his 
jpld  lumes  iq^n )  lie  (b  takes  on  yonder  with  my  hus- 
band, rp  fails  againft  all  married  mankind^  (b  curfes 
all  iEw^s  daughters,  erf*  what  complexion  foever,  and  fi> 
buffers  hmwS  on  the  fone-head,  crvingj  peer-outf  feer^ 
eta/  that  any  madnefs  I  drer  yet  oeheld  feem'xl  but 
tamenefs,  civility,  and  patience,  to  this  diftemper  he  is 
in  now%  1  am  glad,  the  fat  Knight  is  not  here» 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him? 

Mrs.  Page.  Of  none  but  him ;  and  fwears^  he  was 
carry'4  dttt,  the  laft  time  he  iearcfa'd  for  him,  in  a 
boskec}  protefts  to  my  husband,  he  is  now  herei  and 
hsLtk  drawn  him  and  the  reft  of  thdr  comjpaay  from 
their  fport,  to  make  another  experiment  of  his  fufpip 
cion%  but  I  am  glad,  the  Knight  is  not  herei  now  he 
ihall  fee  his  own  foolery. 

Mrs,  Ford.  How  near  is  he,  miftrefs  Page? 

Mrs.  Page.  Hard  by,  at  ftreet's  end,  lie  will  be  here 
lUMn* 

Mrs^  Ford.  I  am  undone,  the  Knighjt  is  here. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  then  thou  art  utterly  fliam^d,  an4 
he's  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are  you  ?  awa^ 
with  him^  away  with  him^  better,  ihame  than  mur^ 
^r. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Which  way  ihould  he  go?  how  ffaould 
I  beftow  him?  ft^all  I  put  him  into  ihc  basket  again? 

Fnter 
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EnUr  FalftaflF. 

Fat.  No,  rU  come  no  more  i*th*  basket:  may  I 
jK)t  go  out,  ere  he  come  ?   • 

Mri.  Page.  Alas!  alas!  three  of  mafter  Pari's  bro- 
thers watch  the  door  with  piltols,  that  none  ihould 
iffue  out,  otherwife  you  might  flip  away  ere  he  came : 
but  what  make  you  here? 

FaL  What  (hall  I  do?  PU  creep  up  into  the  chim* 
aey. 

Mrs.  FW.  There  they  always  vSc  to  difcharge  theer 
birding-pieces ;  creep  into  the  kill-hole. 

Fal  Where  is  it? 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  will  fcek  there,  on*  my  word :  nei- 
ther prefs,  coffer,  cheft,  trunk,  well,  vault,  but  he 
bath  an  abftrad:  for  the  remembrance  of  fuch  places, 
-and  goes  to  them  by  his  note$  there  is  no  hiding  you 
in  t&  houfe,  $ 

Fal  V\\  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Ford*  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  femblafico, 
you  die,  Sir  Jobn^  unlefs  you  go  out  difguis'd.  How 
might  we  di(gui(e  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas-the-day,  I  know  not|  there  is  no 
woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him  ^  otherwife,-  he 
might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muflfler,  and  a  kerchief,  and  fo 
cfcape. 

Fal.  Good  heart,  devife  fomethingj  any  extremity, 
rather  than  mifchief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of  Brain* 
ford^  has  a  gown  above. 

Mrs.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  will  ferve  him  %  fhc^ 
as  big  as  he  is,  and  there's  her  thrumb  hat,  and  her 
muffler  too.    Run  up.  Sir  John. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go,  go,  fweet  Sir  Jobni  miftrefs  Page 
and  I  will  look  forae  linnen  for  your  head. 

Mrs.  Page.  Quick,  quick,  weUl  come  dreft  you 
ftraight;  put  on  the  cown  the  while.  lEx.  Falftaff. 
.  Mrs.  Ford.  I  would,  my  hpsband  would  meet  Kim^ 
in^his  Ihape;  he  cannot  abide  the  old  woman  af  Brain* 
ford  I  he  1  wears,  ihe's  a  witch,  forbad  her  my  houfc^ 
and  hath  threatncc!  to  be^t  her.      „,,,,,,GoogIe  M«- 
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Mr$.  P^e.  Heav'n  ffuide  him  to  thy  husband's  ctkl« 
gel,  and  the  devil  ^uioe  his  cudgel  afterwards! 
*    Mrs.  Ford.  But  is  my  husbandcoming? 

Mrs.  Page.  Ay,  in  good  fadnefs  is  he  $  and  talks  of 
the  basket  too,  however  he  bach  had  inteUicence. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We'll  try  that  j  for  Til  appomt  my  men 
to  carry  the  basket  again,  to^  meet  him  at  the  door 
with  it,  as  they  did  lalt  time. 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  but  he'll  be  here  prefentlyi  let's 
go  drefs  him  like  the  witch  of  Bnunford. 

Mrs.  Ford.  rU  firft  direft  my  men,  what  they  ihall 
do  with  the  basket  3  go  up,  I'll  bring  linnen  iox  him 
itraieht. 

Nlrs,  Page.  Hang  him^  diihoneft  varlet,  we  caoflot 
mifufe  him  enough. 

We*U  leave  a  proof,  by  that  which  we  will  do^ 
Wives  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honeft  too. 
We  do  not  aft,  that  often  jeft  and  laugh : 
/Tis  old  but  true,  SsiUfwine  eats  all  the  draugb. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Go,  Sirs,  take  the  basket  a&ain  on  yoof 
flioulders)  your  mafter  is  hard  at  door>  if  he  bid  you 
£:t  it  down,  obey  him :  quickly,  difpatc^h. 

{Exeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Mrs.  Ford. 

JEnler  Servants  with  the  basket.  - 

t  Serv.  Come,  come,  take  up. 
z  Serv.  Pray  heav'n,  it  be  not  foil  of  the  Knight 
ftgain. 

I  Serv.  I  hope  not.    I  had  as  lief  bear  fo  much  lead; 

Enter  Ford,  Shallow,  I^age,  Caius  and  Evans. 

Ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  mailer  Page^  have 
jou  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again  ?  fet  down  tht 
basket,  villain  $  fomebody  call  my  wife:  youth  in  a 
basket!  oh  you  panderly  rafcals,  there's  a  knot,  a 
gang,  a  pack,  aconfpiracy,  againftme:  nowfhallthc 
devil  be  iham-d.  What!  wife,  I  fay 5  come,  come 
forth,  behold  what  honeit  deaths  you  fend  forth  to 
bleaching. 
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•  Pagi4  Why,  this  pafles^  mafter  Pord^*  "■     ■  you  art 
not  to  go  loofe  any  longer,  you  muft  be  pinnionM. 

Eva.  Wby>  this  is  lunaticks  %  this  is  mad  as  a  mad 
dog. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford. 
'   Sbah  Indeed,  mafter  Ford^  this  is  not  well,  indeed. 

Ferdi  So  fay  i  too,  Sir.  Come  hither,  miftrefs  Fordi 
miftrefs  Ford^  the  honeft  woman,  the  modeft  wife,  the 
Virtuous  creature,  that  hath  the  jealous  focd  to  her  hus* 
band!  I  fufpefk  without  caufe,  miftriefs,  do  I? 

*  Mrt.thrd.  Heav*n  be  iny  witnefs  you  do,  if  you  fuf* 
pe&  me  in  any  diihonefty. 

Ford.  Well  faid,,  brazen-face j  hold  it  out:  come 
fonh.  Sirrah.        .     IPulls  the  chatbs  cut  0/  the  baskets 

Page.  This  paflcs^^    ■  -- 

Mrs.  Ford.  Are  you  not  afhim'd,  kc  the  doaths 
alone. 

Ford.  1  (hall  find  you  anon, 

Eva.  'Tis  unreafonable  j  will  you  take  up  your  wife's 
doaths?  come  away. 

Ford*  Empty  the  basket,  I  fxji 

Mrs.  Ford^  Why,  man,  why? 

Ford.  Mafter  Page^  as  I  am  a  man^  there  was  one 
conveyed  out  of  my  houfe  yqAcrday  in  this  basket  1 
why  may  ilot  he  be  there  again  ?  in  my  houfe  I  am 
fure  he  is ;  my  intelligence  is  true,  my  jealoude  is  rea«> 
fonable  3  pluck  me  out  all  the  linnen. 

Mrs.  Ford?  If  you  find  a  man  there,  he  {hall  die  a 
flea's  death. 

Page.  Here's  no  man. 

ShaL  By  my  fidelity^  this  is  not  well,  fliafter  Ford% 
this  wrongs  you. 

Eva.  Mafter  Ford^  you  muft  pray,  and  not  follow 
the  imaginations  of  your  own  hearty  this  is  jealoufies^ 

Ford.  Well,  he*s  not  here  I  feek  for. 

Page.  No,  nof  no  where  elfe  but  in  your  brain. 

Ford.  Help  to  fearch  my  houfe  this  one  timei  if  I 
find  not  what  I  feek,  Ihew  no  colour  for  my  extrc- 
tnicy  I  let  me  for  ever  be  your  tablc-fport  3  let  themi 
fay  of  me,    as  jealous  as  Ford^   that  fearched  a  hol<< 
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lo^  wall«nut  for  his  wife's  leman.  Sacisfie  me  once 
more,  once  more  fearch  with  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  hoa,  miftrefs  Page!  come  you,  and 
the  old  woman  downs  my  husband  will  come  into  the 
chamber. 

F^rd.  Old  woman!  what  old  woman's  that? 

Mrs.,  Ford.  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  ofBrainford. 

Ford.  A  witch,  a  quean,  an  old  cozening  quean  ^ 
have  I«not  forbid  her  my  houfe?  fhe  comes  ot  errands^ 
does  (he?  we  are  fimple  men,  we  do  not  know  what's 
brought  to  pals  under  the  profeffion  of  fortune-telling.' 
She  works  oy  charms,  by  fpclls,  by  th'  figure;  and 
fuch  dawbry  as  this  is  beyond  our  clement  j  we  know 
nothing.  'Come  down,  you  witch s  you  hag  you, 
come  down,  I  fay. 

Mrs.  Fifrd.  Nay,  good  fweet  husbands  good  gen*'^ 
tlemen,  let  him  not  ftrike  the  old  woman. 

£nterFo\&$iff  in  womns  doatbs^and  Mrs.  Page. 

Mrt.  Page.  Come,  mother  Prat^  come,  give  me  youf 
band. 

Ford.  I'll  Prat  her.  Out  of  my  door,  you  witch ! 
{^Beats  him.']  you  hag,  you  baggage,  you  poulcat,  you 
runnion!  out,  out,  outj  I'll  conjure  you,  I'll  fortune- 
tell  you.  [Exit  Fal. 

Mrs.  P^e.  Are  you  not  alhamM  ?  I  think,  you  have 
kiird  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  he  will  do  it)  'tis  a  goodly  ctedic 
for  you. 

Fordi  Hang  her,  witch. 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  o'man  is  a  witch 
indeed :  I  like  not,  when  a  o'man  has  a  great  peard  > 
I  fpy  a  great  peard  under  her  muffler. 

Ford.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen  ?  I  befeech  you, 
follows  fee  but  the  iflfue  of  my  jealoufie^  (zi)  if  I  cry 

out 


gMH 

either 

trayii  i  which  is  a  huntiiig-terme^  and  correfponds  with  cry  out,  vjiiopen. 
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ouc  thus  upon  no  trail,  never  trutt  me  when  I.  opca  a* 

'  Page,  Let's  obey  his  iiumoui:  a  iittle  further ;  com^f 
gentlemen.  [^Exeunt. 

Mrs.  Page.  Truft  me,  he  beat  him  moft  pitifully. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  by  th'  mafs,  that  he  did  not ;  he 
beat  him  mofl  unpitifuUy,  methought. 

Mrs.  Page.  I'll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed  and  hung 
o'er  the  altar  >  it  hath  done  meritorious  fervice.^ 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  fhink  you?  may  we,  with  the 
warrant  o^  woman-hood,  and  the  witnefs  o£  a  good 
cpnfcience,  purfue  him  with  any  further  reyenge  ? 

iArs.  Page.  The  fpirit  of  wantonnefs  is,  fure,  fcar'd 
out  of  him  J  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in  fce-fimplc, 
with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never,  I  think,  in  the 
way  of  waftc,  attempt  us  again. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how  wc  have 
ferved  him? 

Mrs.  Page.  Yes,  by  all  means }  if  it  be  bat  to  fcrape 
the  figures  out  of  your  husband's  brain.  If  they  can 
find  in  their  hearts  the  poor  unvirtuous  fat  Kjiight 
ihall  be  any  further  aflBUded,  wc  two  will  ftiU  be  thd 
ixiinifters. 

Mfs.  Ford.  I'll  warrdnt,  they^l  have  him  publickiy 
ftam'd  >  and,  methinks,  there  would  be  no  |>eriod  ta 
%he  je(t,  Ihould  he  not  be  publickly  fham'd. 

R/IrS.  Page.  Come  to  the  forge  with  it,  then  (hapd 
it ;  I  would  not  have  things  cool,  {Exeunf. 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Gartcr-hm. 

Enter  Hofl  and  Bardolph. 

Bard.  C  1 R,  the  German  defires  to  have  three  of  your- 
i3  horfes  J  the  Duke  himfclf  will  be  to  morrow 
%i  Court,  and  they  arc  going  to  meet  hitii. 

Hojl.  What  Duke  fhould  that  be,  comes  fo  fecret- 

Our  Author  ofes  the  Word  again  twice  in  his  Hamlet, 

Or  elfe  this  Brain  of  mine  hunts  not  the  TTraylc  of  Poiicyp  Scc 

Hqiaj  chearfullj  on  the  fa/ft  iraylc  the;/  crj! 
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iy  ?  I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  Court :  let  me  fpeak  with 
the  gentlemen ;  they  fpeak  En^ifi  ? 

Bard.  Sir,  PU  call  them  to  yoU. 

Hoft.  They  fhall  have  my  horfes,  t>ut  PU  make  them 
pay,  I'll  fawce  them.  They  have  had  my  houfe  a 
week  at  command ;  I  have  turned  awfty  my  other  guefts ; 
{tz)  they  muft  compt  off;  PU  iawce  them,  come. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE  chMgis  th  FordV  boufe. 

Enter  Pagr,  Ford,  A£Jlri/i  Page,  Mi/irefs  Ford^ 
and  Evansi 

i'Ptf.^npIS  one  btthe  bcft  difcretions  of  a  c^man,  as 
X    ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  fend  you  both  thefe  letters  at  an 
inftant? 

Mrs.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Pard.  Pardon  me,  wife.    Henceforth  do  what  thoo 
wilt5 
I  rather  wUl  fufpeft  the  fun  with  cold, 
Tfaaii  thee  with  wantonnefs  i  thy  honour  ftands^ 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretick^ 
As  firm  of  faith. 

Page.  *Tis  weU,  'tis  t^ell ;  no  more. 
Be  not  as  extream  iii  fubmiflion,  as  in  offence  ^ 
But  let  our  Plot  go  forward :  let  our  wivdfs^ 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  us  publick  (port. 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  feUow, 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  difgrace  him  lor  it* 

Ferd.  There  is  no  better  way  than  That  they  fpoke 
of. 

Page.  H6w  ?  to  fend  him  word  they'll  meet  him  la 
che  Park  at  midnight?  fie,  fie,  be*U  never  ciome. 

(22)  — ?i&^  muft  come  ofF.]  Thb  tin  nerd'  be  our  Poet*s,  or  his  Hq&\ 
Meaning:  to  comi  of,  Is,  in  other  Terms,  to  go  feoi/ree}  But  thefe  G/r- 
mans  had  taken  op  the  Hoft^s  houfe^  and  he  was  reiolvM  to  make  them 
pay  for  it.  We  muft  certainly,  therefore,  tead,  thiy  muft  compt  off: 
I.  e.  they  mull  pay  off  the  Accompt,  or,  as  Wt  now  iay,  down  nvith 
iheir  Pence.  Mr,  Warburton. 

.  Vol.  L  W  ^Eva^ 
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Rva.  Yoa  fay,  he  hath  been  thrown  into  the  river  t 
and  has  been  grievoufly  peaten,  as  an  old  o'man ;  me* 
thinks,  there  fhould  be  terrors  in  him,  that  he  (hould 
not.  coaoei  methinks^  his  Aefli  is  punifh*d|  he  ihall 
have  no  d^fires. 

Page.  So  think  I  too. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Devifc  but  how  you'll  ufe  him,  when  he 
comes } 
And  let  us  two  devife  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mrs.  Pags.  There  is  an  ola  tale  goes,  that  Heme  the 
hunter, 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  fFindfer  foreft^ 
Doth  all  the  wmter  time  at  ftill  of  midnight 
Walk  round  about  an  oak^  with  ragged  horns  $ 
And  there  he  blafts  the  tree,  and  takes  the  catttl  y 
And  makes  milch-kine  yield  blood,  and  ihakes  a  chain 
In  a  mpft  hideous  and  dreadful  manner. 
YouVe  heard  of  fuch  a  Spirit  \  and  well  you  know^ 
The  fuperftitious  idle-headed  Eld 
Received,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age. 
This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  truth. 

Page.  Why  yet  there  want  not  many,  that  do  fear 
In  deep  oJF  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme^s  Oak^ 
.  But  what  of  this  ? 

Mrs-  Ford.  Marry,  this  is  our  device,  fzj) 
That  Falftaff  at  that  oak  fhall  meet  with  us. 
We'll  fend  him  word  to  meet  us  in  the  Field, 
Difguis'd  like  Herne^  with  huge  Horns  on  his  Head. 

Page.  WeU>  let  it  not  be  doubted,  but  he'll  come. 
And  in  this  ihape  when  you  have  brought  him  thither^ 
What  ihall  bf  do^e  with  him?  what  is  your  Plot? 

(23)  Mr/.  Ford.  Marry ^  this  is  our  De*vice^ 

^hat  PaUiaff  «/  thai  OfikfiaH  meet  nvUb  us. 

Page.  Well't  let  it  nut  he  doubted,  hut  hill  come.  1 

j^ftd  in  this  Shape  when  you  have  brought  him  thither^  Thus  tliit 
Pailagc  has  been  tranfmitted  down  to  us,  from  ;he  Time  of  tke  firft 
Edition  by  the  Players:  But  what  was  this  Shape,  in  which  Fa^affvnM^ 
to  be  appointed  to  meet  ?  For  the  women  have  not  faid  one  Word  to 
afcenain  it.  This  makes  it  more  than  fufpicious,  the  Defed  in  this 
Point  muil  be  owing  to  feme  wife  Retrenchment.  The  two  intermediate 
Line^,  which  I  l^ve  refloPd  froifi  the  old  Quarto,  are  abiblutely  neoeffii- 
rjs  and  clear  up  the  matter. 

Mrs. 
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Mtt.  Page.  That  lifccwMc  we  hiive  thou^t  iipoi^ 
and  thus  : 
Nan  Pagey  (my  daughter)  and  my  little  fofl, ,         ; 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  wtf^ll  4icfi  • 
Like  urchins,  ouphes,  and  fairies,  green  and  white. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads, 
And  rattles  ia  their  hands*,  upon  a  fuddes, 
Ai  Falfiaffy  ftie,  and  I,  arc  newly  met, 
JLet  them  from  forth  a  faw-pit  rmh  at  once 
With  fome  diffiifed  fong:  upon  their  fight. 
We  two,  in  great  amazednefs,  will  flyi 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  htm  about, 
And  (airy-like  to  pinch  the  unclean  Knight  i 
And  ask  him  why,  that  hour  of  fairy  Revel^ 
In  their  fo  facred  oaths  he  dares  to  tread 
In  ihape  prophane  r 

Mrs.  Ford.  And  'till  he  tell  the  truth. 
Let  die  foppofed  fairies  pinch  htm  revnd. 
And  burn  him  with  their  tapers. 

Mrs.  Page.  The  truth  being  known, 
We'H  all  prefcttt-our  fdves^  dif-hom  the  fpirk. 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windfir* 

Ford.  The  chtldirn  muft 
Be  jpra&is'd  well  to  this,  or  they*ll  nc*er  do't. 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  children  their  behaviours;  and 
I  will  be  like  a  jack-anapes  alfo,  to  burn  the  Knight 
with  my  taper. 

Ford.  This  will  be  excellent.  I'll  go  buy  them  vizards. 

Mrs.  Page.  My  Nan  (hall  be  the  Queen  of  all  the  fairiesi 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Pas^.  That  lilk  will  I  go  buy,  and  in  that  tire   (24) 

if^  n^f  Silk  will  In  hn^  and  in  that  time 
thall  Mr.  SlaiderfleaTykc!]  What !  muft  Slender  -fteat  Mrs.  ifkne,  vMe 
her  Father  goes  to  bay  theSilk  Ihe  was  to  be  dre(s*d  inf  Thk  was  ikf 
tet  of  t!he  Scheme.  HerOarbvnuto  be  the  Signal  for  ^»/<fr  to  know 
her  b^.  The  Alteration  of  a  fingle  Letter  gives  us  the  Poef  s  Reading. 
tire  H  as  common  with  onr  Poet,  and  other  writers  off  his  Age,  as  ^/* 
tHre;  to  iiguHy,  Dre/s.  And  my  Emendation  It  clearly  juMed,  by- 
Wliat  Fenun  afterwards  telb  the  Hoft. 

Htr  Father  means  She  Jball  be  all  in  whi^e, 

Jnd  in  that  Dreis»  when  Slender  >^«;f  his  Hm 

fg  iakt  her  h  tbi  Hand,  &c 
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Shall  Mr.  Slender  ftcal  my  Nan  away,  L4fi^* 

And  marry  her  at  Eatonu  Go,  fend  to  Falftaff  ftraighc« 

Ferd.  Nay,  I'll  to  him  agaia  in  the  name  of  Brook*, 
he^ll  tell  me  all  his  Purpofe.    Sure,  he'll  c6me. 

Mrs.  Page.  Fear  not  you  that ;  go  get  us  Propcrtict 
and  Tricking  for  onx  fairies. 

Eva.  Let  us  about  it,  it  is  admirable  pleafures,  and 
ferry  honefl;  knaveries.         {Ex.  Page,  Ford  and  Evans. 

Mrs.  Pagei  Go,  Mrs.  Ford^ 
Send  ^ickly  to  Sir  Jobn^  to  know  his  mind,  (if) 

[Exit  Mrs.  Ford. 
rU  to  the  Do£kor;  he  hath  my  good  will, 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender  J  tho'  well  landed,  is  an  Ideot^ 
And  he  my  husband  bed  of  all  afFe&s : 
The  Do&or  is  well  mony'd,  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  Courts  he,  none  but  he  fhall  have  her; 
Tho'  twenty  thoufand  worthier  came  to  crave  her. 

[ExiU 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Garter-IoD. 

Enter  Hoft  and  Simple. 

Hofi.\lT  HAT  would'ft  thou  have,  boor?  what, 
W  thick-skin?  fpeak,  breathe,  difcuftj  brief, 
fiiort,  quick,  fnap. 

Simp.  Marry,  Sir,  I  come  to  fpeak  with  Sir  John 
Falftaff  J  from  Mr.  Slender. . 

Hoft.  There's  his  chamber,  his  houfe,  his  caftlc,  his 
ftanding-bcd  and  truckle-bed  j  *tis  painted  about  with 
the  ftory  of  the  Prodigal,  frefli  and  ncwj  go,  knock 
and  call  5  he*ll  fpeak  like  an  anthropophaginian  unto 
thee:  knock,  I  fay. 

Simp.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fat  woman  gone  up 

•  (25)  Sind  quickfy  to  Sir  John,  to  know  hh  mind^  The  whole  Set  of 
minted  Copies  tlownwards  have  funk  our  Meffenger  here  into  ^Mwrk 
Dame  ^ci^t  is  the  Perfon  intended  to  be  icnt  to  Sir  yob/i;  and  accoi^^ 
ingly  when  we  next  find  her  with  him.  She  telb  him,  Shr  comes  from 
ib€  two  fart  its  I  viz.  J4n.  Ford  and  Mrs.  Pa^t. 

^       T      into 
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into  his  chambcrj  TU  be  fo  bold  as  ftay,  Sir,  'rill  fhc 
come  down }  I  come  to  fpeak  with  her,  indeed, 

Hoft.  H^ !  a  fat  woman  ?  the  Knight  may  be  robb'd : 
rU  call.  BuUy-ICnight!  bully-Sir  John!  fpeak  from 
thy  lungs  military:  art  thou  there?  it  is  thine Hoft, 
thin?  Efbejian  cajls.  . 

FalftafF,  above. 

FaL  How  now,  mine  Hoft? 

Hoft.  Hei^*5  a  Bohemian-tartar  tarries  the  coming 
down  of  thy  fat  woman :  let  her  defcend,  bully,  let 
her  dcfcendi  my  chambers  are  honourable.  Fie,  pri- 
vacy? fie! 

Enter  FalftafF. 
<   Fah  There  was,  mine  Hoft,  an  old  fat  woman  even 
now  with  pie,  but  fhe's  gone. 

Simp.  Pray  you,  Sir,  was*t  not  the  wife  woman  of 
Brainford? 

Fat.  Av,  marry  was  it,  muflel-fhell^  what  would  you 
With  her? 

Simp.  My  maftcr.  Sir,  my  mafter  Slender  fent  to  her». 
feing  her  go  thro'  the  ftrcet,  to  know,  Sir,  whether 
one  Nym^  Sir,  that  beguil'd  him  of  a  chain,  had  th* 
chain,  or  no. 

FaL  I  fpake  with  the  old  woman  abpvt  it;. 

Simp.  And  what  fays  {Jie,  I  pray,  Sir  ? 

FaL  Marry,  il^e  fays,  that  the  very  fame  man,  that 
beguird  mafter  Slender  of  his  chain,  cozen'd  him  of  it. 

Simp.  I  would,  I  could  have  fpoken  with  the  wo- 
man ^er  felf  5  I  had  other  things  to  have  fpoken  with 
her  too,  fiom  him- 

FaL  What  are  they?  let  us  know. 

Hoft,  Ay,  come  I  quick. 

Simp.  1  may  not  conceal  them,  Sir. 

FaL  Conceal  them,  or  thou  dy'ft. 

Simp.  Why,  Sir^  they  were  nothing  but  about  m^r 
ftrefe  Jpne  Pagf  ^  to  know,  if  it  were  my  matter's  foi^ 
tunc  to  have  her  or  no. 

FaL  *Tis,  *tis  his  fortune. 

Simp,  What,  Sir? 

FaL  To  have  her,  or  no:  go 3  fay,  the  woman  toM 
me  fa.  U  j  Cc^^P- 
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Simp.  May  I  be  (b  bold  to  fay  fo^  Sir? 

Fai  Ay,  Ski  like  who  more  bold, 
.  SMp*  I  thank  your  worfhip:  I  (hall  make  my  ma- 
^  gl^  with  thde  tidings.  [£x//  Simple. 

fAft.  Thott  aut  darkly  i  thou  art  darkly.  Sir  Joim: 
was  there  a  wife  woman  with  thee  ? 

FaL  Ay,  chat  there  was,  mine  Hbfif  one,  that  hath 
taught  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  learn'd  before  in  my 
Uiei  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neither,  but  was  paid 
f^t  tny  kgrqing. 

JEitf^r  Bardolph* 

JBard.  Out,  alas,  Sir,^€oaxnagel  mcer  cozens^e! 

Bofi.  Where  be  my  horfesr  fpeak  well  of  them^ 
vadctto. 

J^d.  Run  away  wixh  the  cozeners  s  for  fo  foon  as  I 
came  beyond  Eafonj  they  threw  me  off  from  behind 
enA  of  th«m  in  a  flough  of  mire,  and  fet  fpurs,  and 
away  J  like  three  German  devils,    three   Doftor  Fau^ 

Hafi.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  Duke^  villain| 
dq  not  fa)^  they  be  fleds:  G^rmani  are  honeit  men. 

Enter  Evans. 

Eva.  Where  is  mine  Hofi  ? 

Hofi.  What  is  the  matter.  Sir?  '   . 

Eva.  Have  a  care  of  your  entertainments  s^  there  is 
a  friend  o'mine  come  to  town,  tells  me,  there  is  three 
cozen-^jermans  that  has  cozen'd  all  the  Hofts  of  Rea^ 
dingSy  of  Maiden-beadj  of  Colebrook^  of  horfes  and  mo« 
ny.  I  tell  you  for  goodwill,  look  you^  you  are  wife, 
and  full  of  gibes  and  vlouting- docks,  and  'tis  not  con- 
venient you  ihould  be  cozen'd  \  fare  you  wdL    [JExit. 

Enter  Caius. 

Caius.  Ver*  is  mine  Hvfi  de  Jarteer? 

Hoft.  Here,  maftcr  Do£tor,  in  perplexity  and  doubt- 
ful  dilemma. 

Caius.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat;  but  it  is  tell^a-me, 
dai }  ou  make  a  grand  preparation  for  a  Duke  de  Ja^ 
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nany,  by  my  trot,  dcr  is  no  Dttfcc,  dat  the  Court  i$ 
know,  to  come ;  I  tell  you  for  good  wiH  ^  tdieu.  \^Ex. 

Hofi.  Hue  and  cry,  villain,  go!  aflift  nic,  Knight, 
I  am  undone >  fly,  run,  hue  and  cry!  Villain^  I  am 
undone!  [Exit. 

Fal.  I  would,  all  the  world  might  be  co2cnM>  for  I 
liave  been  cozened  and  beaten  too.  If  it  ihould  como 
to  the  ear  of  the  Court,  how  I  have  been  transforoaed^ 
and  how  my  transformatkHi  hath  been  wafh'jd  ajid 
cudgel'd,  they  would  melt  me  out  of  my  fat,  drop  by 
drop,  and  liquor  fiihermens  boots  with  me.  I  war- 
rant, they  would  whip  me  with  their  fine  wits,  'till  I 
were  as  creft-fain  as  a  dry'd  pear^  I  never  profper'4 
fince  I  forfwore  my  felf  at  Primero.  Well,  ifmy  wind 
were  but  long  enough  to  fay  my  prayers,  I  wwld  ire- 
pent,— — 

Enter  Mfirefs  Quickly. 

Now,  whence  coaie  you? 

^ic.  From  the  two  parties,  fovfooth*. 

Fal.  The  devil  take  one  party, and  his  dam  the  othtf, 
and  fo  they  ihall  be  both'  beftoVd.  I  have  foffer'd 
more  for  their  fakes,  more  than  the  viUainous  incbn* 
ilancy  of  man's  difpofitioQ  is  able  to  bear. 

^ic.  Aad  have  not  they  fufier'd?  yes,  I  warrant, 
fpeciouflv  one  of  them$  miAre&  Ford^  good  hearty  is 
beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you  cannot  fee  a  whitefpot 
about  her. 

/^/.  What  teU'ft  thou  me  of  black  and  blue  .^  I 
was  beaten  my  felf  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rain-<* 
bow )  and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the  witch 
of  Brainfard^  but  that  my  admirable  dexterity  pf  wit, 
cotrnterfeiting  the  (tj6)  a&iooof  tt^is^ood  woman,  de^ 

U  4  liver'd 

(26)  JSion  of^si  oM  Womartt']  This  Reading  is  no  great  ComplimeDt 
to  the  Sagacity  of  oar  former  Editors,  who  could  content  themfelves  with 
Words,  wicboat  an^  regard  to  the  Rddbning.  What  I  was  it  any  Dex- 
terity of  Wit  in  Sir  John  Fa/flajf,  to  counterfeit  the  AfUon  of  an  Q/J 
Woman  in  order  to  efcapc  being  apprehended  for  a  fTitch  F  Surely,  ono 
wonld  imagine,  This  was  the  reacUefb  means  to  bring  him  into  iucK  a 
Scrape:  for  nooe  but  old  Women  have  ever  beea  fupeded  of  being 
«  ^  Witcbeu 
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liver'd  me,  the  knave  conftable  had  fet  me  i'th^ftocks^ 
i'ch'  common  flocks  for  a  witch. 

^uic.  Sir,  let  me  fpeak  with  you  in  your  chamber  y 
you  ihall  hear  how  things  go,  and,  I  warrant,  to  your 
content.  Here  is  a  letter  will  fay  fomewhat.  Good 
hearts,  what  ado  is  here  to  bring  you  together?  furc, 
one  of  you  does  not  ferve  heav*n  well,  that  you  are  fa 
crols'd. 

Fall  Como  up  into  my  chamber.  {Exeunt^ 

EnUr  FentQO  and  Hoft. 

Hofi.  Mafter  Fenton,  talk  not  to  me,  my  mind  U 
heavy,  I  will  give  over  all, 

FtHt.  Yet  hear  me  fpeak  $  affift  me  in  my  purpofe^^ 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I'll  give  thee 
A  hundred  pound  in  gold  more  than  your  lo(s. 

Hofi.  I  will  hear  you,  mafter  Fentotk*^  and  I  will,  at 
the  leaft,  keep  your  counfel. 

Fent.  From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear'love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Page\ 
"Who,  triucually,  hath  anfwerM  my  affeftion, 
(So  £ir  forth  as  her  felf  might  be  her  chufer) 
Ev'n  to  my  wilh.     I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  fuch  contents,  as  you  will  wonder  ats' 
The  mirth  whereoPs  (o  Urded  with  my  matter, 
That  neither  (ingly  can  bis  manifefted. 
Without  the  ihcw  of  both.     Fat  Sir  John  Falftaff 
Hath  a  great  Scene;  the  image  of  the  jeft 
ril  Ihew  you  here  at  large.    Hark,  good  mine  Hoft  j 
To  night  at  Herne^s  Oak,  juft  'twixt  twelve  and  onc,^ 
Moft  my  fweet  Nan  prefent  the  fairy  Queen  y 
The  purpofe  why,  is  here;  in  which  dilguife. 
While  other  yens  are  fomething  rank  on  foot,^ 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  flip 
Away  with  Slender^  and  with  him  at  Eaton 

fPitches,  The  Text  mull  ceruinly  be  reftor'd,  as  I  have  carrcded  it^ 
tf  wooa  Wc^nrikq ;  /.  e.  a  crazy,  frai^ck  Woman ;  one  too  wild,  and  filly,' 
and  unmeaning,  to  have  either  the  Malice,  or  mifchievons  Subdety  of  a 
Witch  in  her.  I  have  al|eady  explaii^M,  and  prov'd  the  ule  of  diia 
Term,  ia  one  of  lay  Notes  pn-iihe  Tiu9  G^ntiem^M  cf  Verona. 

Immc* 
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Immediately  to  marry  j  ihe  hath  confentcd .—  Nov,  Sir^ 

Her  mother,  ever  ftrong  againft  that  match. 

And  firm  for  Doftor  Caius^  hath  appointed 

That  he  (hall  likewife  ihuffle  her  away. 

While  other  fports  are  tasking  of  their  minds| 

And  at  the  Deanry,  where  a  prieft  attends, 

Straight  marry  her;  To  this  her  mother's  Plot 

She,  feemingly  obedient,  likewife  hath 

Made  promife  to  the  Do&on— -*  Now,  thus  it  refts; 

Her  father  means  ihe  ihall  be  all  in  white. 

And  in  that  dre(s  when  Slender  fees  his  time 

To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  go. 

She  fhall  go  with  him.—  Her  mother  hath  intended^ 

The  better  to  devote  her  to  the  Doftor, 

(For  they  mufl  all  he  mask'd  and  vizarded) 

That,  quaint  in  green,  fhe  fhall  be  loofe  enrob'd. 

With  nbbands^pendent,  flaring  'bout  her  hes^d  i 

And  when  the  Doftor  (pies  his  vantage  ripe, 

To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and  on  that  token. 

The  maid  hath  given  content  to  gp  with  him. 

Hoft.  Which  means  fhe  to  deceive?  father  or  mo- 
ther? 

Tent.  Both,  my  good  Hofl,  to  go  along  with  mc^ 
And  here  it  refls,  that  you'll  procure  the  Vicar 
To  fbiy  for  me  at  church,  'twixt  twelve  and  one. 
And  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying, 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Hofi.  Well,  husband  your  device  i  I'll  to  the  Vicar. 
Bring  you  the  maid,  you  (hall  not  lack  a  prieft. 

Pent.  So  fhall  I  evermore  be  bound  tp  thc^> 
Befidc,  ril  make  a  prefent.recompence.  [^Epceunt. 

lie-enter  fM^ff  atklMJlrefs  Quickly. 

FaJ.  Pr'vthce,  no  more  pratling^  go,  PU  hold.  This 
is , the  thira  time^  I  hope,  good  luck  lyes  in  odd  num- 
bers) away,  go;  they  fay,  there  is  divinity  in  odd 
numbers,  clthcfr  in  nativity,  chance  or  death;  away. 

^ic.  I'll  provide  you  a  chain,  and  Til  do  what  I 
can  CO  get  you  a  pair  of  horns.     ^£^//  Mrs.  Quickly. 
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Fal  Away,  I  fay,  time  wears:  hold  up  your  head 
mud  mince. 

Enter  Ford. 

How  now,  mailer  Brook  ?  mafter  Brooky  the  matter 
will  be  known  to  night,  or  never.  Be  you  in  the 
Park  about  mid-night,  at  Herne'%  oak,  and  you  ikiaXL 
lee  wonders^ 

Ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yeiterday.  Sir,  as  yea 
told  me  you  had  appointed  ? 

Pal.  I  went  to  her,  mafter  Brookj  as  you  fee,  like  a 
poor  old  man  y  but  I  came  from  her,  mafter  Broiok^ 
like  a  poor  old  woman.  Tha&iame  knave,  Pofd  her 
husband,  hath  the  fioeft  mad  devil  of  j^aloufie  in  hhn^ 
mafter  Brook^  that  ever  governed  ficn^y.  I  wtU  teV 
you  \  he  beat  me  grievouily,  ia  the  fhape-  of  a  wo* 
man  ^  for  ia  the  ihapc  of  a  man,  mafter  Brookj  \  fear 
not  G'oliah  with  ^  weaver's  beam ;  becaufe  I  know  aUo^ 
life  is  a  fhuttle  ^  I  am  in  hafte  ;  go  alofl^  with  lae;^ 
I'll  tell  you  all,  mafter  Brook.  Since  I  puickt  grefe^ 
play*d  truant,  and  whipt  top^  I  kiiew  not  what  'twu 
to  be  beaten,  *mll  lately.  Follow  me^  I'll  tetl  you 
itrange  things  of  this  knave  Ford^  on  whom  to  night 
1  will  be  reveng'd,.  and  I  will  deliver  his  wife  into  your 
hand.  Follow  v  ftrangp  things  in  hand,  mafter  Bro$kf 
follow.  — — ^  [EMmfl 


ACT      V. 

SCENE,     Wimdfiu^Parlu- 

^nterVsie^^  Shallow,  mdSiendM. 

Page. 

C'O  M  E,    come ;    we'll  couch  iW  caftlc-dltch^ 
'till  we  fee  the  light  of  our  fairies.    Remember,, 
fon  Slender^  my  daughter. 
Skn^  Ay,  forfootb,  I  have  fpoke  with  her,,  and  wc 
have  a  nay-word  how  to  know  one  atiotber.    I  come 

to 
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to  her  in  white^  and  cry,  nmmi  ihe  cries,  budget  \  and 
by  that  we  know  one  another. 

Shal.  That's  good  too  \  but  what  needs  either  your 
imum^  or  her  budget  ?  the  white  will  decipher  her  well 
enough.   It  hath  ftruck  ten  o'clock. 

Page.  The  night  is  dark,  light  and  fpirits  will  be- 
come it  well  y  heav'n  profper  our  fport!  No  man  means 
evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  Ihall  know  him  by  his  horns. 
Let's  away ;  follow  me.  .  {Exeunt. 

Enter  Mijirefs  Page,  Miftrefs  Ford  and  Cains. 

Mrs.  Pagt.  Mr.  Hoftor,  my  daughter  is  m  green  $ 

when  you  (ce  your  time,  take  her  by  the  hand,  away 

with  her  to  the  Deanary,  and  difpatch  it  quickly  i  go 

before  into  the  Park ;  we  two  muft  go  together. 

'      Caius.  I  know  vat  I  have  to  do  j  aoieu.  £Exif^ 

Mrs.  Page.  Tare  you  well.  Sir.  My  husband  will 
pot  rejoice  fo  much  at  the  abufe  oi  Falftaff^  as  he  will 
chafe  at  the  Dodor's  marrying  my  daughter)  but  'tis 
BO  matter  ^  better  a  little  chicun^  than  a  great  deal  of 
beart-break. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop  of 
£dries,  {vf)  and  the  fPeUb  devil  Evani  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  They  are  all  couch'd  in  a  pit  hard  bjr 
Herne*s  oak,  with  obfcur'd  lights  $  which,  at  the  verf 
inftant  of  Falfiaff'%  and  our  Meeting,  they  wiU  at  once 
difplay  to  the  night. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cannot  chule  but  amaze  hira. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amat'd,  he  will  be  mock'di 
if  he  be  amaz'd,  he  will  every  way  be  mock'd. 

MT%.F9rd.  We'll  betray  him  finely. 

(27)  Jnd  the  TTM  Devil  Heme  ?]  Thu^  all  the  ImpidEons  have 
bkmder'd  after  each  other ;  but  Falftaff  was  to  reprefent  Ame^  and  he 
was  no  Wekhnum.  Where  was  the  Attentioii)  or  Sagacity,  of  oar  £di* 
tars,  not  10  obferve  that  Kiss.  Fordk  inquiring  for  Evatuby  the  Njum 
0f  the  Welch  Devil?  The  Miilake,  of  the  Word  Herns  getting  into  the 
Text,  might  eaiily  happen  by  the  Inadvertence  of  Tntnfcribers,.  who 
threw  their  Eyes  too  haflily  on  the  fucceeding  Line,  where  the  Word 
again  oocors.    Dr.  TbirUy  lil^ewife  diicover'd  the  Blonder  of  this  Pa(i^ 
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Mrs.  Page.  Againft  fuch  lewdfters,  and  their  lechery^ 
Thofe,  that  betray  them,  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  The  hour  draws  on  >  to  the  oak,  to  the 
oak.  \ExeuHf. 

Enter  Eyzn%  and  Fairies. 

Eva.  Trib,  trib,  fairies  j  come,  and  remember  your 
parts :  be  pold,  1  pray  you  j  follow  me  into  the  pit  j 
and  when  I  give  the  watch-'ords,  do  as  I  pid  you  : 
come,  comes  trib,  trib.  [^Exennf, 

Enter  Falftafl^  with  a  Bu^'sJbead  m.     ^ 

Fal  The  F^indfor  bell  hath  ftruck  twelve,  the  mi- 
nute draws  on-,  now  thej hot-blooded  Godsai&ft  me! 
Remember,  Jove^  thou  waft  a  bull  for  thy  Europa  \  love 
fct  bn  thy  horns.  Oh  powerful  love!  that,  in  (bmc 
refpefts,  makes  a  beaft  a  man  %  in  fome  other,  a  man 
a  beaft :  You  were  alfo,  Jupiter,  a  fwan,  for  the  love 
of  Leda:  oh,  omnipp^^Ji^^  love!  how  near  the  God 
drew  to  the  complaxion  of  a  goofe?  A  fault  done 
•fir ft  in  th?  form  of  a  beaft, — OJove^  a  beaftly  feulti 
and  then  another  fault  in  the  femblance  of  a  ^owl :  -—» 
think  on*t<  Jcoe^  a  foul  fault.  When  Goids  have  hoc 
backs,  what  fiiall  poor  men  do  ?  for  me,  I  am  here  a 
fnndfor  ftag,  and  the  fatteft,  I  think,  i*th'  foreft.  Send 
me  a  cool  rut-time,  Jove^  or  who  can  blame  me  to 
pifs  my  tallow  ?  who  comes  here  ?  my  Doe  ? 

Enter  Mijlrefs  Ford  and  Mijlrefs  Page. 

Mrs.  Jbri.  Sir  John?  art  thou  there,  my  deer?  my 
male-deer? 

FaU  My  doe  with  the  black  fcijt  ?  let  the  sky  raiq 
potatoes  (  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of  Green-Sleeves^ 
hail  kifling-comfits,  and  fnow  eringoes  s  let  there 
come  a  tempeft  of  provocation,  I  will  (belter  me 
here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Miftrcfs  Page  is  come  with  me,  fweec 
heart. 
I 
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Fal.  (28)  Divide  me  like  abribe-buck,  each  a  haunch  ^ 
I  will  keep  my  fides  to  my  felf,  myihouldcrs  for  thfc  fel* 
low  of  this  walk,  and  my  horifs  I  bequeath  your  hujf- 
bands.  Am  I  a  woodman,  ha?  .Speak  I  like  Herm 
the  hunter  ?  why,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of  confciencc, 
Ibe  makes  reftitution.    As  I  am  a  true  fpirit,  welcome! 

\Noifi  witbm. 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas!  whatnoife?  .   . 

Mrs.  Fordi  Hcav'n  forgive  our  fins ! 

Fal.  What  (hould  this  be? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mrs.  Page.    Away,  away. 

[The  women  run  of^^ 

Fat  \  think,  the  devil  will  not  have  me  damn'd,  Idt 
the  oil  that  is  in  me  fhould  fet  hell  on  fire;  he  never 
would  elfe  crofs  me  thus. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  like  a  Satyr  i  Quickly,  and^tbers^  drefi 
like  Fairies^  with  Tapers. 

^ic.  Fairies,  black,  gray,  green,  and  white, 
You  mdon*{hine  revellers,  andfhadcs  of  night,  ;.  ,>    , , 
You  Oophen-heirs  of  fixed  deftiny,  (zp)  t  (  /^^ 

Attend^ your  ofiice,  and  vour  quality-  / 

Crier  hobsoblin,  make  trie  fairy  o-yes. 

Eva.  Elves,  lift  your  names  \  filence,  you  airy  toys. 
Cricket,  to  tVindfor  chimneys  (halt  thou  leap : 
Where  fires  thou  find'ft  unrak'd,  and  hearths  unfwept, 

(28)  Dimie  m  Ukt  m  brlbM-BackJ  Thus  all  the  old  Copies,  miC 
takingly :  It  moft  be,  hrihe-huck ;  i.  e.  a  Buck  fenc  for  a  Bribe.  I  raadb 
the  Q)rr^on  in  my  SHAKESPEARE  Reftor^di  and  Mr.  P^ 
has  refbrm*dthePa(mgeby  it,  in  his  laft  Edition. 

(29)  <70ir  orpban-i^riW  of]  Why,  Orphan  heirs  f  Deflloy,  to  whick 
they  owM  their  Original,  and  to  whom  they  were  heirs,  was  yet  in  Be^ 
ing  fare :  therefore  they  could  not  be  call'd  Orphans.  Doubtlefs,  th^ 
Poet  wrote ; 

You  Ouphen- Wr/  of  fixed  DeJHry, 
i.  e.  You  Elves  9  that  facceed  to,  and  minifter  in,  fome  of  the  Work* 
of  Deftiny.  They  are  cail'd  both  before  and  after,  in  this  Play,  Ouphs  i 
here,  Ouphen  :  for  en  is  either  the  Saxon  Termination  oi plural  Nouns; 
(the  Word  it  felf  being  from  the  $axon  Alpenne,  UmU^  d^tonesi)  or 
the  Termination  of  an  Adjcaive,  formed  from  a  Noun;  as  'wooden^ 
mtoolUn,  goldeu.  brasten,  ^c.  ^Ir.  JVarhurto^, 
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There  pinch  the  maids  as  blew  as  bilbcry. 
Our  radiant  Queen  hates  flats  and  flattery. 

^^/.  They're  fairies  3  he,  that  foeaks  totheniyfliall  die. 
I'll  wink  and  couch  s  no  man  their  works  mufl;  eye. 

{^Lyes  dawn  upon  bis  Face. 

Eva,.  Whereas  Peie  ?  go  you,  and  where  you  find  a 
maid^ 
That,  ere  flie  fleep,  hath  thrice  her  prayers  faid, 
Raife  up  the  organs  of  her  fantafie  > 
Sleep  flie  as  found  as  carelefs  infancy^ 
But  thofe,  that  fleep,  and  think  not  on  their  fins, 
Pinch  them,   arms,  legs,  backs,  flioulders,  fides  and 
fliins. 

^uic.  About,  about  i 
Search  IVindfor  caftlc,  elves,  within  and  out. 
Strew  good  luck,  ouohes,  on  every  facred  room^ 
That  it  may  fl:and  'till  the  perpetual  Doom, 
In  ftate  as  wholfom,  as  in  ftate  'tis  fit  ^ 
Worthy  the  owner,  as  the  owner  it  (jo). 
The  feveral  chairs  of  Order  look  ]wa  fcour. 
With  juice  of  balm  and  cv'ry  precious  flow*r  % 
Each  fair  Inftalment-Coat  aisd  (ev'ral  Creft, 
With  loyal  blazon  evermore  be  hkSt ! 
And  nightly-meadow-fairies,  look,  you  fing^ 
Like  to  the  Gar/^-compds,  in  a  ring : 
Th'expreflure  that  it  bears,  green  Ice  it  b?. 
More  fertile-frcfli  than  all  the  field  to  fee  > 
And,  Hony  Soit  ^iH  Maly  Penfi  write. 
In  emrold-tufii,  flow'rs  purple,  blue  and  wiute. 
Like  faphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery. 
Buckled  below  fair  Knight-hood's  bendifl^  kneei 
Fairies  ufe  flow'rs  for  their  charaAery. 
Away,  difpcrfe  ;  but,  'till  'tis  one  o'clock  i 
Our  dance  of  cuftom  round  about  the  Oak 

(50)  ■  ««^  *b^  OnvMer  k.']    And  csBoot  be  the  true  IteadiB& 

both  because  the  Grammar  of  the  Sentence  will  not  allow  it,  and  hia 
Court  to  Queen  EUzabith  diredb  to  another  JLeading  i 

—  as  the  0«wtier  it, 
for,  fure,  he  would  not  wilh  a  Things  which  his  Complai&nce  and  Ad* 
<irefs  mufl  fuppofe  a&uallj  was;  <vi%,  the  Worth  of  the  Owner. 

Mr.  WarburHu. 
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OfHerne^  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget.      ^ 
Eva.  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hand,  your  felves  in 
order  let: 
And  twenty  glow- worms  fhall  our  lanthoms  be. 
To  guide  our  meafure  round  about  the  tree. 
But  flay,  I  fmell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

Fal.  Heav'ns  defend  me  from  that  fFekb  fkiry,  kil^ 
he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheefe! 
Eva.Vild  worm, thou  wafl  o'cr-look'd  ev*n  in  thy  birth* 
^Htc.  With  tryal-fire  touch  me  his  finger-end  % 
If  he  be  chafle,  the  flame  will  back  defcend. 
And  turn  him  to  no  paii'is  but  if  he  (but. 
It  is  the  flefh  of  a  corrupted  heart. 
E'va.  A  tryal,  come.— — - 

[Xif^y  ium  bim  with  their  tafersy  andfincb  bim^ 
Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire? 
Fal  Oh,  oh,  oh! 

*^/V.  Corrupt,  corrupt^  and  tainted  in  defire  i 
About  him,  fairies,  fing  a  fcornful  rhime : 
Aad  as  you  trip,  (till  pmch  him  to  your  time. 

E^a.  (31)  It  is  right,  indeed,  he  is  full  of  leacheries 
and  iniquity. 

The   SON  G. 
Fie  on  Jinful  fbjmtafie  : 
Fie  $n  lufi  and  luxury: 
Lufi  is  hut  a  bloody  fire^ 
Kindled  with  uncbafte  defire^ 
Fed  in  heart  "wbofe  flames  afpire^ 
As  thoughts  do  blow  them  higher  and  higher. 
Pinch  him^  fairies^  nrntually  % 
Pinch  bim  for  his  villany  : 
Pinch  him^  and  burn  him^  and  turn  him  about ^ 
*2ill  candles  J  and  flar-ligbty  and  moon-Jbine  be  out. 

(}i)  During  this  Song^  they  pinch  him.    Do£tor  Caius 
comes  one  tvay^  and  fteals  away  a  Boy  in  green  s  Slender, 

(31)^  Eva.  //  is  rights  indeed  :'\  This  Ihort  Speech,  which  is  very 
much  in  Charadler  for  Sir  Hugh^  I  have  inferced  from  the  old  ^arto, 

(32)  During  this  Song,^  This  Diredion  I  thought  proper  to  infert 
from  the  old  ^arto^s,  as  it  is  neccflary  to  explain  what  is  in  Adlion  oa 
the  Scene  ;  and  on  which  a  Part  of  the  Cataftrofbe  of  the  Fable  depends. ' 
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another  way^  and  be  takes  away  a  Boy  in  white  j  and 
Fenton  comesy  and  fteals  away  Mrs.  Anne  ^age.  J[ 
Noife  of  hunting  is  made  within.  Jill  the  Fairies  rum 
away.    Falftan  ftdls  off  bis  BuclCs  bead^  and  rifes. 

Enter  Page,  Ford,  l^c.    fhey  lay  boldm  bim. 

Page.  Nay,  do  not  fly  j  I  thmk,  WcVc  watcht  you 
now  5 
Will  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  fervc  your  turn? 

Mrs.  Page.  I  pray  you,  come^  hold  up  the  jefl:  no 
higher.  ^ 

No^,  good  Sitjohn^  how  like  you  ^»<i/Sr  wives  r 
See  you  thefe,  husbands  ?  do  not  thefe  fair  Yoaks  (3)) 
Become  the  Foreft  better  than  the  Town  ? 

Pord.  Now,  Sir,  who's  i,  cuckold  now  ?  mafter 
Brooky  Falftaff*%  a  knave,  a  cuckoldly  knave,  here  arc 
his  horns,  mafter  Brook ;  and  mafter  Brook^  he  hath  en- 
joy'd  iiothing  of  Ford's  but  his  buck-basket,  his  cudgel, 
and  twenty  pounds  "of  mony,  which  muft  be  paid  to 
maftec  Brook  i,  his  horfes  are  arrefted  for  it,  mafter 
Brook. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  Jobnj  we  have  had  ill  luck;  we  could 
never  meet.  I  wUl  hcvcr  take  you  for  my  love  agsun, 
but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 

Fal.  I  do  begin  to  perceive,  tfiat  I  am  made  an  aft. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too :  both  the  proofi  arc  ex- 
tant. 

Fal.  And  thefe  are  not  fairies?  I  was  three  or  four 
times  in  the  thought,  they  were  not  fairies ;  and  yet 
the  guiltinefs  of  my  mind,  the  fudden  furprize  of  my 

(33)  See  you' thefe  bushand^^  Do  not  thefe  fair  Oaks 

.  Become  the  Forfft  better  than  the  Town  ?"}  What  OaJ^t,  in  the 
Name  of  Nonfcnfe,  do  our  fagadous  Editors  make  M«.  Page  talk  of  ? 
The  Oah  in  the  Pari  ?  But  there  was  no  Intention  of  tranfplandBg 

them  into  the  To^wn, Me  quidem  pudet,  pigetque.     The  iit^  Foih 

reads,  as  the  Poet  intended,  Toais :  and  Mrs.  Pagers  Meaning  is  thiai 
She  (peaks  to  her  own,  and  Mrs.  Ford*s  husband,  and  asks  them,  if 
they  fee  the  Horns  in  Falfiaff\  hand ;  and  then  alluding  to  them  as  the 
Typ^«  o^  Cuckoldom,  puts  the  Queftion,  whether  thofc  Toaks  arc  noc 
more  proper  in  the  Forefi  than  in  the  Tovjn :  i.  e.  than  in  their  Families, 
as  a  Reproach  to  tliem. 

powers. 
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powers,  drove  the  grofsnefs  of  the  fopperv  into  a  re- 
ceived belief,  in  defpighc  of  chc  cdeth  of  ail  rhime  and 
reafon,  that  they  were  fairies,  ^ee  now,  how  wic  majr 
be  made  a  jack*a-lenr,  when  'cis  upon  ill  ioipldy- 
menc. 

jBv^  Sir  JobnFalJlaffy  ferve  Got,  and  leave  your  de- 
fires^  and  Biiries  will  not  pinTe  you. 
F(frd.  Well  faid,  fairy  Hugh.  . 

Eva.  And  leave  you  your  jealouzies  too,  t  pray  yoU. 
Ford.  rVill  never  miftruA  my  wife  again,  'till  thou 
art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  EngUfi. 

Fal.  Havf  t  laid  my  brain  in  the  fun  and  dry*d  if, 
that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  fo  grofs  o*er-rdaching 
as  this?  am  1  ridden  with  a  fTelch  goat  too.^  (hall  I 
have  a  coxcomb  of  frizc  ?  'tis  time,  I  were  choak'd 
with  a  piece  of  toafted  cheefe. 

Eva.  Seefe  is  not  good  to  give  putter  }  your  pelly  ia 
all  putter. 

Fal.  Seefe  and  putter?  have  I  livM  to  (land  in  the 
taunt  of  one,  that  makes  fritters  of  Englijb  ?  this  is  e« 
nough  to  be  the  decay  of  luil  and  late- walking,  through 
the  Realm.  ' 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  Sir  Jolm^  do  you  think,  though 
we  would  have  thruft  virtue  out  of  our  hearts  by  the 
head  and  Aioulders,  and  have  given  our  felves  without 
fcruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  coujd  have  made 
you  our  delight  ? 
Ford.  What,  a  hodge-pudding?  a  bag  of  flax?  ()4) 
Mrs.  Page.  A  puft  man  ? 

Page.  Old,  cold,  wicber'd,  and  of  Intolerable,  en^^ 
trails  ? 

Ford.  And  one  that  is  as  (landerous  as  Sacan? 
Page.  And  as  poor  as  Job? 

(34)  IFbai,  a  hoff's  pudding  f]  Mr.  Pofe  has  help'd  us  to  thk  AjjV 
fmdding  s  all  the  ether  Editions,  which  I  have '  (eeo»  haVe  it  rightl)^ 
hodgt-fuiding^  as  it  is  vulgarly  written  and^pronouncM  j  \\a  Trench  call^ 
to  uake,  or  jumble  together,  bochir;  and  thfy  have  a  Di(h  calPd,  u^ 
iochepott  which  is  a  Mixture  of  feveral  Sorts  of  Meats  cook*d  up  toge- 
ther. They  likewlfe  call  it,  un  pot  pourrt :  (-ays  Richelit)  a  Difli, 
made  up  oi  feveral  Meats  macerated :  and  Idi  a  Gallima\/jy  doe» 
ford  mean,  is  Faljiaff, 

Vol.  I.  X  '  Fori. 
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FirL  And  as  'tricked  as  his  wife? 

En)a.  And  g?Ven  to  fornications,  and  to  tiav^itB» 
and  facks,  and  wines,  and  metheglins,  land  to  dfiiik^ 
ings,  aild  fwcarings,  and  ftarii^s,  ptibbies  iaild  prab* 
blcs? 

VaU  Well,  f  am  your  theinc  \  you  fcivfe  the  ftart  of 
me;  I  am  deje&ed  \  I  am  hot  able  toanf^er  \}eLtWiftch 
flannel;  ignorance  it  felf  is  a  plummet  6'er  me)  tife 
me  as  yoti'will. 

Ford,  Marry^  Sir,  well  bring  you  to  JPifulfor  to  one 
Mr.  Brooky  that  you  have  cbzen*d  of  morty,  to  whom 
you  (hould  ha^e  been  a  pander :  over  and  'above  that 
you  have  fuffer'd,  I  think,  to  repay  that  khony  will  be 
a  biting  affliftioh. 

(3f)  Mrs.  FcnU.  Nay,  husband,  let  That  go  to  make 
amends: 
Forgive  that  Summ,  and  fo  we'll  all  be  Friends. 

Ford.  Well,  here's  my  hand  5  all's  forgiven  at  Idft. 

Page.  Yet  be  cheerful.  Knight  j  thou  (halt  eat  a  po(^ 
fet  to  night  at  my  houfc^  where  I  will  defirc  thee  to 
laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thee.  Tell  her^ 
Mr.  Slender  hath  marry'd  her  daughter. 

Mrs.  Page.  Doftors  doubt  that  j  if  Jnne  Page  be  iny 
daughter,  flie  is,  by  this,  Doftor  Caius's  wife.     [_J^e. 

Enter  Slender. 

Slen.  What  hoe !  hoe !  father  Page  ? 

Page.  Son,  how  how  ?  how  now,  fbn,  have  you  dif* 
patch -d  ? 

Slen.  DifpatchM  ?  V\\  make  the  beft  in  Glouceftefjbin 
know  on't  j  would  I  were  hang'd  la,  clfe. 

Page.  Of  wliat,  fon?      • 

(35)  Mrs.  Ford.  Naj^^  husbamd,']  Tkis  and  the  Mowing  litde  Speech 
I  have  uiferted  from  the  old  Siuarto*s.  Hie  Retrenchment,  I  prdiunc^ 
was  by  thip  Players ;  and  an  injadicioos  One^  in  my  Opinion.  Sir 
John  FalfiafU  defignM  the  Favourite  Charaaer  in  the  Phy.  His  Vkei 
are  the  Subjed  of  allthe  Fleafantry  :  and  he  is  fofEdctttly  ponilhM,  ia 
being  difappointed  and  expos'd.  The  Expe^tion  of  his  Dcii^|Kafe- 
cuted  for  the  twenty  Pounds,  gives  Hie  CondnfiOn  too  tragical  a  T^nii 
Beiides,  it  is  poeHck  JtifiUi  that  tiri  fltould  foftain  this  Lo6»  ai  a  Fine 
for  his  uAreafonable  Jwonfyw 
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Sien.  I  came  yonder  at  Eatdm  to  marrj  miQ:vt&  jfy^i 
Paff^  and  ihc'a  a  great  lubberly  boy.  If  it  Had  not 
been  i*th'  church,  I  woold  have  (wmgM  him,  or  hi 
ihould  have  fwing'd  me.  If  I  did  not  think  ixiiad  beeii 
jtmu  Pan^  Vould  I  might  never  ftir,  and^  *ns  a  pdfl> 
mafter's^ioy.  ., 

Pagi.  Upon  my  life,  then  you' took  the  w^ong. 

Slen.  What  need  you  tdl  me  that  ?  f  think  fOy/wheja 
I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  if  I  had  been  marry'd  to  hii% 
for  all  he  wai  in  woman's  apparel,  I  would  hot  have 
had  him. 

Page.  Why,  th»  is  yotir  own  folly.  Did  not  I  te$ 
you,  how  you  ihould  know  my  daughter  by  her  gar- 
ments ? 

Slen.  I  went  to  her  in  white  and  cry*d  munf^  and  ihe 
cryM  budget^  as  jfme  and  I  had  appointed^  and  yet  it 
was  not  ^me,  but  a  poft^maftcr^r  boy.  '    "     -    '. 

Eva.  Jdhn  I  Mi&er Slef$def^cmnaptjovt  fee  b^t  marry 
boys? 

Page.  O,  I  am  vext  at  Heart.   What  (hall  J  do  ? 

Mrs.P^^.  Good  Georgey  he  not  angry;  I  knew  of 
^our  purpofcy  tumM  my  daughter  into  green,  and, 
indeed,  (he  is  now  with  the  Doftor  at  the  Deanery,  and 
diere  married. 

Enter  Cains.* 

Caius.  Ver  is  miftrefs  Page  ?  by  gar,  I  am  cozenM  % 
I  ha*  marry'd  one  garfoon,  a  boy  j  one  peaiant,  by  gar. 
A  boy  J  itis  not  jfnne  Page  j  by  gar,  I  am  cozened. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why?  did  vou  not  take  her  in  green ? 

Casus.  Ay,  be  gar,  and  *tis  a  boy  i  be  gar,  TU  raUe 
MfTsmlfor. 

Ford.  This  is  ftrangel  who  hath  got  the  right  jiifne? 

Page.  J^j  heart  ipilgtvcs  mej  here  cotf^cS  ^r^JfiMt^ 

Enter  Fenton,  and  Aiyie  Page. 

How  noW)  Mr.  Fenton? 

jtnne.  Pardon,  good  father }  good  my  mother,  pax« 
doa. 
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Paff.  N0W9  miilrels,  how  chance  you  wencnot  with 
Mr.  SUnier  ? 

Mrs.  Page^  Why  went  you  not  with  Mr.Do&or, 
inaid? 

Fent.  You  do  amaze  her :  Hear  the  truth  of  it. 
You  would  have  marry'd  her  moft  (hamefully^ 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  hekl  in  love : 
T^he  truth  is,  (he  and  I,  long  fince  contra&ed. 
Are  now  To  Aire,  that  nothing  can  difTolve  us. 
Th*  ofiFence  is  holy,  that  {he  nath  committed  » 
And  this  deceit  lofes  the  name  of  craft, 
Ofdifobedience,  or  unduteous  title  $ 
Since  therein  fhe  dc^h  evitate  and  man 
A  thoufand  irreligious  curfed  hours. 
Which  forced  nurriage  would  have  brought  upon  her. 

Ford.  Stand  not  amaz'd^  here  is  no  remedy. 
In  love,  the  heavens  themfelves  do  guide  the  ftate  ^ 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wives  are  lold  by  fate. 

Fal.  I  am  glad,  tho*  you  have  ta*en  a  fpecial  Stand 
to  ftrike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  glanced. 

Page.  Well,  what  remedy  ?  Fentcn^  heaven  give  thee 
joy; 
What  cannot  be  efchew'd,  muft  be  embraced. 

Eva.  I  will  alfo  dance  and  eat  plums  at  your  Wed- 
ding. 

Fal.  When  night-'dogs  run,    all  forts  of  deer  are 
chac'd. 

Mrs.  Page.  Well,  I  will  mufe  no  further.  Mr.Feth 
ton, 
Heav'n  give  you  many,  many  merry  days. 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home, . 
And  laugh  this  fport  o*er  by  a  country  fire^ 
,Sir  John  ^Lnd  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  fo  r—  Sir  JtAn^ 
To  mafter  Brook  yoii  yet  fliall  hold  your  words 
T^T  he,  to  night,  ihall  lye  with  miftrefi  Ford. 

[^Exe.  Omnes. 
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Dramatis  Perfonaj- 

VINCENTIO,  DukeofViam. 

Efcalus  ?  ^^  ancient  Lar^t  joined  with  Angclo  ^*  '*^ 

•  S     Deputation. 
Qaudio,  a  young  gentleman. 
Lucio,  afantaftick. 
5two  Gentlemen. 

VarriMA^  a  gefntenum^  jfrvawt  to  th  jDuh. 
Provftft^ 

Thomas.  7   ^      «  . 
-,  '>  two  Fnars. 

Peter,     J 

^Juftice. 

Elbow,  ajimph  Conftahje. 

Froth,  a  foolijb  gentleman. 

Clown,  Servant  to  Mrs.  Ovcr-donJ 

Abhorfon,  an  executioner.  • 

Barnardine,  a  dijjfblute  prifoner. 

IfabcHa, //jjr^(?  Cli^|iiio.  _,       .  .         ^  , 

farina,  betrothed  to  Angelo. 
Juliet,  beloved  of  Claudio. 
Francifca,  a  Nun. 
Mijlrefs  Over-doa,  a  bawd. 

S  C  E  N  E»   Vienna. 
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ACT! 

SCENE,  the  Dukf^s  P AlA CE. 

Enter  fDuke^  Efcalas,  ^ipd  Lords. 

Duke. 

\SCALUS, 

Efcal.  My  Lord. 

Duke.  Of  Gpycrnpacn;  th?  pro^^^ics  t'un* 
foldf 
Would  ieem  in  me  \^^fk&  fpeech  and  dif« 
courfe. 

Since  I  am  not  to  knov^  tl)»t  your  own  Science 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  lift^  of  s^ll  a<|yice 
My  ftrength  can  give  ^ou:  then  no  more  rema^ips:  (i) 

X4  Put 

(i)  ..»«...ii»./^M  m  m&n  remaintt: 
Ptt  ibiU  t9jimr  St^tMf  asjmr  W^rth  is  ^b, 
Jnd  /r#  tllim  nmrk  ]  I  doobl  not,  bi»c  this  Pai&ge^  fS&fS  from  the  Im« 
perdnaioe  of  the  Aaon>  or  the  Megligeace  of  the  Cdpyiftt,  hat  oome 
auuin^d  to  lu.    In  the  firft  Place,  what  an  uniiieafarabK,  inluumoniouf, 
Verfe  have  we  here;  apd,  then,  how  bune  b  the  Sei^f  What  was 
MJcabu  to  pat  to  htt  Sufficiencf  f  Why,  his  Scienci.    £ut  his  Science  and 
hiiSnfficienqrwaebutOne  andthefiuneThin^..  On  whi«  tl^  dp^ 
^  Rdatiw,  iim,  depend?  The  old  Editkxis  read  thty. 
♦     "Btfy  MQ  mori  remaintSp 
But  tb^U  t0  jour  St^fintmy^  as  jour  Worth  is  mtbi 
Jnd  in  ibim  mjori. 

Wen,  again,  the  Sede  ii  manifeftly  lame  and  defUUve^  and  m  tfai» 
VoA&caoon  is  lb  too^  they  ooocur  to  make  me  think,  a  line  has  acct^ 
denolly  been  leftont^  ferharn,  fim^^edhinelikiQ  This  migl^  Sofffy  our 
^usijfiiC^  Meaning. 
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Put  that  to  your  fufficicncy,  as  your  worth  is  able^ 

And  let  them  work.    The  nature  of  our  people^ 

Our  city's  inftitutions,  and  the  terms 

Of  opmmqp  jufticc,  y'arc.  as  pregnant  ii^ 

As  art  an<l  pra&ice  hath  enriched  any 

That  we  rememben    There  is  our  Commiflion, 

From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp.  Call  hither, 

I  fay,  bid  come  bpforc  us  Angela : 

What  figure  of  us,  think  you,  he  will  bear? 

For  you  mud  know,  we  have  with  fpecial  foul 

Elc&cd  him  our  Abfence  to  fupply) 

LenV  him  bur  Terror,  <JreIl  him  with  our  Love i 

And  giv'n  his  Deputation  all  the  organs 

Of  our  own  Power :  fay,  what  think  you  of  it? 

Efcal  If  any  in  Fienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  (uch  ample  ^ace  and  honour. 
It  is  lord  Angelo. 

Enter  Angelo, 

J)uke.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

4ng.  Always  obedient  to  your  (trace's  will» 
I  coihe  to  know  your  pleafure. 

Duke.  Angeh^ 
There  is  a  kind  of  ^harafter  in  thy  lifc^ 
That  to  th'  obferver  doth  thy  hiftory 
Fy^ly  unfold  :  thy  felf  and  thy  belongings 
Ate  not  thine  own  fo  proper,  as  to  wafte 
Thy  fclf  upon  thy  virtues  j  they  on  thee. 
Heav'n  doth  >yith  us,  as  we  with  torches  do^ 


-7Jf«  no  mpr*0  remains. 


But  tJhat  /a  jour  SuJficUnty  you  add 

Due  Diligency,  at  your  ^orfh  is  aiUh 

^nd  let  them  *work. 
Sy  fome  fuch  Supplement  both  the  Senfeand  Mtafim  wwid  becnrM. 
But  as  the  Conjeflure  is  unfiipported  by  any  Aatfaoriuci»  I  lutve  not 
pretended  to  thruft  it  into  the  Text ;  bat  fubmit  it  to  Jndsmeot*  TJicy, 
who  are  acquainted  wish  Books,  knoWy  that,  where  two  Wofds  of  a  fiml- 
lar  Length  and  Termination  happen  to  lie  under  one  another,  nothn^ 
h  moie  tofflflion  than  Ibr  Tranfcriben  to  <  glance  their  Eye  at  once  hmm 
'  the  firft  to  the  und^irmofi  Word,  and  fo  leave  oat  the  intermediaoa  part  of 
the  Sc;n.tcnce. 

I  n        \     Noft 
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Not  light  them  for  themfclves :  for  if  our  virtues  (z) 

Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 

As  if  we  h^d  them  not.    Spirits  axe  not  finely  touched. 

But  to  fine  iflues :  nor  Nature  never  lends 

The  imalleft  icruple  of  her  excellence. 

But,  like  a  thrifty  Goddefs,  ihe  determines 

Her  felf  the  glory  of  a  creditor. 

Both  thanks,  and  ufe.    But  I  do  bend  my  fpeech 

To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertife^ 

Hold  therefore,  ufii^«/9; 

In  our  Remove,  be  thou  at  full  our  lelf. 

Mortality  and  Mercy  in  Fienua 

Live  in  thy  tongue  an4  heart :  old  Efinlus^ 

Though  firft  in  <]ueftion,  is  thy  Secondary. 

Take  thy  Comnuflion. 

jtn^.  Now,  good  my  lord. 
Let  there  be  fome  more  teft  made  of  my  metal, 
Bc^rc  fo  noble  and  fo  great  a  figure 
Be  ftampt  upon  it. 

Duke.  Come,  no  more  evaGon  :^ 
We  have  with  a  prepared  and  leavqi'd  choice 
Proceeded  to  you  s  therefore  take  vour  honours. 
Our  hafte  from  hence  is  of  (b  <]uicK  condition. 
That  it  prefers  it  felf,  and  leaves  unqueftion'd 
Matters  of  needful  value.    We  fliall  write  to  you. 
As  time  and  our  conccrnlngs  ihall  importune,  " 
How  it  goes  with  us  %  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  be&l  you  here.    So,  fare  you  well^. 
To  th*  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  Commiifions. 

Ang.  Yet  give  me  leave,  my  lord. 
That  we  may  bring  you  fomething  on  the  way^ 

Duke.  My  hafte  may  not  admit  it| 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 

(i)  fir  if  iur  Virtuis 

Did  noi  go  firth  rf  us^  *tnvere  alloHh 

Js  ifnjiii  hadjhtm  m/.]   This  Sentiment  feems  £•  have  ^roc]; 
i«m  tiie  following  Paflage  of  Horact,  Lib.  4.  Ode  9. 
PmulSim  fipu^gt  difiat  hirtim 
Cilata  Firtui. 
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Vfith  any  Ccrupte  i  your  Scope  ss  as  smuc  own^ 
So  CO  inforce,  or  qualifie  the  Law«, 
iU  to  your  ibul  iicmg  good.    Give  me  your  hand  > 
rU  privily  away,    i  love  the  people ) 
But  do  not  like  to  ftage  die  to  their  eyet; 
Though  it  da  well,  1  do  not:  re)iih  wf  tt 
Their  loud  applaufe,  and  jfve^  vebei|ieAC : 
Nor  do  I  chiok  the  man  of  (afe  dtferecion, 
That  does  afieft  it.    Once  monr^  fture  you  wolK 
jing.  The  heav'ns  give  fafetyto  your  purpoftsi 
£fcaL  Lead  foi»th,  and  bring  you  back  in  happmtls  f 
J^uke.  I  thank  you,  fare  you  well.  l&eii. 

Efcal.  I  iball  defiire  you.  Sir,  to  gi^e  me  leave 
To  have  fre«  fpeecb  with  you  s  and  it  coaoemi  am 
To  look  into  tne  bottom  of  my  Place: 
A  pow*r  I  have,  but  of  what  ftrsngth  and  nature 
I  am  not  yet  inftrwfted. 

Jng.  *Tis  fo  with  ipe :  let  ^b  withdraw  lk>getlier. 
And  we  may  foon  our  fatisfaftion  have 
Touching  that  point. 
Efcal.  Ill  wait  upon  your  Honpun  {Exeunt 

SCENE,  The  Street, 

Mnt^r  Lucioj  and  two  gentU$aen. 

Jaucio.  T  F  the  Duke,  with  the  other  Dukes,  cone  net 
X  CO  eompofitien  with  the  King  ^  Hungary^ 
why,  then  all  the  Dukes  fall  upon  the  Kang. 

I  Gtnt.  Heav'n  grant  us  its  peace,  but  not  the  King 
pf  Hnngary^s] 

z  Gent.  Araen. 

Lucio.  Thoucoiiclud*A  like  the  fanftiivioaioys  ^inite^ 
that  went  to  4ea  with  the  ten  CoimiaQdmems,  but 
fcrapM^one  out  of  the  Table. 

z  Gent.  Thou  ihalt  not  fteal— — 

Lucio.  Ay,  thiat  he  ra2i*d. 

I  Gent.  Why,  'twi^s  a  Commandmeht  to  oommud 
(he  captain  and  all  the  veft  from  their  funftions  i  they 
put  forth  to  ileal}  there's  not  a  foldier  of  us  all,  that. 
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in  the  thaak%ivuig  before  mmt^  do  Miift  the  fietitioQ 
ivcll  that  prays  for  Peace. 

z  ^e»u  I  never  heard  any  ioldier  dtflike  ic. 

Lmio*  I  believe  thee;  for,  {  thkik)  thou  never  waft 
where  grace  was  iaid. 

z  Gra^.  No?  a  dozen  times  at  leaft. 

I  Gent.  What?  in  «e«lter? 

Ism.  In  apv  proportion,  or  in  any  laqguage. 

I  Gent*  I  tmnk,  or  in  any  religion. 

Luetei*  J^'h  ^^  >^?  S^e  is^ace,  defjpighi:  of 
all  xontroveriiei)  as  ibr  example^  than  thy  ijcUTart  % 
wicked  villain,  defpight  of  all  grace. 

I  Geni.  WeU;  there  wfW  but  a  pair  of  fiieen  be« 
tweemis* 

Lncio.  I  grant^  as  there  may  between  the  lifts  and 
the  vdlvet.    Thou  art  the  liH. 

I  Gent.  And  thou  the  velvety  Xfaou  art  good  velvet} 
thou"^  a  thcee-pil'4  3W<^  I  wan;aiK  tkee:  I W  a^ 
Jief  be  a  lift  of  sm  Emlifb  kerfey,  as  be  pil'd,  as  thou 
art  pird,  for  ^  TrenS  velvet.  Pq  I  ^eak  feeUngly 
iiow3' 

Lucie.  I  think,  thou  doft^  and)  iftdeeds^  with  motft 
painbl  &eling  of  thy  fpeech :  i  wijj^  out  iS  f  bine  own 
ponfeSon,  learn  to  bi^in  thy  healdii  hot,  whilft  I  livc^ 
forget  to  drink  after  thee. 

iJGent.  I  think,  lliave4one  my felfwrcmgf  hyve  \ 
not?  '  '  r 

^  2.  Geft.  Yei^  chat  thott  haft»  whether  tho^  art  taint-: 
ed,  or  fi^ee. 
Z^.  Behold,  behold,  wb^rerMadMi  -Jlfiikfliion  corner. 
'  i  Gent^I  have  purchas'd  as  many  difeafes  under  hoc 
too^  as  come  to -^—-^ 

z  Qss/.  To  \vh»t,  I  pray? 
!  J  Gent.  Judge. 

%  Gens.  To  three  thoqfand  doUars  a  ycar^ 

I  GeM.  Ay,  aiAi  mote. 

Lucio.  A  Prencb  crown  more.  .(^) 
j  %iknt^ 

\  ^^)  ATtmdk  Cmmm  mv/v.]  Imch  aiorm  here.  j;ioc tlic; piece  of  vamy 

^  wit  bat  that  Vintrial  Scab  wbkh  among  tbe  S^orgpeons  is  flilM  C^ 
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I  Ge»f.  Thou  art  always  figurine  diieafes  in  mej  bat 
thou  art  full  of  error ',  1  am  found. 

Lucio.  Nay,  iK>t  as  one  would  fay  healthy  $  but  fo 
found,  as  things  that  ztt  hollow  §  thy  bone^  are  hpl« 
low  I  impiety  hath  made  a  feaft  of  thee. 

Enter  Bawd. 

I  (Sent.  How  now,  which  of  your  hips  has  the  moft 
profound  fciatica?  .      * 

*   Bawd.  Well,  welU  there's  one  yonder  arreftcid,  and 
carry'd  to  pri(bn,  was  worth  five  thoufand  of  yod 
all. 
"   i  Gent*  Who's  that,  Ipr*yth'ee?  - 

Bawd.  Marry,  Sir,  that's  Claudio ;  Signior  Claudia.  ' 

I  dent.  Claudio  to  prifon?  'tis  hot  fo. 

Bawd.  Nay,  but  I  know,  'tis  (6%  Ifaw  him  ar^ 
refted^  faw  him  carry 'd  away$  and,  which  is  mdrq^ 
wichin  thefe  three  days  his  head  is  to  be  chopt  off. 

Luch.  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not  have 
it  fo :  art  thou  fure  of  this  ?    •  ..... 

Bawd.  I  am  too  fure  of  it}  and  it  is  for  getting 
madum  7^/j^//^  with  child. 

Ludo.  Believe  me,  this  may  be  %  he  proiniied  to 
sieet  me  two  hours  fince,  and  he  was  ever  precife  in' 
promife-keeping. 

'  iGenL  Beikles,  you  know,  it  draws  fom^hing  near 
to  the  fpeech  we  had  to  fuch  a  purpofe. 

1  Gent.  But  moft  of  all  agreeing  widi  the  Proda- 
mation.  

Lnch.  Awayj>  let's  go  learn  the  truth  oJF  it.     ^  f&rr. 

.'I  I 

rna  Venerh,     To  this,!  think,  oar  Author  li^:ewire  makes  ^yMU 
aOncle  in  Miifummtr  Nights  Dream. 

Some  9f'your  French  Crowns  hamt  n»  hair  ai  ally  and  thin  jom  viO 
fLy  hare'/aeeJ.  .  '  ; 

As  B.  JonfvfL  ^oes  likewife  In  CynthiiC%  RiVils.  ^ 

Afet.  I,  Str,  rU  afureyouy  tis  a  Beavir.     It  tojt  PH  itght  Criwm 
ha  this  Mtning. 

Jw».  After  your  French  Account  ? 
^o^  Tts^  Sir. 

Cn.  Jnd  fi  near  his  Headt"-^  Be&rtw  me^  dangirws. 
For  where  thefe  ^ruptiom  are«  the  Soilt  is  carious,  and  the  Party  be^ 

Marnt 
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Manet  Bzvfrd. 
Bawd.  Thus,  what  vrich  the  war,  what  with  the 
Tweat,  what  with  the  gallows,  and  wliat  with  povcr* 
Zfj  I  am  cuftoin^ihruDk.    How  now  ?  wbat*s  the  news 
with  you? 

.    .  Enter  Clown, 

Clown.  Yonder  man  is  carry'd  to  prifon. 
Bawd.  Well  ^  what  has  he  done? 
Clown.  A  woman. 
JBawd.  Bat  what'^  his  offence? 
Clown.  Groping  for  troucs :  in  a  peculiar  river. 
Bawd.  What?  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  him? 
.    Clown.  No}  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  by  him. 
You  have  not  heard  of  the  Proclamation,  have  you?  ^ 
Bawd.  What  Proclamation,  man  ? 
Clown.  All  houfes  in  the  fuburbs  of  Fienna  muft  be 
pluck'd  down. 

Bawd.  And  what  ihall  become  of  thofe  in  the  city? 
Clown.  Theyt  fhall.ftand  for  feed;  they  had  gone 
down  too,  but  that  a  wife  burger  put  in  for  them. 
.  Bawd.  But  iball  all  our  houies  of  refort  in  the  fab* 
urbs  be  puU'd  down? 

Clown.  To  the  ground,  miftrefs. 
Bawd.  Why,  here's  a  change,  indeed,  in  the  corn- 
man  wealthy  what  fhall  become  of  me? 

Clown.  Come,  fear  not  yoU)  good  counfellors'lack 
no  clients;  though  you  change  your  place,  you  need 
not  change  your  trade :  TU  be  your  taptter  dill.  Cou* 
rage,  there  will  be  pity  taken  on ^ou;  you  that  have 
worn  your  eyes  almoft  out  in  the  lervice,  you  will  be 
confidered.   ,       . 

Bawd.  What's  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapjler?  lct!s 
withdraw.  ' 

Clown.  Here  comes  Signior  Claudio^  led  by  the  Pro- 
voft  to  prtfon;.  and  there's  Madam  yuliet. 

[£;v.  Bawd  and  Clown: 

Enter  Provoft,  Claudio,  JulJct,  and  Officers*     Lucio 
and  two  Gentlemen. 

Claud.  Fellaw,  why  doft  thou  (how  me  thus  to  thV 
•  '  .  world  ?  Bear 
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Bear  mc  to  jprifon,  wbrrte  I  suii  committed. 

Prov.  I  do  it  not  in  evil  difpofitioi^ - 
But  from  lord  Jtigek  by  (peciai  charge* 

Claud.  Thus  caa  the  Demi-god^  Attthorir^, 
Make  us  pay  down,  for  our  ojffcnce,  by  weight 
The  words  of  heaven i  on  whom  it  will,  it  wills 
On  whom  it  will  not,  f6>  yet  ftill  *tis  jttft. 

Lucio.  Why  how  aow^  ClMwdU?  whence  comes  dii$ 
reftraint? 

Claud.  From  too  much  liberty,  myLuch^  liberty  s 
As  furfeit  is  the  father  of  much  &ft. 
So  every  fcope  by  the  immoderate  ufe 
Turns  to  reftraint :  our  natiuu  do  purHie, 
Like  rats  that  ravin  down  their  proper  baae^* 
A  thirfty  evil ;  and  when  we  drink,  we  die. 

Luch.  If  I  could  fpeak  fo  wifc^  undev  an  arreft^  I 
would  fend  fo^  certain  of  my  creditors  ^  and  yet^  to 
iay  the  truth,  F  had  as  lief  have  the  foppery  of  free* 
dom,  as  the  morality  of  imprisonment  r  what's  thy  of* 
fence,  Claudia? 

Claud.  What,  but  to  (peak  of,  woirid  ofl^nd  again. 

Lucio.  What  is* t,  murder? 

Claud.  No, 

Lucia.  Letcherv? 

Claud.  Call  it  fo. 

Prov.  Away,  Sir,  you  muft  go. 

Claud.  One  word,  good  friend:— —Xiratf,  ft  word 
with  you. 

Lucio.  A  hundred^  if  theyMl  do  you  any  good:  m 
ktchery  fo  look'd  after? 

Claud.  Thus  ftands  it  with  me;  upon  a  true  conp 
ttaa 
I  got  poflcflion  of  Julietta^s  bed,  -^ 
{You  know  the  lady,)  ihe  is  (aft  my  wife) 
Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  ordar.    This  we  came  not  to^ 
Only  for  propagation  of  a  dower 
Remaining  in  the  coffer  of  her  friends ^ 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  love, 
'1  ill  time  had  nnida  thma  for  us.    But  it  chancss. 

The 
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IHieilefllth  of  o«r  moft  anieinl  enfecMatnmcat, 
"With  ciMrftAer  too  grofs,  is  wric  on  JWiV/. 

Lucio.  Withchitd,  perhaps? 
•   daud.  Unhappity,  eiren  fo. 
And  the  new  Deputy  now  for  the  Duke, 
<  Whether  it  be  the  feiult)  and  gliDipfe,  of  ncwAofti 
Or  whether  that  the  body  pubfick  be 
A  horfe  whereon  the  GostFemor  doth  ride» 
Who,  newly  in  the  feat,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  it  ftrait  fed  the  fpur) 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  Place, 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
I  ftagger  in :) —  but  this  new  Governor 
Awakes  kne  all  th'  enrolled  penalties. 
Which  have,  like  unfomr'd  armour,  hung  by  th*  waH 
So  loi^,  that  nineteen  Zodiacks  have  gone  round,  (4) 
And  none  of  them  been  wom^  and,  for  a  name. 
Now  puts  the  drowfie  and  neglefted  A& 
Freflily  on  me  %  'tis,  furcly,  for  a  name. 

Luch.  I  warrant,  it  is^  and  thy  hdad  ibinds  fo  tickle 
on  thy  ihoulders,  that  a  milk^tnaid,  if  Aie  be  in  love, 
may  figh  it  off.  Send  afber  the  Duke,  and  appeal  to 
him. 

Ciaud.  I  have  done  fo,  but  he's  not  to  be  found. 
I  pr'ythee,  Lucioj  do  me  this  kind  fcrrice: 
This  day  toy  Sifter  ih&uld  the  Clotfter  enter. 
And  there  receive  her  Approbation. 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  ftate, 
Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  that  fhe  make  friends 
Tat4ie  drift  Deputy ^  bid  her  fclf  aflay  him; 
I  have  great  hope  in  (hat ;  for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone  and  fpcechlefs  dialeft. 
Such  as  moves  mai!  befidc,  {he  *hath  profp^rous  art 
When  ihe  will  play  with  reafon  and  difcourfe. 
And  well  ihe  can  perfuade. 

(4)  ^«  Uagf  that  nineteen  Zodiacks  bavigonf  rMMufJ  Tiie  Duk^  ii^ 
the  Scene  immediately  fbllowing,  iays, 

fTUch/orthefi  iovLTtetnTiars  <wi  have  let ^p. 
The  Author  could  not  lb  dHagree  with  himfelf^  in  To  narrow  a  CompaA. 
The  Nambers  nuift  have  been  wrote  in  Figures,  and  To  xnillaken:  for 
which  reafoiH  'm  neceffitcy  to  snake  the  two  Accounts  corrc(pond. 

Luci0\ 
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Lucio.  I  pray,  ihe  may  y  as  well  for  the  encoan^;^. 
menc  of  the  like,  which  dfe  would  fiand  under  grie* 
vous  impofition  %  as  for  the  enjoying  of  thy  life,  who 
I  would  be  forry  (hould  be  thus  fooliihly  loft  at  a 
game  of  tick-tack.    V\\  to  her. 

Claiul.  I  thank  you»  good  friend  Lucio^ 
.  Lucio.  Within  two  hours,^— 

Claud.  Come,  officer,  away.  lExemit. 

S  C  E  N  E,  ^  Monastery. 

Enter  Dnke,  afid  Friar  Thomas. 

Dni^^.'^rO}  holy  father,  throw  away  that  thoo^bti 
IN  Believe  not,  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  compleat  bofom :  why  I  deure  thee 
To  give  me  fecret  harbour,  hath  a  purpofe 
More  grave,  and  wrinkled,  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 
•  Fri.  May  your*Grace  fpcak  of  it  ? 

Duke.  My  holy  Sir,  none  better  knows  than  you^ 
How  I  have  ever  lov'd  the  life  remov'd^ 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  AfTemblies, 
Where  youth,  and  coft,  and  witle6  bravery  keeps. 
I  have  delivered  to  lord  jingelo 
(A  man  of  ftrifture  and  firm  abftinence)   (f ) 

My 

(5)  J  Man  ^Stridore.]  Mr.  Warburton  obferves,  that  StriaurM,  from 
wludi  this  Word  ihould  (eem  to  be  form*d,  fignified,  among  the  I«- 
tines^  the  ipark  which  flies  from  red-hoc  Iron  when  ftrodc;  whence,  in 
Englljb^  it  has  been  metaphorically  taken  for  a  bright  Stroke  in  an  An* 
thor :  nor  has  it,  iays  he,  any  other  Significatiott.  And  he  very  reafonably 
queftions,  whether  it  had  That  in  Shakelheare\  time.  As  ib  remote  a 
Signification  could  have  no  place  in  the  Text  here,  he  (afpe£b  that  two 
Words  muft  have  ignohutly  been  jumbled  into  one,  and  that  oar  Aothw 
wrote: 

A  Man  tf  ftri^l  ore  and  firm  Abftinence,  i.  e.  a  Man  of  a  fe*vere  habit 
of  Life,  t/irr,  *tis  certain,  w^  a  Word  ufed  in  C  h  a  v  c  b  r*8  Time 
for  Chance,  Deiliny,  Fortune;  (when  derivM  from  hemr;)  and  al(b  fat 
Habit,  Cuilom;  (when  contraded  from  the  u/ura  of  the  Latinesi) 
whence  we  have  formed  our  compound  Adjedtive,  enured^  habituated  ta 
Tho'  I  have  not  difturb'd  the  Text,  the  Conjdfturc  was  too  ingeiiioiit 
t9  be  pais'd  over  in  Silence.    Bat  as  it  is  moft  frequent  with  our  An- 
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My  abfolutc  PowV  and  Place  here  in  Fienn^i 
And  he  fuppofes  mc  travcird  to  Poland  % 
For  fd  I've  ftrew'd  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  fo  it  is  receiv'd :  now,  l^iom  Sit-, 
You  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this? 

Jfri.  Gladly,  riiy  lord. 

DMie.  We  have  ftrlft  Statutes  and  moft  biting  Lawir) 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  for  hcad-ftrong  Steeds,)  (6) 
Which  for  thefe  nineteen  'years  we  have  let  fleep  >  (7) 

Even 

thor  M  wdl  to  coin  Words,  ta  to  fbnn  thdr  Tthninatioiis  mJ  UUtumi 
ht  may  havg  adopted  StriMurt  here  to  fignify  StriSnefsi  as  afteniwnisA 
in  this  rtrj  Play»  ne  has  introdaoed  fr§m^mre,  the  Uiage  of  wKich  Word 
I  no  where  die  femember  in  ear  Tongiie;  neither  have  wepromptttrd 
«r  ffmH^tmrg,  fiom  the  latin  or  FriMcf,  that  I  kliow  of. 

(6)  The  mtdfkl  Bits  and  Curbs >r  btadfimg  Weeds:]  There  is  no 
Bianner  of  A^ogy,  or  Con&nancey  in  the  Metaphors  hexse:  and,  tho* 
the  Copies  agree,  I  do  not  think,  the  Author  would  have  talk'd  of 
Miis  and  CnHfs  for  Wttds.  On  the  other  hand,  nothing  can  be  mors 
noper,  than  to  compare  PeHbns  of  mAriiUd  tkintimifiufi  to  head*^ 
fanD%^tiei*:  and,  in  this  View,  hidUng  ib$  P^^m  has  beto  a  Phraiii 
adopted  by  our  beft  Poeti. 
Sp,  Horace^  Lib.  iv;  Od.  i$. 
..  ■  GT  Ordimm 

RiSuM  evaganti  frena  IJcentac 
Injicit,  stMvitfUi  cufyas^ 
Et  'vetiri$  revocavit  Jrtesm 
So,  in  his  Epifties,  Lib.  i.  Ep.  2. 

^  auimum-rifef  mi,  mifi  fantp 

Uiferat,  bwnc  frenis,  bumc  tu  compefce  caftnii 
And  h  the  el^eant  Phstdrust  Lib.  i  •  Fab.  2. 
ProcMX  libotas  cMtatem  mifimt^ 
Fteaamque  Jolvit  frsftimurt  licentia. 
Bttt  Inftances  were  endlefs  both  from  the  Poets,  and  Profe^wflten. 
(7}  JFhicb  fir  tbtfi  fourteen  Yuart  <we  bave  ia  flip,]  For  fimrUen  t 
kay«  made  no  Scruple  to  refriaoe  ninetan.    Tho  Reafon  will  be  obvious 
to  the  Reader,  who  fliall  look  btck  to  this  4th  Note  opon  this  Play. 
I  have,  I  hope,  npon  as  good  Attthority,  akei^d  the  odd  Phrafe  of  /r/- 
ting  ih.Lmwj  fitft  £»»  fiippofing  the  Exproffion  might  be  jofiifie^ 

Ehow  does  it  fort  with  the  Comparifon,  that  fdlows,  of  a  Lion  in . 
Cave  that  vtrcnt  not  out  to  prey  ?  But  letting  the  Laws/n^^  as  I 
have  reOor'd  to  the  Text,  adds  a  puticuhr  ProprieQr  to  the  Thing  tc* 
prefented,  and  accords  exadly  too  with  the  SimU.  It  is  th^  Meuph</ 
too,  that  our  Author  feems  fond  of  iifing  upon  this  Ocoafioiv  io  ievc* 
ml  other  Paffiiges  of  this  Play.  ' 

'      Tbi  Law  batb  aot  hten  diad,  tbo^  it  bath  Qepi: 
%^.  -    ■    I  ,  Ti$  now  awake. 

Vot.  I.     •  Y    ,  r-    M 
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Even  like  an  o'cr-grown  lion  in  a  cave. 

That  goes  not  put  to  prey :  now,  as  fo^id  fathers 

Having  bound  up  the  threatening  twigs  of  bircb^ 

Only  to  ftick  it  m  their  children's  fight. 

For  terror,  not  to  ufe  j  in  time  the  rod 

Becomes  more  mocked,  than  fear'd:  fo  our  Decreci, 

Dead  to  infiiftion,  to  themfclves  are  dead> 

And  Liberty  plucks  Jufticc  by  thcnofej 

The  baby  bjeats  t^c  nurfc^  and  quite  athwart 

(^oea  alldecorum. 

'  Fri,  It  reftcd  in  your  Grace 
T'^nloofc  this  ty'd-up  jufticc,  when  you  pka8*d: 
And  it  in  you  more  dreadful  would  have  fecm'd. 
Than  in  lord  Angela. 

Duke.  1  da  fear»  too  dreadful. 
Sith  'twas  my  fault  to  give  the  people  fcopc, 
•Twould  be  my  tyranny  to  ftrike,  and  call  them. 
For  what  I  bid  thein  do.     For  we  bid  this  be  done. 
When,  evil  deeds  have  their  permiffive  pafs. 
And  not  the  punifliment.  Therefore,  indeed,  my  father, 
1  have  on  Angelo  impos'd  the  office  : 
Who  may  in  th'  ambufh  of  my  name  ftrike  home. 
And  yet,  my  nature  never  in  the  fight 
So  do  in  {lander :  And  to  behold  his  fway,  n 
I  will,  as  'twere  a  Brother  of  your  Order, 
Vifit  both  Prince  and  people  j  therefore,  pr*ythce,     ' 
Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  inftru&  me 
How  I  may  formally  in  perfon  bear, 
Like  a  true  Friar,     More  reafons  for  this  adion 
At  our  more  leifurcfliall  I  render  youj 
Only^  this  one : —  Lord  jlngelo  is  precifc  y 
Stands  at  a  guard  with  envy  \  fcarce  confefles 
That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  appetite 
Is  more  to  bread  than  flone :  hence  ihall  we  fee. 
If  Pow^r  change  Purpofe,  what  our  Seemers  be.  [E$c§k 

And  fo»  again, 

■■  but  this  nenu  Gonjernour 

Awakes  me  all  th^enro&JFensixks ; 

■  mud  for  a  Name. 

New  puts  the  drowiie  and  negle&td  Aft 

Frejbif  onm.  ♦   »  SCENE" 
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SCENE,   ^Nunnery. 

Enter  Ifabella  and  Francifca. 

Ifab.  AND  have  you  Nuns  no  fartho:  privileges? 
XjL    Nun.  Are  not  th^  Ikrge  enough  ?    . 

Ifab.  Yes»  truly  ^  I  fpeak  not,  as  defirii^  more^ 
But  rather  wifliing  a  more  ftri£i:  reftraint 
Upon  the  fifter-bood,  the  VoCarifh  of  Saint  dare. 

Lucio.  [JFitbin.^  Hoa!  Peace  be  in  this  place! 

nah.  Who's  that,  which  calls? 

ffun.  It  is  a  man's  voice :  gentle  Ifabdkij 
Turn  you  the  key,  and  know  his  bufineis  of  him> 
You  may  J  I  may  not^  you  are  yet  unfwora: 
'When  you  have  vow'd,  you  muft  not  fpeak  with  men, 
But  in  theprefence  of  th6  F^iorefs^ 
Then,  if  you  fpeak,  you  muft  not  fliew  yoitr  facei 
Or,  if  you  (hew  your  face,  you  muft  not  fpeak. 
He  calls  again)  I  pray  you,  anfwer  him.  {^Eat//. Franc. 

Ifab.  Peace  and  profperity !  who  is't  that  calls? 

Enter  Lucio. 

Lucfo.  Hail,  viigin,  (if  you  be)  as  thofe  cheek-rofti 
Proclaim  you  are  no  lets ;  can  you  fo  ftead  me, 
As  bring  me  to  the  fight  of  Ifahelhj 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  filler    ^ 
To  her  unhappy  brother  Claudio? 

Ifab.  Why  her  unhappy  brother?  let  die  ask         * 
The  rather,  for  I  now  muft  make  you  know 
I  am  that  IfakelU^  and  his  fifter. 

LuctQ.  Goitle  and  fasr^  your  brother  kindly  gceefis 
you  J 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  he's  in  prifon* 

Ifab.  Wo  me!  for  what? 

Iti^^/^*  For  that,  which,  if  my  felf  might  be  bid  judge. 
He  ihould  receive  his  punifhment  in  thanks  i 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 

Ifab.  Sir,  make  me  not  your  ftory. 

Lmlo.  Tistme: — I  would  not  (tho'  'tis  my  familiar  fin 
With  maids  to  lEean  the  lapwing,  and  to  jeft, 

Y  z  Tongue 
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Tongue  far  from  heart)- play  with  all  virgins  fo* 
I  hold  you  as  a  thing  ea-sky*d,  and  fainted } 
By  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  Spirit) 
And  to  be  talkM  with  in  iincerity. 
As  with  a  Saints 

Ifab.  You  do  blafpheme  the  good,  in  mocking  me. 

Lucio.  Do  not  believe  it.    Fewoefi,  and  trutfi^  *tis 
thus } 
Your  brother  and  his  lover  having  embraced, 
As  thofe  that  feed  grow  full,  as  bloflbming  time 
That  from  the  feednefs  the  bare  fallow  brinfi;s 
To  teeming  foyfon  $  fo  her  plenteous  womo 
ExpreiTeth  his  full  tilth  and  husbandry. 

Jfab.  Some  one  with,  child  by  him?<*«<-^  my  coufia 
Juliet? 

Lucio.  Is  Ihe  vour  coufin  ? 

Ifab.  Adoptedly,  as  fchooN maids  change  their  oamcs. 
By  vain,  tho'  apt,  aiFeftion. 
.    Lucio.  She  it  is. 

Jfab.  Oi  let  him  marry  her. 

Lucio.  This  is  the  point. 
The  Duke  is  very  ftrangely  gone  from  hence) 
Bore  many  genilemen,  my  felf  being  one. 
In  hand  and  hope  of  adion  $  but  we  learn, 
By  thofe  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  State, 
His  Givings  out  were  of  an  infinite  diftance 
From  his  true- meant  Defign.    Upon  his  place, 
And  with  full  line  of  his  auchoritv. 
Governs  locd  Jugeh  $  a  man  whote  blood 
Is  very  fnow-broth ;  one  who  never  fisels 
The  wanton  itings  and  motions  of  the  fenlc; 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  natural  edse 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  ftudy  and  faft. 
He,  (to  give  fear  to  ufe  and  liberty, 
Which  have  long  time  run  by  the  hideous  law. 
As  mice  by  lyonsO  h^th  pickt  out  an  Aft, 
Under  whofe  heavy  fenfe  your  brother's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit;  he  arrefts  him  on  it) 
And  follows  clofe  the  rigor  of  the  Statute, 
To  make  him  an  examples  all- hope's  gone, 

.         ^  ..  Udcfi 
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Unlds  you  have  the  grace  by  your  fair  prayer 
To  foften  Jngehi  and  that's  my  Pith  of  bufinefi 
'Twizt  you  and  your  poor  brother.    • 

Ifab.  Doth  he  fo 
Seek  for  his  life?  ;     - 

Lucio.  H'as  cenfur'd  him  already  i 
And,  as  I  hear,  the  Provoft  h^th  a  Warrant 
Por's  execution. 

Ifab.  Alas !  what  poor 
Ability's  in  me,  to  ao  him  good  ? 

Lucio.  Aflay  the  power  you  have.  ^  ^^^ 

Ifab.  MyiK>wer?  Alas!  I  doubt. 

L«^.  Our  dqubts  are  traitors  s  -     ^ 

And  make  us  Joie  the  good,  we  oft  might  win, 
By  fearing  to  attempt.    Go  to  lord  AnffU^ 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  fiie. 
Men  give  like  Gods)  but  when  they  weep  and  kned, 
AU  their  petitions  are  as  truly  theirs, 
As  they  themfelves  would  owe  them. 

Ifab.  PU  fee  what  I  can  do. 

Lucio.  But,  fpeediljr. 

Ifab.  I  will  about  it  flrait) 
Np  longer  ftayiiuj;,  but  to  give  the  mother 
Notice  of  my  afnir.    I  humbly  thank  you  % 
Cofnmend  me  to  my  brother :  toon  at  night 
PU  (end  him  certain  word  of  my  fuccefs,» 

Ln^.  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Ifab.  Good  Sir,  adieu,  lExeuBi. 


itized  by  Google 


Digitiz 


^3,6    Mbasu&e  for  Measu&s^ 

A  C  T   IL 

S  C   E  N  E^     The  Palace. 
Efifer  Angeloy  Efcalus,  ^  Juftice)  and  Atteuddnts. 

A   N.  G  E   I4   O. 

WE  muft  not  make  a  fcare-cfow  of  the  law. 
Setting  it  up  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  ihape,  'till  cuftom 
make  it 
Their  pearch,  and  not  their  terror. 

Efcal.  Ay,  but  yet 
Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little. 
Than  fall,  and  bruife  to  death.    Alas !  tibis  gentleman,. 
Whom  I  would  fave,  had  a  moft  noble  fathers 
Let  but  your  Honour  know^ 
Whom  I  believe  to  be  moft  ftrait  in  ▼irtuc. 
That)  in  the  working  of  your  own  aflFediom, 
Had  time  cofaer'd  with  place,  or  i^lace  with  wiAung, 
Or  that  the  refolute  affcing  of  your  blood 
Could  have  attained  th'  effe&  of  your  own  pm^Mafe} 
Whether  you  had  not  fometime  in  your  life 
Err'd  in  this  point,  which  now  you  ccnfiire  him. 
And  puird  the  law  upon  you. 

Jng,  'Tis  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Efcalusj 
Another  thing  to  fall.     I  not  deny, 
The  jury,  paffing  on  the  prifoner*s  life. 
May  in  the  fworn  twelve  have  a  thief  or  two,' 
Guiltier  than  him  they  try^  what*3  open  made   to 

juftice. 
That  juftice  feizes  on.    What  know  the  laws. 
That  thieves  do  pafs  on  thieves  ?  'tis  very  pregnant. 
The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  ftoop  and  take't, 
Becaufe  we  fee  it  j  but  what  we  ao  not  fee, 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  it. 
You  may  not  fo  extenuate  Us  ofience. 
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For  I  have  had  fuch  faults  5  but  rather  tdl  me, 
When  I,  that  ccnfurc  hiin j  do  fo  offend, 
Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death,  - 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.    Sir,  he  muft  die. 

Enter  firovoft* 

£fcal  Be't,  as  your  S^ifdom  will. 

jfng.  Where  is  the  Provoft  ? 

Prov.  Here,, if  it  like  your  Honour..    . 

jfng.  *SeeV  tliat  Claudio         '  _    "  ; 

Be  executed  b/  nine  to  morrow  mornings .  '  ' 
Bring  him  his  Confeflbr,  let  him  be  prepared  ^' 
For  that's  the  utmofl:  of  his  pilgrimage.  —   -Eat// PrOv, 

Efcal  Well,  heav'n  forgive  him !  and  forgive  us  all : 
Some  rife  by  fin,  and  fomc  by  virtue  fall : 
Some  run  through  brakes  of  vice,  and  anfwer  hone; 

And  fome  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

•» 

£»/er*  Elbow,  I^roth,  Clown,  andOfEiCCTi. 

Efb,  Come,  bring  them  away ;  if  theft  bo  good  peo- 
ple in  a  common-*weal,  chat  do  nothing  but  1^  tfadir 
abufes  in  common  houfe^,  I  know  ho  law)  bring 
them  away. 

jfng.  How  now.  Sir,  what's  your  hiline?  aild 'What's 
the  matter? 

Elh.  If  it  pleafe  yotir  Honcrm-,  I  am  the  poor  Doke's. 
conftable,  and  my  name  is  Elhtw%  I  d6  lean  upon 
juftice.  Sir,  and  ao  bring  in  heit  before  your  good 
Honour  two  notorious  benefactors. 

Jng.  Benefeaors  ?  well ;  what  beneftftors  are  they? 
are  they  not  male&ftors? 

Elb.  If  it  pleafe  your  Honour,  I  know  not  well  what 
they  are  ;  but  precifc  rillains  they  arfc,  that  I  am  (ore 
of  >  and  void  of  all  profanation  in  the  trorld,  that  good 
chriftians  ought  to  have. 

Efcal.  This  comes  off  well  y  here's  a  wife  Officer. 

Jng.  Go  to :  what  quality  arc  they  of?  Etbtm  is 
your  name  ?  Why  doft  thou  not  fpeak,  Elbtm  f 

Clown.  He  cannot,  Sir  ^  he's  out  at  elbow. 
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Ar^.  Wbitureyoa,  Sir? 

£/!.  He,  Sir?  a  upfler^Sirs  mrcel-bawd|  one  that 
(erves  a  bad  woman)  whofehoufe.  Sir,  was,  as  they  fity^ 
pluckc  down  in  the  fuburbs ;  and  now  ihe  pratefiSes  a 
hot-houfe  ;  which,  I  think,  is  a  very  ill  houfe  too. 

Efc0L  How  know  you  that? 

Elb.  My  wife,  Sir,  whoip  I  (Jicteft  before;  I^y^n  and 
your  Honour,—— -^ 

Efcal.  How!  thy  wife? 

Elb.  Ay,  Sir ;  "wnotn,  I  thank  heav^fit  is  an  ho^ieft 

woman ; • 

^  Efcal  Doft  thou  dcteft  her  therefore? 
.  Elb.  T  fay.  Sir,  I  will  deteft  my  felf  alfo,  as  wdl  as 
0)fi,  that  this  houfe,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd's  houfe,  it  is 
pity  of  her  life,  for  it  is  a  nauehty  houfe. 

Efcal.  How  doft  thou  know  that,  conftable? 

^£lb.  Marry,  Sir,  by  my  wife  5  who,  if  fhc  had  been 
a  woman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been  accnCed 
in  ibrnicatioiu  adultery,  and  alluncleannefs  there. 

Efcal.  By  the  woman's  means  ? 

Elb.  Ay,.  Sir,  by  miftrefs  Over-doifi^  Q>C|QS)  but  ^ 
ibe  fpit  in  his  f^ce^  fo  ihe  defy'd  him. 

C/#w«.  Sir,  ^it  pl^e  yoi^r  Honour,  this  is.  not  To, 

Elb.  Prove  it  before  thefe  varlets  here,  thou  honoi^^ 
tfSoM  man^  prove  it. 

Efcal  Do  you  hear,  how  he  mifplaces  ? 
,  Chwm  Sir,  (he  came  in  great  with  child ;  and  long- 
ing (faving  your  Honour's  reverence)  for  fte w'd  prewns  ^ 
Sir,  wc  had  but  two  in  the  houfe,  Vfhicji  at  that  very 
diftant  time  ftood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit-d.ifh,  a  (Ufli 
of  fome.  three  pence  $  (your  Honours  have  i(fei{&c)i 
diihes^  they  are  not  Cbina  difhes,  but  very  goo4 
dirties.) 

«  J^fcal  Go  t9,  go  to  >  qo  a;ia(ter  for  the  diih^  Sir« 
:  Ckixm-  Hoj  ioMpd,  Sir,  not  of  a  pin  j  you  are  tbercx 
in  in  the  right:  but  to  the  pointy  as  I  fay,  this  mi(* 


here,  this  very  man,  having  eaten  the  reft^  as  {  fs^id, 
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tnd,  as  I  fa/y  paying  for  them  very  hmeftly  i  fbr^  a$ 
you  know,  mafter  rrotb^  1  could  not  give  you  three 
pence  ^aio. 
Froth.  NO)  indeed. 

Clovn*  Very  well  ^  you  being  then,  if  you  be  re* 
inembre4,  cracking  the  ftones  of  the  forefaid  prewns. 
Fntb.  Ay>  fo  I  did,  indeed. 
Clown.  Why,  very  welh  I  telling  you  then,  if  you 
be  reoicmbrcd,  that  fuch  a  one,  andfuch  a  one,  were 
paft  cure  of  the  thing  yctu  wot  of,  unlefs  they  kept  very 
good  diet,  as  I  tplfl  y<Mi« 
Frotb.  All  thb  is  true.' 

Chwt^  Why,  very  well  then.  ^ 

Efcal.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool ;  to  the  puipofe : 
whajc  was  done  to  Elhw^s  wife,  that  he. hath  eaufe  to 
co<DPl<tiQ  of?  conpe  to  what  was  done  to  her. 
.   CfowM.  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 
.   Efcal.  No,  Sir,  nor  I  mean  it  n^t. 

Clown.  Sir,  but  you  ihali  come  to  it,  by  your  Ho«i 

,  nour's  leave :  and,  I  be&ech  you,  look  into  mafter  Frotb 

here.  Sir,  a  manof  fourfcore  pound  a  year  i  whofefa^ 

ther  dy*d  at  Hallowmas.    Was't  not  at  Hallowmas^  maf* 

ttr  Frotb? 

Frotb.  Jll'bollandcye. 

Cfo^.  Why,  very  well}  I  hope  here  be  truths.  He, 
Sir,  fitting,  as  I  fay,  in  a  Jower  chair.  Sir  »  'twas  in 
the  bunch  of  grapes,  wher^  indeed;  you  have  a  delight 
;o  fit,  have  you  apt? 

Frotb.  I  have  fo,  i>ccaufe  it  ia  an  open  room,  and 
good  for  win!;er^ 

Clown.  Why,  very  well  then^  I  hope,  here  be  truths. 
.  jfng.  This  will  laft  out  a  night  in  Ib^ffiaf 
When  nights  are  longeft  there.  1*11  take  my  leave. 
And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  Caufe} 
Hoping,  you'll  find  eood  caufe  to  whip  them  all. 
Efcal.  1  think  no7ef>.  Good  morrow  to  yourLord^ 
ihip.  [^Bxit  Angelou 

Now,  Sir^  cqme  on :  what  was  done  to  Eliow's  «[ife^ 
once  moFC?^ 
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Ghwn.  Once^Sir?  there  wiis  ;ii0diifig  done  tolier 

Elb.  I  befeech  you,  Sir,  ask  him  what  this  man  did 
to  my  wife. 

Clowff.  I  befeech  your  H^nour^  ask  me. 

Efitti.  Well,  Sir,  -what  did  this  gentleman  to  her  ? 

Clown.  I  befeech  you,  Sir,  look  in  this  gentleman's 
hn  i  good  mafter  Fri>tbj  look  upon  his  Honour  i   ^tis 
tor  a  good  purpofe ;  doth  yxAir  Honour  mark  his  &ce  ? 
.  Efcai.  Ay,  Sir,  very  well. 

Clown.  Nay,  I  befeech  you,  mark  it  weH. 

E/cal.  Well,  I  do  fo. 

Clown.  Doth  your  Honour  fee  any  harm  in  his  face? 
:  Efial.:  Why,  lio. 

>  Ghwn.  VW  be  fupposM  upon  a  book,  his  face  is- the 
word:  thing  al>Mt  him :  good  then  $  if  his  face  be  the 
worft  thing  about  him,  ho\^  could  matter  Froti  do  the 
conftable's  wife  any  harm?  I  would  know  that  of  your 
Honour. 

Efcal.  He*f  in  the  right  ^  conftable,  what  fay  yotf 
to  it? 

Elk  Firft,  an  it  Kke  you,  the  houfe  is  a  k^fpefied 
houfe  >  next,  this  is  a  refpeded  fellow  %  and  his  mif* 
trefs  is  a  refpe&cd  woman. 

Cloivn.  By  this  hand,  Sin  his  wife  is  a  more  refpec- 
ted  perfon  than  any  of  us  aU. 

Eli.  Variet,  thou  liefti  thou  lieft,  wicked  Tarletj 
the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  fhcwas  ever  refpcfted 
wich  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Clown.  Sir,  ihe  was  refpefted  with  him  before  he 
fliaf ryVi  with  her. 

EfcaL  Which  i^  the  wifcr  here?  Jufiiee^  or Intjukj?-^ 
Is  this  true? 

Elb.  O  thou  cartifl^  O  thou  variet?  O  thou  wicked 
HanniSal/  I  refjpefked  with  her,  before  I  was  manfy*d 
ta  hetf  ?  If  ever  I  was  refpefted  with 'her,  or  (he 'with 
flfi^,  kt  not  your  Worfliip  chink  me  the  poor  Duke*s 
QWCtr  J  prove  this,  thow  wicked  Hanniialy  or  PU  have 
mine  action  of  battery  on  thee. 

Efcal.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'th'  ear,  you  might  have 
yreraftion  offlandcrtoo.  Pooalr    ^'*' 
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'■  EW.  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  Worihip  for't:  what 
Is*t  yotir  Worfhip's  pfeajfure  1  fhail  do  widi  this  wickeel 
caitiflF? 

•  EfcaL  Truly,  officer,  becaufis  he  hath  fotne  offences 
in  him,  that  thou  wouldft  difcover  if  tliou  couldft,  Ux 
him  continue  in  his  courfes,  *till  thou  know'ft  what 
they  arc. 

$li.  Marry,  I  thank  your  Worihip  for  it^  thoufecft^ 
thou  wicked  varlet  now^  what's  come  upon  thee.  Thou  . 
aitt  td  continue  now^  thou  varlet }  thou  art  to  con- 
tinue. 
,  Efiaii  Where  were  you  bom,  friend?       [2^ Froth. 

Froth.  Here  in  Fienna^  Sir. 

Efcal.  Are  you  of  fourfcore  pounds  a  year? 

Brofb.  Yes,  and't  pleafe  you.  Sir. 
'--  EfiaL  So,  What  trade  ate  you  of.  Sir?  t 

{JptbiClomu, 

Cl&wn.  AtzpOseVi  a  poor  widow's  tapfter. 

EfiaL  Your  mifbefs's  name  ?  ;   :    .  / 

CfowBU  Miftre&  Over-don. 

Efiai.  Hath  (he  had  any  more  than  one  husband? 

Clown:  Nile,  Sir:  Over-don  by  the  laft. 

EfiaL  Nine?  Come  hither  to  me,  mafter  Froth:  maf^ 
tet  Frothy  I  woQld  not  have  you  acquainted  witbtap* 
flers  I  they  will  draw  you,  mafter  Frothy  and.you  will 
hang  them.  Get  you  gone,  and  let  me  hear  no  more 
of  you.  ' 

Protb.  1  thank  yottr  Worihip ;  for  lAiiie  own  part, 
I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphoufe,  but  I  am 
drawn  in. 

Efisl.  Wen  I  ao  more  of  it^  mafter  Froth ;  fareweL 

lExit  Froth. 
Come  you  hither  to  me,  mafter  tapfters  what's  your 
nuaty  mafter  upfte?  ? 

Clown.  Pomfoy. 

EfiaL  What  clfe? 

Clown.  Bustty  Sir. 

EfiaL  Troth,  and  your  bum  is  At  greateft  thi^  a«« 
bout  you,  fo  that,  in  the  beaftlieft  kf&y  you  are  Jrom^ 
£ey  the  Great.    Pompej^  you  arc  partly  a  bawd.  Pom- 
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f$y\  howfoover]  you  colour  it  in  being  a  tapfter^  mre 
^u  not  ?  come,  tell  me  true,  it  ihall  be  the  better  bxt 
you. 

Cl¥tvn.  Truly,  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow  that  would 
live. 

Efial.  Hov  trould  you  live,  Pomp^?  by  beii^  a 
bawd  ?  what  do  you  think  of  the  trade,  Pomfej  ?  is  ic 
a  lawful  trade  ? 

down.  If  the  law  will  allow  it.  Sir. 

Efcah  But  the  law  will  not  allow  itr  Pfmfej\  nor  ic 
ihall  not  be  allowed  in  Vunna. 

CUwn.  Does  ydor  Wor(hip  mean  to  geld  and  iplay 
all  the  youth  in  the  city  ? 

Efcal.  No,  Rompey. 

Clown.  Truly,  Sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  thejr  will 
to't  then.  If  your  Worlhip  will  take;  order  ior  the 
drabs  iand  the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  the  bawds. 

EfcaL  There  are  pretty  orders  begimuog,  I. can  tcU 
you :  it  is  but  heading  and  hanging; 

Clown*  If  you  head  and  hang  sdl  that  ofiend  that  way 
but  for  t£n  years^  together,  you'll  be  glad  to  c^ve  out  a 
Commiflion  for  more  heads:  ii  this  law  hold  in  Fia^w 
ten  years,  (8)  Til  rent  the  faireit  houfe  in  it,  after  three 
wnce  a  Bay :  if  you  live  to  fee  this  come  t9  ptfs,  fay, 
j^ompey  told  you  to. 

(8)  M  rent  ttijUrt/  Iw^  in  it^  tiftir  $ir$i  pines  m  Dqr.]    Thk 

s  lining  firft  got  place  in  Mr.  Popi^  Impreiliony  who,  I  prdiune,  did 
not'  know  how  to  account  for,  Btrft  the  Reading  of  the  old  Copies  i  and 
which  I  have  reftor'd  to  the  Text.  For  my  part^  I  believe,  our  Poet  had 
no  Notion  of  reducing  Houie-rent  to  a  Phiportian  fav  the  D^.  The 
Meaning  is  this.  The  Faihion  of  Boihimgs,  in  oar  Author's  time,  was 
ts\  have  two  or  three  femi-drcalar  jutdngs  out  in  Front,  (which  we  fixll  fie 
in  the  Remains  of  old  Hoofes,)  Where  the  Windows  were  placed:  And 
thefe  Frojedions  were  cali'd  Baps ;  as  the  Windows  were^  from,  then^ 
call'd  Ba^nvindowj,  or  Comfafs-nmnd^ws:  the  laft  of  which  Terms  we 
meet  with  in  our  Aathor*s  troilus  and  Cnffids, 

Shi  cmmi  ti  bim  fotbtr  dof  inti  thi  Compa&-windQW. 
Wn^inn  tells  us,  the  Reafon  of  the  Name  beine  given  wis,  becaaib 
this  Form  of  Building  reilsmbled  a  Bof^  or  Road  tor  Ships,,  which  it 
ahvays  round,  and  bow-ing,  to  break  c^  the  Force  of  the  Water.—- ^. 
So  that,  Hou'es^  as  I  fiud,  having  not  4d)ove  two  or  three  of  tl^efe  Jutting^ 
fttty  the  Cbnm  kys,  ^  th&HouTes  won't  be  wor0  abayo  three  pence  a 
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Efcah  Thank  you,  good  Pompey^  and,  in  requital  of 
'  your  propbecy,  hark  ybuj  I  advife  you,  let  mc  not 
find  you  before  me  again  upon  any  complaint  what* 
focverj  no,  not  for  dwelling  where  you  do;  if  I  do^ 
'  Pompey^  I  fliall  beat  you  to  your  tent,  and  jJrove  a 
■  ihrewd  Cafar  to  you  :  in  plain  dealing,  Pampey^  I  Ihall 
^  have  you  whipt :  fo  for  this  time,  Pomfey^  fare  you 
'    well. 

Civmn.  I  thank  j^our  Worfliip  for  your  good  counfel  % 
but  I  ihall  follow  it,  as  the  flern  and  fortune  fhaU  bet* 
'     ter  determine. 

,     Whip  me?  no,  no|  let  carman  whip  his  jade^ 
'     The  valiant  heart's  not  whipt  out  of  his  trade.     [Exit^ 
Efcal.  Come  hither  to  me,  mafter  Elbow ;  come  hi* 
ther,  mafter  conftable^  how  long  have  you  been  in  thi» 
'     place  of  conftable? 
'         Elb.  Seven  year  and  a  half,  Sin 
'         Efcal.  I  thought,  by  your  readinefs  in  the  office^  you 
'     had  continued  in  it  fome  time :  you  fay,  feven  years 
together  ? 
Elb.  And  a  half.  Sin 
4       Efcal.  Alas !  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you ;  they 
do  you  wrong  to  nut  you  fo  oft  upon't :  are  there  not 
men  in  your  wara  fiifficient  to  fcrve  it  ? 

Elb.  Faith,  Sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  fuch  matters  %  as 
tkey  are  chofen,  the^  are  glad  to  chufe  me  for  them. 
I  do  it  fqr  fome  piece  of  money,  and  go  through 
with  all. 

Efcal.  Look  you,  bring  me  in  thtf  names  of  fome  fix 
or  (even,  the  moft  fufiicient  of  your  parifh. 
Elb.  To  your  Worftiip's  houle,  Sir? 
Efcah  To  my  houfe  5  fare  you  weU.  What's  a  clock, 
think  you?  [£x// Elbow.. 


Jujf.  Eleven,  Sir. 
Efcal.  I 


pray  you,  "home  to  dinner  with  me. 

««  £49  "*«  i  e.  NSie  pence  per  Yets  at  the  largeft  ComputatioiL  I  had 
simoft  forgpt  to  obferve,  tiut  Chaucsr  mentioas  a  Baj-n^itub^  in 
U«  Cwrt  of  L^ve, 

And  tpfre  htfiie^  wthin  a  bay-windowe, 

ihi  Mf  ingrtftiffull  largt  of  bnd  ^nd  itftitb^  He. 
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Jt^.  I  humbly  thank  you. 

Eftah  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  sA  Chudio: 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

Ji/fi.  Lord  Jngelo  is  fevere. 
.  Efcal^  It  is  but  needful  : 
Mercy  is  not  it  felf,  that  oft  looks  fo| 
Pardon  is  ftill  the  nurfe  of  (econd  woe: 
But  yet,  poor  Chudio!  there's  no  remedy. 
Come,  Sir.  {Exemgt. 

Enter  Provoft,  and  a  Servant. 

Serv.  He's  hearing  of  a  Caufe  y  he  will  come  fbaight : 
I'll  tell  him  of  you. 

Prov.  Pray  you,  do  j  I'll  know 
His  pleafure  ^  may  be,  he'll  relent  %  alas ! 
He  hath  but  as  offended  in  a  dream : 
All  fe&s,  all  ages  fmack  of  this  vice  s  and  he 
To  die  for  it ! ^ 

Enter  Angelo. 

jtng.  Now,  what's  the  matter,  Provofi? 

PrQV.  Is  it  your  Will,  Claudh  fhall  die  to  morrow  ? 

jfng.  Did  not  I  tell  thee,  yea?  hadft  thou  not  order? 
Why  doft  thou  ask  again? 

Prav.  Left  I  might  be  too  ralh.  . 
Under  your  good  corre&ion,  I  have  fccn, 
When,  after  execution,  judgment  hath 
Repented  o'er  his  doom. 

jfng.  Go  to>  let  that  be  mine. 
Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  places 
And  you  Aall  well  be  (par'd. 

Prov.  I  crave  your  pardon. 
What  (hall  be  done.  Sir,  with  the  groaniiig  JifUtt  f  - 
She's  very  near  her  hour. 

jlng.  Difpofe  of  her 
To  feme  more  fitting  place,  and  that  with  fpced. 

S^rv.  Here  is  the  fitter  of  the  man  condemn'd^ 
Defires  accefs  to  you. 

jlng.  Hstfh  he.  a  fitter  ? 
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PrWf  Ay,  my  good  lord,  a  very  viitiioua  maidt 
And  to  be  fhortly  of  a  (ifter-hood. 
If  not  already. 

jing.  Weil  >  let  her  be  admitted.  lE^st  Servant. 

See  you,  the  fornicatrefs  be  remov'd^ 
Let  her  have  needful,  but  not  kviib)  means  ^ 
There  fliall  be  order  fbi:  it.  . 

Enter  Lucio  ^nixlfabella. 

Prov.  'Save  your  Honour. 

jfng.  Stay  yet  a  while. — Y'are  welcome  i  what's 
your  Will  f 

.I/ah.  I  am  a  Woful  fuitor  to  your  Honour, 
Plcafe  but  your  Honour  hear  me. 

^ng.  Well>  what's  yourfuit? 

Ifah.  There  is  a  vice  that  mofl:  I  do  abhor. 
And  mod  defire  ftould  meet  the  blow  of  juftice  {  . 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  mvifty 
For  which  I  muft  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war,  'twixt  will,  and  will  not. 

^;»5.  Well  i  the  matter? 

Ifab.  I  hare  a  brother  is  condemned  to  die  ^ 
I  do  befeech  you,  let  it  be  his  fault. 
And  not  my  brother. 

Prov.  Heav'n  give  thee  moving  graci^s ! 

jing.  Condemn  the  fault,  and  qm  the  ador  of  k? 
Why,  every  fault^s  condemned,  -ere  it  be  donei    • 
Mine  were  the  very  cipher  of  a  funftion, 
To  find  the  faults,  whofe  fine  ftands  in  record^ 
And  let  go  by  the  a&or. 

I/ai.  O  jult,  but  feverc  law ! 
I  had  a  brother  then  j  —  hcav'n  keep  your  Honour ! 

Lucio.  Give  not  o'er  fo :  to  him  again,  intreat  him. 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  bis  gown  % 
You  are  too  cold  >  if  you  ihould  need  a  pin. 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  defire  it 
To  him,  I  fay. 

Jfat.  Muft  he  needs  die? 

jif^.  Maiden,  no  remedy* 

Ifah. 
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If  A.  Yes  I  I  do  chink,  that  you  might  pardon  hitti) 
And  neither  heav'n,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  mercy. 

Ang.  I  will  not  do't- 

If^.  But  cin  you  if  you  would  ? 

Ang.  Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 

Im.  But  might  you  do*t,  and  do  the  world  no  wrong. 
If  to  your  heart  were  touched  with  that  remorfe, 
Asmme  is  to  him? 

Ang.  He's  fcntcnc'dj,  *tis  too  late, 

hucio.  You  are  too  cold. 

Ifab.  Too  late  ?  why,  no  5  I,  that  do  fpcak  a  Word^ 
May  call  it  back  again:  Well  believe  this,  (9) 
No  ceremony  that  to  Great  ones  'longs. 
Not  the  King's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  fword. 
The  mar(hal*s  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  fb  good  a  grace. 
As  mercy  docs:  if  he  had  been  as  jrou. 
And  you  as  he,  you  would  hav?  flipt  like  him  1 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  fo  fterii^ 

Ang.  Pray  you,  be  gone. 

Ifab.  I  WQu'd  to  heav'n  I  had  yottr  Potency^ 
And  you  were  Ifaktl^  ihould  it  then  be  thus^ 
No;  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge. 
And  what  a  prifoner. 

Lmk.  Ay,  touch  him^  there's  the  vein. 

(9)  Welk  hUevtihis,}  This  manner  of  Pointii^,  which  mns  duo* 
all  the  Copies^  dves  an  Air  of  Addreft  too  familiar  for  an  Inferior  to 
nle  to  a  Perfon  of  Difiinaion*  Sot  taking  away  the  Comma  after,  IFeB, 
not  only  removes  the  Ofcjeaion,  bnt  refbres  a  Mode  of  EjqireffiOB. 
which  our  Author  dellehts  to  ofe*  Wiff  hetiivg  this  H.  e.  Be  conriac^d* 
be  throughly  aiTurM  otthis. 
So»  afterwards,  in  this  Flay,  Angtlo  fays ; 

/  think  it  weU. 
S<^  Gcnxalo^  in  the  ^emfeft. 

J  Jo  well  beliere  y^ut  ttighnefs^  ■ 

Andfe,  inKingJi^ibr; 

Jnd  w3l  fiatt  y9u  ptrai'Vt  ■ 
So  one  of  the  GiutUmiu  in  the  opening  Scene  of  CymtiSmn 

And  i»  Fifimio^  in  the  iame  Play ; 

•—  Tou  fifMll  hi  mifii  at  Court  \ ' 
Jnd  that  will  wdl  confini^  it. 

Ang. 
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jdng.  Your  brother  is  a  forfeit-  of  the  law^ 
And  you  but  waflcc  your  words. 

Ifab.  Alas!  ala$! 
Why,  all  the  fouls  that  werc^  were  forfeit  once  | 
And  he,  that  might  the  'vantage  beii  have  took, 
Found  out  the  remedy.    How  would  you  be, 
If  he,  which  is  the  top  of  Judgment,  fhould 
But  judge  you,  as  you  are?  oh,  think  on  thati 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  made. 

jff^.  Be  you  content,  fair  maid ;  • 
It  is  the  Law,  not  I,  condemns  your  brothei'^ 
Were  he  my  kinfman,  brother,  or  my  fon. 
It  fliould  be  thus  with  him  %  he  dies  to  morrow. 

Ifab\  To  morrow?  oh  I  that's  fudden.    Spare  hin)| 
fpare  him. 
Hc*s  not  prepared  for  death :  Even  for  our  kitchins 
Wc  kill  the  £owl,  of  feafon ;  (hall  we  fcrvc  heaven 
With  lefs  refpeft,  than  wc  do  miniftcr 
To  our  grofs  fclves?  good,  flood  my  lord,  bethink  yoUl 
Who  is  it,  that  hath  dy'd  ^r  this  offence  ?  . 
I'here's  many  have  committed  it. 

Lucio.  Ay,  well  faid. 

^^.  The  Law  hath  not  been  dead,tho^  it  hath  fleptl 
Thqfe  many  had  not  dar'd  tp  do  that  evil. 
If  the  firft  man,  that  did  th*Edi&  infringe^ 
Had  anfwer'd  for  his  deed.     No^,  'tis  awake ; 
Takes  note  of  what  is  done  ^  and,  like  a  Prophet,. 
Looks  in  a  glafs  that  (hews  what  future  evils. 
Or  new,  or  oy  remifsnefs  new  conceived. 
And  fo  in  progrefs  to  be  hatch'd  and  born. 
Are  now  to  have  no  fucceflive  degrees} 
But  here  they  live,  to  end. 

Ijfab.  Yet  iTicw  fome  pity. 

jtng,  I  ihew  it  moft  of  all,  when  t  (hew  judicci 
For  then  I  pity  thofcj  1  do  not  know  ^ 
Which  a  difmifs*d  offence  Would  after  gaul  % 
And  do  him  right,  that,  anfwering  one  foul  wrongs 
Lives  not  to  a&  another..    Be  fatisfy^d  \ 
Your  brother  dies  to  morrow  5  be  contenti 
,  Vol..  L  Z  ^^^ 
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Ifab.  So  you  mult  be  the  firft,  that  gires  this  fen- 
tencc  > 
And  he,  thak  fuffeft :  oh^  *tls  excellent 
To  have  a  Grant's  fttengtkj  but  it  is  tjrannnoust 
To  ufc  it  Kkc  a  Giant. 

Lucio.  That's  well  firrd. 

Ifab.  CotrW  Great  men  tliuftder 
As  J  we  himfelf  docs,  Jmt  woold  ne^er  be  ^okti 
For  every  pcking,  petty,  officer 
'Would  ufe  his  heay'n  for  thunder  ) 
Nothing  but  thui1d*r:  merciful  heav'n! 
Thou  rather  with  thy  (harp,  and  folph'toos,  bdt 
Split'ft  the  onwcdgewlc  and  gnarfeif  oak, 
Than  the  loft  myrtle:  O,  bat  nranf  prond  tam^ 
I>rcft  in  a  little  brief  authority, 
Mod  ignorant  of  what  he's.moft  aflujr'd. 
His  glaflfy  cflcnce,  fike  an  angry  ape. 
Plays  (uch  famaftick  tricks  before  high  heaven. 
As  makes  the  angels  weep  %  who,  with  oar  fpleem,  (lo) 
Wo*ld  att  rhemfelves  laugh  mortal. 

Lucio,  Oh,  to  him,  to  him.  Wench  j  he  wfll  lelcBCj 
He's  coming :  I  perceive't. 

Prov.  Pray  heav'n,  fhe  win  him ! 

Ifab.  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  yotrr  felf ;  (i  i) 
Great  men  may  jcft  with  Saints  j  'tis  wit  ift  them; 
Bur,  in  the  lew,  foul  prophanation. 

(lo)  Jii  maket  thi  An^rls  'witp ;  ^o^  with  our  fplben^ 

fVould  mil  themjihes  Javgb  moruil.]  Men  play  fucb  &iUaftidc 
Tricks,  and  appear  fo  ridiculous,  as  to  niake  the  /ngets  weep  in  Coodp 
t>affion  of  our  Extravagance :  who,  if  they  were  enSuS  witb  dor  Sjilmni 
and  periihable  Organs,  woold  kag&  ckes^lv«s  oat  ef  ImBiirtiligri  10^ 
as  we  iay  in  common  Life,  laugh  themfelves  dead.  This  Nockmi:  df 
tbe  Angels  weeping  for  the  Sins  oi  Men  is  purely  RaiUnical.  —  Oi 
feccatum  flentes  Jngebs  inducunt  Hebraaorum  Magifiri,  -^-^Grociiis  aJ 
S,  Lucam,  c.  15.  v.  7. 

(i  i)  J8PV  cannot  njoagh  our  irdther  with  ottr  fHi}  Why  tott  Tho* 
this  fhould  be  the  Reading  of  all  t4ie  Copies,  'tis  as  phl»  at  Light,  k  h 
not  the  Author'^  Meaning.  I/aieUa  would  fay,  there  is  b  great  a  DiC^ 
proportion  in  Quality  betwixt  Lord  jff^eU  and  hef  Brother,  that  tbdr 
A(^ans  can  be^  00  Compariibn,  or  ^oiiky,  together  :  bat  lier  Bra* 
thcr*s  Crimes  would  be  aggravated,  Angd^z  FnilOtt  extenuated,  fion 
the  DifimaceQftlicirI}e^EM«iidSimofLi&  Mk.WaHmrt^B. 
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Luch.  Thofl'rt  right,  girl;  Mdre  o*  ttet. 
I/i».  That  iii  the  Gapf ain*!  bUE  a  cholcrick  Word, 
Which  in  the  Soldier  is  flat  BMphttnj. 
iMcio.  Art  ayii'd  o*  that  ?  mdr^  bn^c. 
jtng.  Why  do  you  put  thtft  fayJrigs  upon  m*? 
Ifab.  Becfttffe  iuthority^  tho'  it  err  like  others, 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medkrintt  in  it  ftlf^ 
That  skins  th*  vice  o'  th*  top :  go  to  your  boffofn  j 
Knock  there,  and  ask  yotit  hearty  What  it  doth  kto\<r 
That's  like  my  brother's  fattit ;  if  it  c6h^b 
A  natural  guiltinefs,  fuch  as  is  his,' 
Let  it  not  fdund  a  thoUe^ht  ^on  you^  tohgtie 
Againft  my  brother's  life. 

Jngi^  She  fpeaks,  and  *tis  faeh  tttSi^ 
That  my  fenfe  breeds  with  it,   Fafe  yotf  ^€Sk 
Jfiib.  OeAtle^  my  lord^  turn  ba^k; 
jtng.  I  will  bethink  m^  :  £ome  dgain^to  tA^tbUf. 
Ifak  Hafk,  how  Til  bifibe  ydtt:  gted  ftf^  iw^^  tttr^ 
.  back. 

M^.  How?  bribe  toe  ? 
Ifah.  Ay^   With  fucli  g!fi^,   tHat-  ItitWii  AJaRlha»€ 

With  yOtt. 
LuciO.  You  had  marf  d  tA  tilfe. 
Ifab.  Not  with  fend  flkektes  tf  the  tufted  gold. 
Or'  ftoneS)  wbofe  rate  are  either  iich,-  6i  i^6onr,^- 
As  fkdcy  raluds  th6m ;  but  ilirith  tfue  pttyivs^- 
That  ihall  be  up  at  heav'n,  and  enter  there. 
Ere  fun«rife :  prayers  from  preferved  fouls. 
From  fafting  maids^  WhOfe  tninds  are  dcditanfe 
To  nothing  temporal 

jfng.  yftW^  CO  toe  to  tniotioi^\ 
Luci0.  Go  to  i  'tis  weU>  away.  ,  . 
Jfai.  Heav'ii  keep  your  Hoaouf  tafe\ 
jing.  Amen: 
For  I  am  that  way  going  to^temptatiol^ 
Where  prayers  crofs. 

Ifab.  Ax  what  tiour  to  morrow 
Shall  I  attend  your  lordihip  ? 
jing.  At  any  time  'fore  nooi^^ 
Ifab.  Save  your  Honour !     C£jrir.  Luoio«»^Ifabei^* 
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Ang.  From  thee  i  cvicn  from  thy  virtue. 
What's  this?  wHat's  this?  is  this  her  fault,  or  mine? 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  fins  mod? 
Not  {he  ;  nor  doth  (he  tempt  s  but.  it  is  I, 
That,  lying  by  the  violet  in  the  fun, 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower. 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  feafon*    Can  it  l>e, 
1  hat  modelly  may  more  betray  our  fi^fe,. 
Than  woman's  lightnefs?  havinfl  y^afte  ground  enougb^ 
Shall  v/e  defire  to  raze  the  fanduary* 
And  pitch  our  evils  there  ?  oh,  fie,  fie,  fie ! 
What  doft  thou?  or  what  art  thou,  An^lo? _ 
Doft  thou  defire  her  foully,  for  thofp  .things 
That  make  her  good?  Oh,  let  her  brbther  live: 
Thieves  fer  their  robbery  have  auttioritv. 
When  judges  deal  themielves.  What?  do  I  love,  her. 
That  I  defire  to  hear  her  fpeak  again. 
And  feaft  upon  her  eyes?  what  is*t  X  dream  on? 
Oh,  cunning  Enemy,  that  to  catch  a  Saint,      .^ 
With  Saints  doft  bait  thy  hook!  mpft  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  fin  in  loving  virtue :  ne*er  could  the  flrumper. 
With  all  her' double  vigour,  art  and  nature, 
Once  ftir  my  temper  j»  but  this  virtuous  maid 
Subdues  me  quite :  Ever  'till  this  very  Now, 
When  men  were  fond,    I  (mird,  and  wonder'd  how. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Trifon. 

.    Enter  Duke  habited  like  a  Friary  and  Provoft. 

JDuke.  ITT  AIL  to  you^  Provoft^  fo,  I  think,  you  are. 
jn     Prav.  I  am  the  Provoft*^  what's  your  Will, 
good  Friar  ? 
Duke.  Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  bleft  Order, 
I  come  to  vifit  the  amided  fpirits 
Here  in  the  prifon;  do  me  the  common  right 
To  let  me  fee  them,  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes}  that  I  may  minifter 
'Po  them  accordingly. 

Prav. 
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Prov.'  I  would  do  more  than  that,  if  more  were 
needful. 

•     Enter  Juliet. 

^ook,  here  comes  one;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine. 
Who  fallmg  in  the  flaws  of  her  pwn  youth,  (12) 
Hath  blifter'd  her  report :  j(he  is  with  child ; 
And  he,  that  got  it,  fentenc'd  :  a  youi^  man 
More  fit  to  do  another  fuch  offence. 
Than  di?  for  this. 

Duke.  ^Vh^n  mud:  he  die? 
•  Pnv.  As  I  do  think,  to  morrow. 
1  have  provided  for  you  >  ftay  a  while,         [to  Juliet. 
And' you  ihfiU  tie  condu&ed.    * 

Duke.  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  fin  you  carry  ? 

Julief.  I  do  y  and  bear  the  ^^anc  moil  patiently. 

jD«*^,.ril  teach  you,  how  you  fliall  arraign   your 
confcience. 
And  try'  your  penitence,  if  \t  be  found. 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 

Juliet,  ril  gladly  iearn. 

/)«j^^  Love  you  the  man  that  wrodgM  you  ^ 

Juliet.  Yes,  as  I  love  the  woman  that  wrong'd  him. 

Duke.  So  then,  it  feems,  your  moft  ofFenceful  A&: 
Was  mutually  committed. 

Juliet.  Mutually. 

Duke.  Then  was  your  fin  of  heavier  kind  tl^an  his. 

(12)  WhofaUing  in  the  Flaws  tf  her  owji  Touth^ 

%Hatb  blifter'd  her  Report  J\  '  As,  hlifierd,  follows  in  the  feaoni 
Line,  Mr.  Warhurtw  ingenioafly  advifes  to  read  Flames  in  the  firft. 
And  it  is  the  Meuphor  our  Aaehor  elfewhere  chAofes  to  life.  So  P^b- 
mus  in  HamUt, 

*  -T  .  *    1  do  kno^w. 

When  the  Hood  burns,  bo-tv  prodigal  the  Soul 
{.ends  the  Tongue  Vows.    Thefe  Blazes,  oh,  wy  daughter^  Uq.    ^ 
And  To  the  Countefi.  in  AWs  Well  tUt  ends  Well 
Nafral  RAellion,  done  tth'  Blaze  of  Touth, 
When  Oyl  and  Fire,  toajirong  for  Rea/on  s  force^ 
(Xerbears  it,  and  burns  on.  / 

And  fo  Prjf/perof  m  The  Tempefi  \ 

—  do  notgsvt  Dallianee 

Too  much  the  rein ;  theftrongefl  Oaths  are  Stra^ 

To  'th'  Fire  i'th'  blood : 


14*     Mbasvih  for  Measuhi. 

Juli0t.  I  do  confef$  it,  and  repent  it*  filthy. 

Duke.  'Tis  meet  fo,  daughter  \  but  repeat  jou  no^ 
As  that  the  fin  hath  brought  you  to  this  fhame? 
Which  forrow's  always  towards  our  felves,  not  heavenj 
Showing  we'd  not  feek  heaven,  as  we  love  it. 
But  as  we  ftand  in  fear. 

Juliet.  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  m  evil; 
And  take  the  /hame  with  joy. 

Duke.  There  reft. 
Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  muft  die  to  morrow. 
And  I  am  going  with  inftruftion  t^  him  % 
So  grace  go  with  youj  benedkite.  V^f 

Juliet.  Muft  die  to  morrow!  oh,  injurious  love. 
That  rcfpites  me  a  life,  whofe  very  comfort 
Is  ftill  a  dying  horror! 

Prov.  *Ti$  pity  of  him.  lExtwa: 

*  S  C  E  N  E  changes  tQ  the  P^if  acs. 

Enter  Angclo. 

^^^•VtZHEN  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think 

▼  V  and  pray 

To  fev'ral  fubjeSrs ;  heav'n  hath  my  empty  words, 
Whilft  my  invention,  hearing  not  my  tongue^ 
Anchors  on  Ifabel:  Heaven's  in  my  mouth. 
As  if  I  did  but  onlv  chew  its  name  5 
And  in  my  heart  the  ftrong  and  fwelling  evil 
Of  jmy  conception:  the  ftatc,  whercop  1  ftudiC<^ 
Js  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read. 
Grown  fcar^  and  tedious  >  yea,  my  gravity, 

Whercm  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride. 
Could  I  with  boot  change  for  an  idle  plume 
W high  the  air  beats  for  vain.    Oh  Place !  oh  Form ! 
How  often  doft  thou  with  thy  cafe,  thy  habit. 
Wrench  awe  from  foals,  and  tie  the  wjfer  fouls 
To  thy  falfe  feeming?  blood,  thou  art  but  blood: 
Let  s  write  good  Angel  on  the  Devil's  horn  j 

Tis  not  the  dcviPs  crcft. 

E«ter 
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£nter  Servant. 

How  now,  wbo'f  there?— 

Serv.  One  IfaM^  a  fifter^  defires  accefs  to  yiui% 
jtng.  Teach  her  the  way.    Ohbeav'm! 
Why  does  my  blood  thus  tnuAer  to  my  heart. 
Making  both  Thac  unaMc  for  k  feXf^ 
And  difpofTefling  gU  my  otiier  p^rci 
Of  neccflary  ficnefs  ? 

So  play  the  foolHh  throngs  pvith  one  th^tTwoonst 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  to  flop  the  ^ir 
By  which  he  fhould  revive ;  tnd  even  To 
The  gen'ral  Subje&s  co  a  well-wi(ht  King 
Quit  their  own  part,  aiyi  in  obfequious  foodneis 
Crowd  to  his  prefcnce,  where  thc^ir  antaaght  lt>ve 
Muft  needs  appear  oflFence.     How  now^^  fair  maid? 

Enter  Ifabella. 

J/ai.,  I  (Mn  come  to  know  your  pleafure. 

j/ng.  That  you  might  know  it,  wouM  QAUch  better 
pleafe  me. 
Than  to  demand,  what  'tis.  Your  brother  cannot  live« 

J  fat.  Ev'nfo?-—  Heav*nkeep  your  Honour!  [Gdff^^ 

jfng.  Yet  may  be  live  awhile  ^  and,  it  may  be. 
As  long  as  you  or  I ;  yet  he  muft  die. 

Ifab.  Under  your  Sentence? 

^  Yeiu 

Ifab.  When,  I  befeech  you?  that  in  Us  reprieve. 
Longer  or  (horter,  he  may  be  To  fitted, 
That  bis  foul  iicken  not. 

jfng.  Ha?  fie,  tbefe  filthjr  vices!  'twere  as  good 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  n'om  natiu'e  fiornj 
A  man  already  made,  as  to  remit  ^ 

Their  fawcy  fweetnda,  that  do  coin  heavVilta^e 
In  Stamps  piat  arie  forbid :  *tis  all  as  eaficj^ 
Palfely  to  take  away  a  life  true  made^ 
As  to  put  Metal  in  reftrained  means. 
To  make  a  falfe  one. 

Ifab.  *Tis  fet  down  fo  in  beav*n,  but  not  in  earth. 

Jng.  And  fay  youfo?  then  I  ihall  pozi;  you  quickly. 

Z  4  Which 

Digitized  by  LjQOgle 


y44    -Measure  y^r  Measure^ 

Which  had  you  rather,  that  the  moll  juft  law 
I^ow  took  your  brother's  life  j  or,  to  redeem  hiro^ 
Give  up  your  body  to  fuch  fweet  uncleanuefi, 
As  ihe,  that  he  hath  ftain'd  ? 

Ifab.  Sir,  believe  this, 
I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  foul. 

jfng.  I  talk  not  oV  your  foul  ^  our  compelled  fins 
$tand  more  for  number  than  accompt^ 
J/ab.  How  fay  you  ? 

jff^.  Nay,  I'll  not  warrant  tbatj  for  I  ean  fpeak 
Againft  the  thing  I  fay.     Anfwcr  to  this: 
I,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
Pronounce  a  Sentence  on  your  brother's  life: 
l^ight  there  not  be  a  charity  in  fin^ 
To  lave  this  brother's  life  ? 

Ifab.  Pleafe  you  to  do't, 
JMl  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  foul. 
It  is  no  fin  at  all,  but  charity. 

yfn^.  Pleas'd  you  to  do't  at  peril  of  your  foul, 
Wfcrc  equal  poize  of  fin  and  charity. 

Ifab,  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  fin, 
.Hea^'n,  let  me  bear  it !  you,  granting  my  fuir, 
If  that  be  fin,  Til  make  it  my  morn-pray 'r 
To  have  k  added  to  the  faults  of  mine^ 
^nd  nothing  of  your  anfwer. 

jfng.  Nay,  but  hear  me  j 
Your  fenfe  purfqes  not  mine:  either,  you're  ignorant 3 
On-feem'/o,  craftily;  and  that^s  not  good. 

Ifab.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good. 
But  gracioufly  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

jfng.  Thus  Wifdom  wifhes  to  appear  moft  brigh^ 
When  it  doth  tax  it  felf :  as  thcfe  black  mafques 
Proclaim  an  en-fhield  beauty  ren  rimes  louder^ 
ThaBfJbf^ticy  could  difplay'd.    But  mark  me. 
To  be  received  plain,  I'll  fpeak  jnore  grofsj. 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

Ifab.  So.  . 

jfng.  And  his  ofilnce  is  fo,  as  it  appear^ 
^ccountanr  to  the  law  upon  that  pain. 

Ifab,  Tiue.  -      ;   , 
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jtng.  Admit  no  other  way  to  fave  his  life, 
(As  I  rubfcribe  not  that,  nor  any  other, 
But  in  the  lofs  of  oaeftion,)  tteit  you  his  fifter. 
Finding  your  felf  oefir'd  of  fuch  a  perfon, 
Whofe  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  Plac^ 
Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all*holding  law ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  fave  him^  but  that  either 
You  muft  lay  down  the  treafures  of  your  body 
To  this  fuppos'd,  or  elfe  to  let  him  fufier> 
What  would  you  do? 

Ifab.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  my  felfi 
That  is,  were  I  under  the  ticrms  of  death, 
Th*impreifion  of  keen  whips  I'd  wear  as  rubie^ 
And.ftrip  my  felf  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  Tve  been  lick  for,  ere  Td  yield 
My  body  up  to  ihame. 

jing.  Then  muft  your  brother  die. 
Jp3^.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way  \ 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  dy'd  at  oncei 
Than  that  a  fifter,  by  redeeming  him, 
Should  die  for  ever. 

Ang.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  Sentence,  . 
That  you  have  flander'd  fo  ? 

Ifab..  An  ienominipus  ranfom,  and  free  pardon,    ; 
Are  of  two  noufes}  lawful  mercy,  fure. 
Is  nothing  kin  to  foul  redemption..    ' 

jlng.  You  feem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant^ 
And  rather  prov'd  the  Aiding  of  your  brother    • 
A  meriimenty  than  a  vice. 
\    Ifab.  Oh  pardon  me,  my  lord  >  it  oft  falls  out, 
To  have  what  we  would  have,  we  fpeak  not  what  wo 

mean: 
I  (bmething  do  excufe  the  thing  I  hate, 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 
jlf^.  We  are  all  frail, 
j^.  Elfe  let  my  brother  die,  (\x) 

'  If 

(13)  Elfe  let  iwy  Brother  dye. 

If  not  a  Feodary,  hut  only  He,  &c.]  This  is  fo  obfcurc  a  Paflage, 
\fOX  {o  mic  in  Its  ApplicatioD,  that  it  dderves  to  be  explained.     A  Feo- 
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If  not  a  koHujf  boc  only  he^ 
Owe,  and  fucceed  by  weaknc&l 

jfng./Nzyy  woro^n  src  frail  tew*. 

Jfaif,  Ay,  a$  the  glaiSb  where  they  view  theofelvcsf 
Which  are  as  rafy  brokCf  uthtf  make  forma. 
Women!  help  heav'n^  men  their  cnMwn  mar. 
In  profiting  by  them:  nay^  call ua  ten  times  firail^ 
For  we  are  foft  u  our  cpmplexioni  ara» 
And  creduloua  to  folfe  prints, 

jing.  I  think  it  well » 
And  from  this  teftimony  of  your  own  {tXj 
(Siucfl^  I  fuppoie,  we're  made  to  be  no  ftroager^ 
Than  faults  may  ihake  our  frames)  let  mc  be  bold  z 
I  do  ptrett  your  words :  be  That  you  are» 
That  is,  a  woman  y  if  you're  more,  ynu're  none. 
If  you  be  one,  aa  you  are  well  exp rcfs'd 
By  all  external  warrants,  (hew  ft  now, 
By  putting  on  the  dcftin'd  livery. 

l/ab.  I  have  no  tongue  but  one;  gMtte  my  loidy 
Let  me  intreat  you^  fpeak  the  former  bc^iiage. 

jfng.  Plainly  ccmccivci  I  love  you. 

Ifab.  My  brother  did  love  Juliei  *, 
And  you  tell  mtj  that  he  (haU  die  for  it. 

jfng.  He  {hall  not,  Ifabel^  if  you  give  me  love. 

Yak*  I  know,  your  virtue  hath  a  Ucenee  in'c^ 
lich  feems  a  little  fouler  than  It  is. 
To  pluck  on  others. 
\ufi(S«  Believe  tne»  on  mine  Honour, 
My  words  exprefs  my  purpofe. 

Jfab,  Ha !  little  Honour  to  be  mudi  boliev'd, 

dary  was  One,  that,  in  the  Times  of  Vaiftkge,  held  Lands  of  th^  Ajff 
X^ordy  under  the  Tenure  of  ps^iag  Rent  and  Scrrioe:  yMsk  Tcaam 
were  calPd  l^euda  amongft  the  Gcths.  This  being  premif^d,  lot  V  come 
to  a  Paraphrafe  of  oMi"  AuAor's  Words;  **  Wc  *re  -all  /wA  b^%  A- 
"  g^^oi  yes,  replies  IfahtUai  if  all  Mankind  were  not  ttoiariu^  whp  ' 
^  owe  what  they  have  to  this  Tenure  of  ImbecilHty,  and  who  fiicoeed 
''  each  other  by  the  (ame  Tenore,  as  weU  as  my  Brother,  I  wqffU  give 
*'  him  ap."  And  thq  comparidg  Mankind,  (w^o^  ^coording  to  ^me 
Pivines,  fye  under  the  Weight  of  Original  Sin,)  to^  sl  Feodsfy^  who 
owes  Suit  and  Seriue  to  his  Lord^  is,  I  Uiink,  one  of  the  moft  beyiti- 
ful  Alluiions  imaginable. 

Mr.  Wkrhtrtim. 

And 
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Ind  moft  pernicious  purpofe!  feemine,  feeming!—- « 
will  proclaim  cbee,  Ang€h%  look  fort: 
>ign  me  a  preCsnt  Pardon  for  ray  brother, 
Dr,  with  an  out-ftretch*cl  throat,  Y\\  tell  the  world 
fVloudy  what  fnan  thpu  art. 

jlng.  Who  will  believe  thee,  Ifabel? 
V4y  unfoird  Naipe,  th*  Aufterenefs  of  my  Life, 
My  Vouch  againfl:  you,  and  my  Place  i'th*  Stateji 
Will  fo  your  accufation  over-weigh. 
That  you  ihall  ftifle  in  yoxxt  own  report, 
An(}  rs99ll  of  calmnny.    I  h$ve  begwi 
An4  llQW  I  give  my  fwfu^l  race  tht  xvn, 
Fit  thy  Qonient  Ho  my  0)4ip  appetite* 
Lay  by  all  nicety,  and  prolixious  blvflifis, 
That  baniih  what  they  fye  for :  mioeoi  thy  b]POth«r 
Sy  yirldiog  up  thy  bmy  to  my  will: 
Or  elfe  he  mull  not  oniy  4i^  th^  de4th» 
Byt  thy  unkindnef^  O^all  his  death  draw  pot 
To  Lingering  fuiFerance.    Aafwer  me  to  morrow » 
Or  by  tb'aMftioA  that  now  guides  me  moft^    . 
ru  prove  a  tyrant  to  him.    A«  for  yew. 
Say  what  you  CMj  my  felfc  q'erwetghi  your  tinfr 

Ifah.  To  whom  Ihould  I  comphim?  did  I  tell  thii>. 
Who  would  bdi^ve  mc?  O  moft  peribtu  mouthi^ 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  felt-fame  tongue. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approqf  1 
Bidding  the  Law  make  curtfie  to  their  Will  > 
Hooking  both  right  «md  wrong  to  th' appetite^ 
To  follow,  %B  it  draws.    PU  to  my  brother. 
Thp*  he  hath  fiiirn  by  prompture  of  the  bloody 
Yet  hath  he  in  him  iuch  g  mind  of  hoaouri 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he'd  yield  them  up^. 
Before  his  fifter  fhould  her  body  ftoop 
To  fuch  abhorr'd  pollution. 
Then,  Ifahel^  live,  chaftes  and,  brotlior,  diet 
More  than  our  brother  is  our  gh^ftity. 
ru  tell  him  yet  of  jtngelo'%  requefl) 
And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  foul's  Reft.     {^Emu 
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A    C    T      ffl. 

SCENE,      the    Prifon. 
Enter  Dxxke^  Claudio,  and  ?tovoii. 

iD   U   K   E.      - 

SO,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  from  lord  AngeU  f 
Claudi  The  mifcrablc  have  no  other  medicine,  * 
But  only  Hope :  Tve  hope  to  live,  and  am  pre- 
par*d  to  die. 
'^Duke.  Be  abfolute  fbr  death  :  or  death,  or  life. 
Shall  thereby  be  the  fweeter.  Reafon  thus  with  life  j  (14) 
If  I  do  lofe  thee,  I  do  lofe  a  thing. 
That  none  but  fools  would  reck }  a  breath  thou  art^ 
Servile  to  all  the  skiey  influences; 
That  doft  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep'ft. 
Hourly  affli^ ;  meerly  thou  art  death's  fool  i 
For  him  thou  labour*ft  by  thy  flight  to  (hun. 
And  yet  runn'ft  toward  him  ilill.   Thou  art  not  noble) 
For  all  th*  accommodations,  that  thou  bear*ft, 
Ar&nurs'd  by  bafenefs:  thou'rt  by  no  means  valtftnt) 

<i4)  1       *  Reafon  thus  *witb  Ufa 

IfId9iofo  thee,  I  iUkfea  Thing 

That  none  hut  Fqo/s  iwould  keep.]  Bat  this  Reading  is  not  onlir 
contrary  to  all  SenTe  and  Heafon;  but  to  the  Drift  of  this  monl  Tm- 
coorfe.  The.Z>it^,  in  his  itfiiimM  Charader  of  a  FrUrp  is  endeavoar- 
ing  to  inftill  into  the  oondemn'd  Prifoner  a  Refignation  of  Mind  to  hit 
Scnttncb ;  but  the  Senfe  of  the  Lines,  in  (his  Reading,  is  a  direft  Pcr- 
fwaUve  to  Suicide  f  I  make  no  Doubt,  but  the  Poet  wrote, 

Hat  non^hut  FmIs  'W9uU  reck. 
].  e.  care/or,!  \3fi  anxious  about,  regret  the  Lois  of. 

Mr.  Jt^arburtvt. 
And  the  Word  is  very  frequent  with  our  Author.   2  Gent,  9/  Verona  i 

Recking  nj  iittk  ivhat  betideth  nu^ 

Js  ntftch  J  *u4/h  ail  Good  hefortune  y^u. 
And  Ham  let  i 

Himjelf  the  frimrofe  Path  of  DalRance  treads. 

And  recks  not  his  o^wn.  Reed^ 
It  i^libi  paffim. 
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For- thou  doft  fear  chefoft and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  worm.    Thy  beft  of  Reft. is  fleep^- 
And  that  thou  oft  provok'ftj  yet  grofly  fcar'ft  ' 
Thy  death,  which  is  no  more*  Thou'rt  not  thy  felf  4  - 
For  thou  exift'ft  on  many  a  thouTahd  grains. 
That  ifTue  out  of  duft.  Happy  thbu/art  not  ^ 
For  what  thou  haft  not»  fitll  thou  ftriv'ft  to  get  ^ 
And  what  thou  haft^  forgett'ft.  Thou  art  not  cer^atAi 
For  thy  complexion  fhifts  to  ftrangc  cffcas. 
After  the  moon.  If  thou  art  rich,  thou'rt  poor ; 
For,  like  an  afs,  vrhok  back  with  inj^ots  bowS, 
Thou  bear^ft  thy  heavy  riches  tut  a  journey, 
.And  death  unloadeth  thee.   Friend  thou  haft  none)  . 
For  thy  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  Sire, 
The  meereffufion  of  thy  proper  loins, 
Do  curfe  the  Gout^  Serpigo^  and  the  Rbeum^ 
Fat  ending  thee  no  fooner.  Thou  haft  nor  youth,  nor 

agci  (If) 
But  as  it  were  an  after-dinncr*s  fleep, 
Dreaming  on  both^  for  all  thy  bleflcd  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
Qf  paliiedEld  1  and  when  thou-'rt  old  afid  rich,. 

(1^1  . q%ou  hafi  nor  Youth,  nor  Agej  &c.]  Mr.  Warlmrt9$ 

lias  given  me  a  Corre^ion  of,  and  Paraphralie  on,  this  and  the  fubfi^ 
qnent  Lines ;  which  (hews  fo  fine  a  S|>irit,  that,  tho'  I  have  not  vcncar'd 
tb  diftarh  the  Text,  I  nraft  not  deprive  my  Readers  of  it.——  "The- 
"  Drift  of  this  Period,  you/u^  is  to  prove,  that  neither  Yoath,  nor  As/b, 
•*  is  reaUy  enjoyM :  which,  in  poetioJ  Language  is,  We  bavt  nrilber 
•*  fouth,  nor  Jge.  "  But  how  is  This  prov'd  ?  That  Age  is  ndt  cnjojr'd, 
*^  he  makes  appear  by  recapitulating  the  Infirmities  of  iu  which  deprive 
**  old  Age  of  the  Senle  of  Pleafure.  To  prove  Youth  is  not  enjoy'd,  hie 
''  ules  thefe  Words ;  fir  all  thy  bleffid  Toulb  becomes  as  aged,  and  doth 
"  beg  tbe  Alms  of  palfied  Eld,  Out  of  which,  he  that  can  deduce  the 
"  Proof,  erit  mibi  magnus  Apollo. "  Undoubtedly,  if  we  would  know 
tow  the  Author  wrote,  we  mall  read. 

fir,  pail'd,  ely  blazed  Toutb 
I  Becomes  aiiuaged;  and  dotb  beg  tbe  Alms 

Offalfied  Eld, 
**  i.  e.  When  thy  youthful  Appetite  becomes  P^11*<1»  as  it  will  be,  in  the 
**  Enjoyment ;  the  filaxe  of  Youth  becomes  aiiuaged,  and  thou  immedi- 
'*  ately  cc^ntraiTil  the  Infirmities  of  Age;  as,  particularly,  the  Palfie; 
"  and  other  nervous' Infirmities;  the  Conicquence  of  the  Enjoyment  of 
**  fenfual  Pleafure.  This  is  to  ih^  Purpofc;  and  proves  Youth  is  not  ei\- 
••  jo/d,  by  ihcwing,  the  flcciing  Dorauoja  of  it.  •^-'  -    ; 

Thou 
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Thou  haft  nekkdr  fant,  aficdion,  limb^  nor  beauty 
To  make  thy  fichte  pleifadt*    What*s  yet  in  tfais^ 
That  bMrs  the  mme  of  life  P  yet  in  this  life 
Lfe  kid  tftore  chcmiaitd  deaths  f  yet  death  we  fear^ 
That  makc^  thefe  odds  all  eren. 

Claud.  I  humbly  tlnnk  you. 
To  fue  to  live,  I  find^  I  feek  to  dic| 
AJidy  fteking  death,  find  life:  let  it  cone  6q. 

Enter  IfabcUa, ' 

Ifab.  Whtfttbo^  pea^fe  here:  grace  and  good  coot* 
pany  I 

Pr9V.  Who's  there?  come  iil:  the  ^itti  delervea  a 
welcome. 

I)uke.  Dear  Shr^  ere  long  PU  vifit  yon  tfgaiti. 

Claud.  Moft  holy  Sir^  1  thafik  you. 

Ififh.  My  Bofinefs  is  a  word,  or  ti^o,  with  CUmih. 

Prov.  And  very  welcome.    Look,  SigiUor»  here's 
your  fitter. 

Duke.  Prtwofii  a  word  with  you^      ' 

Prov.  As  nanf  as  you  pieafe. 

Dukef  BViflg  them  to  fpeak  where  I  iday  bo  con* 
ceal'd, 
Vet  hear  them.  •   [^Exeunf  Duke  and^mrotL 

Claud.  Now,  fifter,  what's  the  comfort? 

Ifalr.  Whyy  as  all  comforts  are  5  moft  gdod  in  Deed: 
Lord  jfngeloj  having  affairs  to  heav'n^ 
Intend^  you  for  his  fwift  Imbaflador^ 
Where  you  fhall  be  an  everlafting  leiger. 
Therefore  your  beft  appointment  make  with  fpeed^ 
Td  morrow  you  fet  on. 

Claud,  ts  there  no  remedy  ? 

Ifab.  None,  but  fuch  remedy^  as  to  favo  a  head^ 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Claud.  But  is  there  any? 

I/ai.  Yes'y  brother,  you  may  live: 
There  is  a  deviliih  mercy  in  the  judge. 
If  youMl  implore  it,  that  will  free  yotfr  life^ 
But  fetter  you  *tili  death. 

CJaud.  Perpetaal  durance? 

/fat. 
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ffM.  Ay,  juft)  perpetiKil  durance  ^  %  reftraint, 
Tho*  all  the  world's  vaftidity  you  bad, 
To  a  determine  fcope. 

Clam  J.  But  in  what  nature? 

I/ai^.  In  fuch  a  one,  as  you,  confenting  toX 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  tbac  trunk  you  bcar^ 
And  leave  you  naked. 

Claud.  Let  me  know  the  point. 
•  Ifak:  Oh,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudh^  and  I  quak^ 
Left  chou  a  feverous  life  (boukl*ft  entertain. 
And  fix  or  feyen  Winters  more  nefpeft 
Than  a  pert>etual'  Honour.    Dar'ft  thou  die? 
The  lenfe  of  death  ts  moft  in  apprehenfiooi 
And  the  poor  Beetle,  that  vre  tread  upon. 
In  corp'ral  fuffenmce  finds  a  pang  as  great. 
As  when  a  Giant  dies. 

Claud.  Why  give  you  me  this  ^me? 
Think  you,  I  can  a  ref(^ution  leceh 
From  flow*ry  tendernefs?  if  I  mttft  dic^ 
I  will  encounter  darknefs  as  a  bride, 
And  hug  it  in  mbie  arms. 

Ifab.  There  fpake  my  bsocher}  there  my  father's 
grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice.    Ye^  chou  muft  die: 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conferve  a  life 
In  bafe  appliances.    This  outirafrd*faiiircd  Deputy, 
Whofe  fettled  vifage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i^th*  head  %  and  follies  doth  emmew. 
As  (aukon  doth  the  fowl  \  is  yet  a  d«vil : 
His  filth  within  being  caft,  he  would  appeair 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Claud,  The  Princely  Jngeh? 

Ifub.  Oh,  ^tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hell. 
The  damned'ft  body  to  invcft  and  cover 
*  la  Princely  guards.    Doft  thou  think,  Claudh^ 
)f  I  would'yield  him  my  virginity, 
Thou  might'ft  be  freed  ? 

Claud.  Ob,  heavens!  it  cannot  be. 

Ifab.  Yes,   he  would  ,givc't  thee;  from  this  rank 
offence 

So 
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So  to  oflFcnd  him  ftill.    This  night's  the  time 
That  I  fhould  do  what  I  abhor  to  name. 
Or  elfe  thou  dy'ft  to  morrow. 

Claude  Thou  (halt  not  do't. 

Ifab.  Oh,  were  it  but  my  life, 
rethrow  it  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  frankly  as  a  pin. 

Claud.  Thanks,  deareft  IfiiieL 

Jfa^^  Be  ready,  Claudioj  for  your  death  to  morron^i 

Claud.  Yes.    Has  he  afFeftions  in  him^ 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  th*  nqifty 
When  he  would  force  it?  fure,  it  is  no  fin  j       .. 
Or  of  the  deadly. feven  it  is  the  leaft. 

Jfab.  Which  is  the  leaft? 

Claud.  If  it  were  damnable,  he  being  fo  wife, 
^hy  would  he  for  the  momentary  trick 
Be  pcrdurably  fin'd?  6h  Ifahel/  ' 

Ifab.  What  fays  my  brother? 

Claud.  Death's  a  fearful  thing. 

Jfab.  And  Ihamed  life  a  hateful 

Claud.  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not  wheiei 
To.lyein  coldobftruftion,  and  to  roti   , 
This  fenfible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod  j  and  the  delighted  fpirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  refide 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribb'd  ice^ 
To  be  imprifon'd  in  the  viewlefs  winds, 
And  blown  with  reftlefs  violence  round  about 
The  pendant  world  >  or  to  be  worfe  than  worft 
Of  thofe,  that  lawlefs  and  incertain  thoughts 
Imagine  howling; — -'tis  too  horrible! 
The  wearieft  and  moft  loathed  worldly  life,  (16) 

That 

(16)  ^e  ^wearUfi,  and  fnofi  loathed  worldly  Ltfiy'}  This  nataral  For  , 
of  C/andiff,  from  the  Antipathy  we  have  to  Death,  feems  very  little  vi-  ^ 
^ed  from  that  in^ous  Wiih  ci  Macenas  recorded  in  the  loiftEpiiik 

DebiUmfacito  manu, 
Dehikm  pede^  coxa; 
Tuber  adftrue  gibherum^ 
Luhricos  quatf  d^ntesi 
%  tltMi ; 
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That  age,  acb|  penuiy^  imprifbnmeiit 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradife 
To  what  we  fear  of  deathi 

J/ab.  Alas!  algsl  ..' 

Claud.  Sw^et  fifter,  let  me  live;/  / 
What  fin  you  do  to  fare  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  diipenfes  with  the  deed  fo  far. 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

J/ab.  Oh  joubeaft! 
Oh  faithlefs  coward  I  oh  difhoneft  wretch^ 
Wile  thou  be  made  a  man»  out  of  my  vice? 
Is't  not  a  kind  of  inceft^  to  take  life 
From  thine  own  filler's  ihame?  what  (hould  I  think? 
Hcav'n  grant,  my  mother  plaid  my  father  fair : 
For  fuch  a  warped  Hip  of  wildernels 
Ne'er  iiTuM  from  his  blood.    Take  my  defiance. 
Die,  perifh !  might  my  only  bending  down 
Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  fhould  proceed. 
)'ll  pray  a  thoufand  prayers  fgr  thy  death  % 
No  word  to  fave  thee. 

Clat^^  Nay,  hear  me,  I/abiL 

I/ah.  Oh,  fie,  fie,  fie! 
Thy  fin's  not  accidental,  but  a  trades 
^ercy  to  thee  would  prove  it  felf  a  baWd} 
^Tisbeft,  that  thou  dy'ft  quickly. 

Claud.  Oh  hear  me,  J/abella, 

Jo  tbem^  Entir  Duke  and  FrovoItJ 

Duh.  Vouchlafe  a  word,  young  fifleri  but  one 
word. 

Jfab.  What  is,  your  will? 

Duki.  Might  you  difpenfe  with  your  leifure,  I  would 
by  and  by  have  fome  fpeech  with  you :  the  fatisfa&i- 
«  on  I  would  require,  is  likewife  your  own  benefit. 

Ifab.  I  have  no  fuperfluous  leifure  }  my  flay  muft  be 

Vitay  dtm  fiiftreft^  htm  efl^ 
Hone  miii,  nfel  acuid 
Si  fidiom.  a-uci,  frfiim. 

l^r.  Warhurton. 

Vol,-  1.  A  a.  '     Aolen 
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ftolen  ouc  of  other  aflfkirs:  but  I  i^ill  'aiceii4  700  ft 
while. 

Duke.  Son,  I  have  over* heard  what  bath  paft  bctwwii 
you  and  your  lifter.  Jngelo  had  nevtf  ttie  porpoie  to 
corrupt  her-,  only,  be  hath  made  an  affay  ot  Mr  vir- 
tue, to  pra&ife  his  judgmerit  with  the  difpo^tioa  of 
natures.  She,  having  t^  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hatii 
made  him  that  gracious  denial,  which  ke  is  moft  ^ad 
to  receive :  I  am  Confeflbr  to  Jfi^h^  afl4  1  know  (his 
to  be  true  5  therefore  prepare  your  ftlf  to  death.  Do 
not  fatisfie  your  refoiution  wttn  hopes  that  are  fallibfei 
to  inpri;<^>y  yoiv  muft  die  3-  go  to  your  knees^  and  Biakt 
ready.     ' 

Claud.  Let  me  ask  mjr  fifter  pardod)  I  am  fo  oix  oF 
love  with  life,  that  I  wilVfite  to  Be  rid  of  it.  [Ejt.CXsoA 

D«fe.  Hold  you  there  jfarewcL  Frovoft^  a  wm^ 
with  yqu. 

Prov.  What's  yoUr  will,  fether? 

Duke.  That  now  ^ou  are  comc^  you  will  be  gOKi 
leave  me  a  while  with  the  maid:  my  mind  jprb'mifes 
with  my  habit,  no  lofs  i&all  touch  her  t);  my  commny. 

Prov.  In  good  time.  L^*^  P*OT« 

Duke.  1  h^  hand,  that  bath  made  you  (atf^  hath  trndc 
you  good  i  the  goodn^JTs  that  is  cheap  in  heautf^ 
makes  beauty  brief  id  goodne(&}  but  graca^  ber^  tke 
foul  of  your  comple&ion,  ihall  keep  the  body  of  it 
ever  fair.  The  aj^ult,  that,  jfngelo  hath  n;iade  to  yoa, 
fortune  hath  conveyed  to  tny  underAanding  ^  and  boc 
thftt  ffajilt^  hath,  e^^^iples  for  his  faUiog,  I  i||v^d 
wonder  at  Jngelo:  hoV^will  you  do  to  content  tl^ 
Subftitute,  and  to  fave  your  brother?  . 
•  Jfab\  I,  apf.now  gWfl^  t9.  r?folvjQ  hiuj):  \  had  n^ei; 
my  brother  die  by  .t^,  Uw^  tbaA  WX  %  4ouI^  be 
unlawfully  hoxh. .  Rut,^^  oh,  bow  mi^qh  is^.  the  Kopd 
Duke  deceiy'd  in  jpfgelp?^  it  ^ver  he  retU£Q^  ^nd^  1  can 
fpeak  to  him,  I  will  open  my  lips  in  vain,  or  ducover 
his  Government.  . 

Duke.  That  ihall  not  be  much  amiis^  yet  as  the 
patter  now  itands,  he  will  avoid  your  accufation^  he 
made  tryal  of  you  only.     Therefore  fatten  jour  ear 
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W  my  advifings:  to  the  lave  I  hatte  in  dolrig  ^<iod5 
i  rtmedy  prefencs  it  fid£  I  do  mdte  my  ftK*  fefdfeve^ 
'ttkac  you  may  moft  uprtgfatfy  da  d  p6dr  ^rong((d  ln^ 
't  mericed  beadit)  redeem  yoar  brocHef  from  th«  m* 
gry  law^i  do  ao  ftaio  td  year  wm  gtsLOom  fatom 
and  much  pteafe  the  abieiit  Didc^^  if,^  j^radtentwe^  tit 
fuil  ever  return  to  have  hearing  of  th'ii  bufinefi. 

Ifai.  Let  me  hear  yod  fpeok  Stiver  ^  I  have  fpirit 
to  do  any  thldg,  cbat  appears  ncrt  lovA  iff  the  trath'  of 
myfpirie. 

iMke.  Vfrttie  is  bd^td^  and  GoodMfi  never  fearful  i 
Ittve  ye^  not  be^  fpeak  of  Afytiana^  the  fitter  of 
pTHkrisij  the  gmx  ibldiet  who  o^carried  at  fea? 

/M.  I  have  heard  ^  the  Iftly,  and  good  woids  wetft 
wk»  her  name. 

DtiAe.  Her  fhouki  this  Jn^h  brtve  fii^y^di  tn^as 
affanc'd  to  her  by  oath*  aud  the  oxipi^X  appointed!: 
ktvveen  whieh  time  of  tuc  cdncraar^  afnd  TMit  of  (he 
fcfemnity,  her  brother  F^edtriek  #»  Wraclti!  i!t  fea^ 
kving  in  that  periihM  veffei^  the  d^Wry  of  hi^  fiften 
Bat  mark,  faow  heavily  this'  befel  to  the  ptfor  ^tltf^ 
woman;  them  ibe  loft  a  nobte  ind  i^ndw^ed  bro* 
dier,  in  his^  love  toward  her  ever  moflf  khvi  add  id» 
tural  >  with  him  the  portion  and  finew  of  her  foramen 
ler  marnageHJIowty  I  with  bothy  htt  cottibinate  tius- 
kmd,  thit  well-feemi]Dg  ^e/a. 

.ffilfc.  Can  this  be  fo?  did  ^^^A  fo  foave  her.? 

tfuke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dryM  riot  one  of 
thcmr  with  his  comfort}  fwallow^d  his  viows  vrfiole^ 

Extending;  in*  her,  difcoveries  of  diifaonour:  iti  few$ 
ftow'd  hei^  on*  her  ow^  lamentkitibn,  wfaicti  ilie  yet 
Wars  for  hit  iake}  and  he,  a  marble  to  her  teatV)  vi 
wafhed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 
•  Ifab.  Wha{^  a  merit  were  it  in  death'  XO  take  this 
poor  maid  from  the  vrorld!  what  corruption  in  this 
life,^  that  it  will  let  this  man  live  I  but  how  out,  of 
!  tliii  can  flic  avail?' 
'  i>^ifcr.  It  ir  a  nxjpt\ire  that  ybumay  ieafilyh(5alj  ahd 
tkr  euve  of  it:  not  only  favea;  your  brother,  but  k^eps 
]fm»  fiwir  diflmibtir  in'doiiig;iCr 
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,  Ifab.-  Shew  me  how,  good  father. 
.  Duke.  This  forc*nam*dinaid  hath  yet  in  her  the  coi 
tmuance  of  her  firft  aflSe&ion)  his  unjuft  unkindncii 
(that  in  all  reafon  fhouid  have  quenched  her  lovc^ 
hath)  like  an  impediosienc  in  the  current,  made  ic  idoi 
violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  Jngelo^  anfwer  his  tt 
Quiring  wich  a  plaufible  obedience )  agree  with  Ik 
demand$  to  the  pointy. only  refer-yourfelf  to  this  ad- 
vantage :  firft,  that  your  flay  with  >him  may  doc  be 
lon^j  that  the  time  may  have  all  ihadow  and  fikocc 
in  ic  I  and  the  place  anfwer  to  convenience.  This  be* 
ing  granted)  in  courfe  now  follows  all :  we  fhall  ad- 
vile  this  wronged  Q&aid  to  dead  up  your  appoiatmen^ 
fio  in  your  place }  if  thp  lencounter  acknowledge  it 
lelf  hereafter,  it  may  compel  him  to  her  rejpompcnce; 
and  here  by  this  is  your  brother  faved^  your  Honour 
untainted,  the  poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and  the  cor- 
rupt.Deputy  fcaled.  The  maid  will  I  frame,  and  nuke 
£t  for  his  attempt :  if  you  think  well  to  carry  tla 
as  you  may,  the  doublenefs  of  the  benefit  defends  tbe 
deceit  from  reproof.    What  think  you  of  it? 

IJab.  The  ims^e  of  it  gives  me  content  already, 
and,  I  truft,  it  will  grow  to  a  moft  profperous  pa^ 
fe&ion. 

.  Duhe.  It  lyes  much  in  your  holding  up  %  hafte  yon 
fpeedily  to  Angelo  \  if  for  this  night  be  inlreat  you  to 
his  bed,  give  hip  promife  of  fatisfa&ion.  I  will  pre* 
fently  to  Su  IMe^i  v  there  at  the  n^oated  Grange  reudcs 
thi$.4^je£ked  Mariana^  at  that  place  call  upon  me,  aod 
difpatch  with  jingeloj  ,that  it  may  be  qpickly. 

Jfab:  I  thank  you  iqv  this  comfort :  fare  you  wdl, 
good.fathfr.  [^E^iunt  fiverallj. 

SCENE  changes  t9  the  Street.  •^ 

Re-enter  Duke  as  a  Friar  i  ElboW,  Clpwn^  and  Officers^  "j 

£/*.  ]^  A  Y,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but  that  j 
i^  you  will  needs  buy  and  fell  men  and  womcftd 
like  bcafts,  w6  Ihall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and 
while  baftard.  Pooalr     Duki.\ 
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J>uh.  Oh,  hcav'ns!  what  ftuff  is  here? 

down.  'Twas  never  merry  world  fin'ce  of  txvo  ufu- 
rics  the  mcrrieft  was  jput  down,  and  the  woKer  allowed 
by  order  of  law.  A  furr*d  gown  to  keep  him  warm^ 
and  furred  with  fox  and  Iamb-skins  too,  to  fignifie, 
that  craft,  being  richer  than  ifinoceftcy,  ftands  for  the 
Jacing*  - 

Elh.  Come  your  way,  Sir:  blcfs  you,  good  Either 
Iiriar. 

Duke.  A*d  you,  good  brother  father;  what  offence 
hath  this  man  made  you,  Sir? 

Elk.  Marry,  Sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law ;  and.  Sir, 
we  take  >him  to  be  a  Thief  too,  Sir  ^  for  we  have  found 
upon  him.  Sir,  a  ftrange  pick-lock,  which  we  have 
fcnt  to  the  Deputy. 

Duke.  Fie,  Sirrah,  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd ! 
The  evil  that  thou  caufeft  to  *be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live.    Doft  thou  but  think. 
What  *tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  cloath  a  back 
From  fuch  a  filthy  vice:  fay.  to  thy  felf, 
From  their  abominable  and  beaftly  touches 
I  drink,  I  eat,  array  my  felf,  and  live,  (17) 
Canft  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  life. 
So  ftinkingly  depending !  go  mend,  mend. 

Clown.  Indeed,  it  doth  ftink  in  fome  fort,  Sir^  but 
yet,  Sir,  I  would  prove 

(17)  I  dMnky  I  eat  2L^2y  ntyfilf^  andHveJ]  Thus  hitherto  Jnall  the 
ImpreiHom.  This  is  one  very  excellent  Inftance  of  the  Sagacity  of  our 
Editors,  and  it  were  to  be  wi(hM  heartily,  they  would  have  oblig*d  us  ^ 
with  their  phyfical  Solution;  how  a  Man  can  eat  awaj  himfelf  anJ  Ji'Ui. 
The  ingenious  Mr.  Bi/hop,  when  we  read  this  Play  tqgether,  gave  me 
that  mod  certain  Emendation,  which  I  iiave  fubftituted  in  the  Room 
of  the  former  foolilh  Reading  j  by  the  Help  whereof,  we  have  this  eafy 
Senfe  ;  that  the  Clown  fed  himfelf,  a«d  pat  Cioath9  on  his  Back  bf 
exerdfinff  the  vile  Trade  of  a  Bawd. 

In  Ot%e//o,  Iag9  fpcaks  much  to  the  tm^  Purpofc  tf  Ca^%  Stnini> 
pet. 

J  H9u/iwife,  thatf  fy  filling  her  Defires^ 
Bffyes  i&rr/^^  Bread,  amd  Qoath. 

And  B.  Jonfofij  muc|v  nearer  to  the  Words  of  the  Paflage  here  cor- 
reeled,  in  his  Epigram  upon  Lieut.  Zhtfi. 

Pj  that  one  SpeTl  be  lives,  eats,  drixiks»  arrays  Himfelf. 
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Z^tfi^tf.Nay^if^illcdcvilbfurcgiy'ii  tb«piDofs  for  fin, 
Ti^u  wflt  proV«  his.  Take  bim  to  prifon,  officer^ 
Corrf(9:ipii  aod  inftru&ioa  muft  both  work, 
P»r$  tiii3  ruidc  betft  wiU  profic. 

i^.  He.  touil  before  the  Deputy,  Sir)  he  has  gtveo 
}xitp  warning)  the  Deputy  cannot  abide  a  whore- maf* 
teri  if  he  be  a  whore*monger,  and  comes  before  hioii 
\ifi  were  as  good  go  4  mik  on  his  errud. 

Duke.  That  we  were  all,  as  fome  would  (eem  to  hc^ 
Frf$  ffon  hU  faylts,  ai  faults  from  fetmio^  free! 

Etttir  Lucia 

Elh.  His  neek  will  come  to  your  wafte,  a  cord.  Sir. 

ClowH.  I  (vy  comfort :  1  cry^  bail :  here's  a  gctitlt* 
man,  and  a  mend  of  mine. 

Luciol  Hdw  now,  noble  Pmh/i^jp?  wbat^at  thewbeeb 
of  Cafar  ?  art  thou  led  in  triumph  ?  whatji  is  there 
none  :of  PigfMU9»\  images  newly  made  woman  to  be 
had  now,  tor  putting  the  hand  in  the  pocket,  and  ez« 
trading  it  clutch'dr  what  reply?  ha?  what  lay'ft 
tbou  to  this  tune^  matter  and  method  ?  ts't  not  drownM 
i'th'  lad  rain?  ha?  what  fay'^ft  thou,  trot  ?  is  the  world 
las  it  was,  man?  which  is  the  way?  is  it  fad  anci  few 
words  ?  or  how  9  the  tjrick  of  it  ? 

Duk^.  Still  thus  and  thus  $  ftiH  worfe  ? 

Luch.  How  doth  my  dear  mcnrfel,  thy  miftfeis?  pm* 
cures  fhe  ftiU?  ha  ? 

Clonvn.  Troth,  Sir,  (be  hath  eaten  up  all  her  beoT, 
and  fbe  is  her  felf  in  the  tub. 

Lucio.  Why,  'tis  TOod  \  it  is  the  right  of  it ;  ie  imift 
be  fo.  Ever  your  ircfh  whore,  and  your  powdcrM 
bawd;  an  uxiuiunnM  confecjuence,  it  muft  be ib.  Aa 
going  to  ptilbn^  Pon^^  ? 

Chv>».  Yes,  faith,  Sir.  ^ 

Lum,  Why,  'tis  not  amifi,  Pompey  :  farewcl:  go^ 
fay,  I  fcnt  thee  thither.    For  dcbt^  Pmfiy?  or  how? 

£lb.  For  being  a  bawd^  for  being  a  baWd, 

Luch.  Well,  then  imprifon  him ;  if  imprifonmcnt 
be  the  due  of  a  ba.wd,  why,  'tis  his  Right.  Bawd  is  lie, 
doubtlefs,  and  of  antiquity  too^  bawd  4>om.    Fare* 
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WCI9  good  Poi^y  X  aMnmrail  mc  to  the  prtTooi  Pam^ 
.  /rjf  »  jroti  will  turn  gcKxl  husband  now,  Fompey  i  you 
Will  keep  ihe  JiQUfe. 

Clawfi^  1  ho|^,  Sir,  your  good  Worihip  will  Be  my 
Bail. 

jLucio.  N09  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pm^  ^  it  is  ao^  the 
wear)  I  will  prafy  Pompeji  to  epcreale  yolir  bondage; 
if  y6iA  t«kt  it  not  patiently,  why>  your  mettle  is  the 
m6re :  adieu,  trufty  Pompiy.    Blcft  yoii,  /ri^r. 

Aicfo*.And  you.       ♦       •       . 

Zaom.  Doe*  ^riW^^/  pai^t  ftill,  Pmpeyf  ba? 

JE/k  Coine  your  whys.  Sir,  come. 

CiiWB.  You  t^illnot  bail  me  tben.  Sir? 
. .  Lucio.  Then^  Pomfi^%nov  uo\g.  What  news  abroad^ 
Friar  ?  what  ne*s  ?  . 

Elb.  Come  your  ways;  Sir,  come. 

JLucio.  Go  to  kebnd,  PpmWi  go  • 

[ExemutXiMw^  ^lovfn  and  Officers. 
What  news,  Frian  ef  iUXhih  ? 

JJute.  I  know  none :  ca»  i^eu^  teU  tne  of  any  f 
•  iMcioi  ScMe  (ay^  he  is  with ,  the  ^mperpr  of  liuffiat 
other  Some,  he  is  ia  iK^M^;  but  where  is  he,  ihin( 
you?  •  .       . 

Bukd.  I  kftow  not  mrherci  tnit  wherefoeycr,  J  wiih 
him  well-  i  ^   . 

Zi^r/tf.  It  was  a  mad  (antaftical  trick  of  iiim  to  ile^l 
from  the  State^  and  u(wb  the  beg^ry  he  was  never 
•born  tb.  Lord  J/i^eh  dukiss  it  w^ll  in  his  abfence^*  he 
pits  Tranfareffi^n  t-o't. 

Muk0.  He  dotfs  «v6H  in't. 

Lucio.  A  lictle  more  lenity  to  leachery  would  do  no 
harm  in  bim  )  foniething  too  crabbed  that  way^  Friar. 

J>ifke.  It  is  t9D  general  a  yic%  and  feverity  muft 
cure  it. 

Lucio.  Yes,  in  good  footh,  thd  vice  is  of  a  great 
kindi^cd  J  it  is  well  ally'd;  btit  it  h  itapoffible  t6  tx* 
tirp  it  quite.  Friary  'till  eating  and  drinking  be  pift 
down.  They  fayy  this  Jufflo  was  not  made  by  man 
and  wotriafi  aiftcr  the  downright  way  of  creations  is  it 
true,  thJnk  yon  ? 

Aa4  Duki. 
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Duke.  How  fhould  he  be  made  then? 
'  Laciff.  Some  report,  a  fea-maid  fpawn'd  him.  Some, 
that  he  was  begot  between  two  ftock-fi(hes.  But  it  is 
certain,  that  when  he  makes  water,  hb  urine  is  con- 
geal'd  ice;,  that  I  know  to  be.tftie:  (i8)  and  he  is  t 
motion  ungenerative,  that's  inifallible. 

Duke.  You  are  pleafant,  Sir,  and  fpeak  apaoe. 

Luclo,  Why,  what  a  ruthlefs  thing  is  this  in  him, 
for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece  to  take  away  the  life 
of  a  man?  would  the  Duke,  tjiat  is  abient^  have  done 
this  ?  ere  he  would  have  hang'd  a  man  for  the  getting 
a  hundred  )>aftards,  he  would  have  paid  for  the 
nurHng  a  thoufand.  He  had  fome  feeling  of  the  fport, 
he  knew  the  fervice,  and  that  ioftruded  him  to  mercy. 

Duke.  I  never  heard  the  abfent  Duke  much  dete&cd 
for  women;  he  was  not- inclined  thu  way» 

Lucio.  Oh,  Sir,  you  are  deceived. 

Duke.  *Tis  not  poffible. 

Luch.  Who,  not  the  Duke?  yes,  your  b^^;ar  of 
fifpy  I  and  his  ufe  was,  to  put  a  ducket  in  her  clack- 
diih  \  the  Duke  had  crotchets  in  him.  He  would  be 
drunk  too,  that  let  me  inform  you. 

Duke.  You  do  him  wrong,  furely.  •. 

Lueio.  Sir,  I  was  an  inward  of  his :  a  ihy  fellow  was 
the  Duke  i  (ind,  I  believe,  I  know  the  caufe  of  bis 
withdrawing. 

Duke.  What,  pr'y thee,  might  be  the  coufe? 

Lucio.  No :  pardon :  'tis  a  tecret  muft  be  lockt  with* 
in  the  teeth  and  the  lips  %  but  this  I  can  let  you  un- 
derfl;and,  the  greater  file  of  the  Subje6b  held  the  Duke 
to  be  wife. 

Duke.  Wife?  why,  no  queftion,  but  he  was. 

Luch.  A  very  fuperficial,  ignorant^  unweighiiig  fel- 
low. 

(i8)  —-and  hi  is  m.  Mothn  generative!  thafs  in/alBUe.^  This 
•majr  be  Senfe ;  and  £»r/V  perhaps,  mav  mean,  that  xho*  Angth  have  the 
Organs  of  Generation,  yet  that  he  makes  no  more  Ufe  of  them  than  if 
he  were  an  inanimate  Pappet.  But  I  rather  chiok,  our  Author  wrote ; 
— *--  spid  he  is  a  Motion  Hngemrativi,  — —  becaufe  Lmas  aniii  ii\  this 
very  Scene  faysl  — /iWj  ungcnitur'd  Agent  imD  wfepfb  ihtPr^vinct 
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MEAsuRE/ar  Measure.     ^€t 

Duke.  Either  this  is  envy  hi  you,  fotly,  or  miilakmg? 
the  very  ftream  of  his  life;  add  the  Inifinefs  he  hath 
helmed,  muft  upon  a  warranted  .Neied  give  him:  a  hm» 
ter  proclamation.  Let  him  be  but  teftimonicd  in  hi$ 
<cwn  bringings  forth,  and  he  ihall  appear  to'  the  envH 
ous,  a  fcholar,  a  ftatefman,  and  a  foldier. '  Therefore, 
yotl  fpeak  unskilfully  s6r  if  your  knowledge  be  more,j 
It  is  jpuch  darkenM  in  your  malice* 

Lucio.  Sir,  I  know  h'lm,  and  I  lore,  him;    '     >  ::i .  • 

Duke.  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  andknow^ 
ledge  with  dear  love. 

Lucio.  Come,  Sir,  I  know  what  I  know. 

Duke.  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  fince  you  know 
not  what  you  fpeak.  But  if  ever  the  Duke  return,^  af 
our  prayers  are  he  ^nayn  let  me  defirc  you  to  make 
your  aniwer  before  him  :  if  it  behonefLyou  havefpoke, 
you  have  courage  to  maintain  it  ^  I  am  bound  to  call 
upon  you,  and,  I  pray  you,  your  name? 

Luch.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio^  well  known  to  the 
Duke.  ' 

Duke.  He  (hall  know  you  better,  Sir,  if  I  may  livo 
to  report  you. 

Lucio.  I  fear  you  not. 

Duki.  O,  you  hope,  the  Duke  will  return  no  morei 
ior  you  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  oppofitcf  but^ 
indeed)  I  can  do  you  little  harm :  you'll  fbrfwear  this 
again? 

.  Lucio.  rU  h6  hang'd  firft :  thou  art  deceived  in  mc. 
Friar.  But  no  more  of  this.  'Canfl.thou  tell,  if  Clau* 
dio  die  to  morrow,  or  no  ? 

Duke.  Why  ihould  he  die,  Sir? 

Lucio.  Why  ?  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun-difh :  t 
would,  the  Duke,  we  talk  of,  were  returned  again  \  this 
ungenitur'd  agent  will  unpeople  the  province  with  Con* 
tinency.  Sparrows  muft  not  build  in  his  houfe-cves^ 
becauie  they  are  leacherous.  The  Duke  yet  would  have 
dark  deeds  darkly  anfweredj  he  would  never  bring 
them  to,  light  5  would  he  were  returned  !  Marry,^  thi» 
Claudio  is  conifikmned  for  untrufling.    Fare wcl,  good 

Fria^i. 
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fkmri  I  pry-cbee^  prty  for  loet  (ip)  the  Doke^  I  lay 
ID  th«  again^  would  eat  muttoa  on  Fridays.  He's  noV 
p«ft  ic  i  yet,  and  I  (ay  to  ihee,  he  would  mouth  with 
a  begftstr,  tho'  flie  fmelt  of  brown  bread  and  garlick: 
(ay,  that  I  iaid  (o$  farewel.  ZBmf. 

D9hi  No  Might  nor  Greataefa  iflb  mortality 
Can  Cenfore  fcape  :  back-wounding  Calumov 
The  whiteft  Virtue  fttikes.  What  King  fo  ftroog 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  iii  the  fland'roaa  tongue? 
But  who  comes  here?   . 

£0/^  Efcalus,  Prgnroft)  and  Bawd. 

Efcah  Go,  away  with  her  ib  prifon. 

Bawd.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  the)  yourHdnottir 
is  accduntcd  a  trterciftil  man:  gobd  my  lord. 
*    Efcal.  Double  and  treble  admonkit»ti,  and  ftill  forfeit 
In  the  fame  kiiid?  this  would  make  mtrcy  fwear^  and 
play  the  tyrant, 

Prov".  A  bawd  of  eleven  years  continuailee,  may  it 
pleafe  your  Honour. 

Ba^d.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lueio^i  informition  a* 
gainft  me:  miftrefs  Kate  Keep-down  w^  #ith  child  by 
him  in  the  Duke's  time  ^  he  |)r6rhisM  her  marriage  i 
his  child  is  a  year  and  a  quarter  old,  comd  PbiJip  and 
Jacob :  I  hare  kept  it  my  felf  j  and  fec^  how  he  goes  a- 
bout  to  abufe  me. 

EJcal  That  fellow  is  a  fellov  of  much  licence  \  let 
him  be  caird  before  us.  Away  witfc  her  to  pri(bn  : 
go  to  J  no  more  Words.  {Exeunt  with  the  Bav^^.  J  Pr^- 
voft^  my  brother  Angelo  will  not  be  alt^r*dj  Claudh 
inuft  die  to  morrow  :  let  him  be  furAilK'd  with  Di« 
vines,  and  ha^  all  charitable  prepirttioh.  If  my 
brother  wrought  by  my.  pity,  it  mould  tot  be  fo  with 
him. 

(19)  ThtDukff  I  fiif  h  tha  agaim^  *mold  eat  Mutton  $n  FrMtys.] 
Thk  as  not  nicaat  to  impeach  tSt  Dake  of  being  an  ill  Caibolkk^  as 
tranTgrei&ng  the  Rules  of  AblUnence  |n  Diet :  But  the  Joke,  alluded  to, 
will  be  explained  by  looking  back  to  the  tlmd  Note  on  the  f'vio  Qentk- 

Pro. 
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Measure  fot  Measure^^    ^4% 

'    Pro.  So  pleafe  you,  this  Frim  httfa  -hcMi  wicb  jUvg 
•nd  advis'd  him  for  the  encertaimneat  of  death* 

JE/rtf/.  Good  even,  good  father. 

Duki.  Blifs  and  goodnefi  oa  ybul 

jE/?tf/«  Of  whence  are  you  ?    *     . 

Duke.  Not  of  this  Country,  tho*  my  chance  is  OQiir 
To  uTe  ic  for  my  fime*:  I  am  a  brother       .    . 
Of  Kracious  Order,  late  come  from  the  See, 
In  ipecial  bufiaefs  from  his  HQliae(s. ' 

EfcaL  What  news  abroad  i'th' world?  .  ,        .      j 

Dttke.  None,  but  that  there  is  fo  gteat  a  fcvcr  e« 
goodnefs,  that  the  diflblutioii  of  it  inuft  cur«  it*  N<>- 
velty  is  only  in  reaueft^  and  it  is  as  dangerous  tQ  b» 
aged  in  any  kind  ot  cqarfe,  as  it  is  virtuous  to  b«  QOf9r 
ftant  in  any  undertakin£|.  There  is.  fcarcc  ttuth  f^ 
nough  alive,  to  m^ke/ocieties  fecure  s  jMit  (ecutity  ^ 
nought  to  make  fellovwips  accroriL  Mticb  upon  tl^ 
riddle  runs  the  wifdom  of  the  WDrki>  this  ttew^  i$jtf)|l 
enough,  yet  it  is  every  day's  flews«  I  pray,  y^u,  SilV 
of  what  difpofiikm  v^ai  the  Dukc2.  > 

Efcal.  One,  that,ibove  all  other  ftrifics,  r 

Contended  fpecially  to  know  himiblf. 

Duke.  What  pleafure  was  he  giv'a  to? 

Efcal  Rather  rejoicing  to  fee  another  incrtyt  thafi 
merry  at  any  tbfw  which  profeft  ttai  make  hioi  rej^oiipC- 
A  gentleman  of  all  temperance*  But  leave  we  hmtD 
his  events,  with  a  prayev  they  may  prove  profpcrotm 
and  let  me  defire  to  know,  how  you  find  Claudia  ore^ 
par'd  ?  I  am  made  to  under|bm%  that  yoo  hivt  lent 
him  vifitation. 

:  Duke.  He  profefies  to  have  received  no  finifter  mea- 
fure  from  his  judges  bus  nK>&  wilUngjly  humbks'hiak- 
felf  tQ  the  determination  of  iuftice  i  yet  had  he  fra»*d 
to  himfelf,  by  the  iaftruSion  of  br$  fraihy,^  many 
decetviag  promiics  of  life  >  which  I  hy  my  good 
kiftire  have  difcvedited  to  hio,  and  now  is  he  reioty'd 
to  die. 

EfcaL  You  have  paid  the  heav*'ns^  your  Fund;ion,  and 
the  priibner  the  very  debt  of  yoor  Calling,  i  h^ve  la- 
boured for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  extreawft  ifaore 
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.^^4     MBASURE  y»r  MEASlTREr 
40f  my  modefty^  but  my  brother  Juftice  have  I  found 
fo  feverc,  that  he  hath  forc'd  me  to  tdl  him»  he  it 
indeed  Juftice. 

Duke.  If  his  owii  life  atiTwer  the  ftraitnefi  of  his  pro- 
ceeding, it  (hall  become  him  welli  wherein  if  he 
bhance  to  fail,  he  hath  fentenc*d  himfelf. 

Efcal.  I  am  going  to  vifit  the  prifoners  fare  you 
well.  C£«^ 

Duke.  Peace  be  with  you  ! 
He  who  the  fword  of  heav'n  will  bear. 
Should  be  as  holy  as  fevere : 
Pattern  in  himfelf  to  know, 
tjtrate  to  ftand,  and  virtue  go  i 
•More  nor  lefs  to  others  paying. 
Than  by  fclf-ofiences  weighing, 
^hame  to  him,  whofe  cruel  ftriking 
Kills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking. 
Twice  treble  Sh^me  on  Jugehf 
<To  weed  jny  vice,  and  let  his-  grow! 
Oh,  what  may  man  within  him  hide, 
Tho*  angel  on  the  outward  fide  ? 
How  may  that  likened,  made  in  crimes,  (zo) 
Making  praftice  on  the  times^ 
1>rlw  with  idle  fpiders  firing 
Moft  ponderous  and  fubftantial  thingsl 
•Craft  againft  vice  1  muft  apply. 
•With  4f9gelo  to  night  ihall  lye 
**        •  •  >  • 

:  (zo).  flow  may  IJAenefjmadi  iff  CrimsM 
Making  PraSiJi  en  the  Times^ 
•ITo  draw  tvith  idU  Sfidir^s  .Strings 

Moft  fon^rous  and  fuhfMttial  f kings  ?^    Tills  olifoire  anf 

vngnmmadcal  ra^e  Mr.  Warimrton.  has  reilorM  to  its  Purity,  only  br 

.adding  one  Monofyllable,  and  throwing  out  another  :  as  he  has  likrwiks 

made  it  intelligible  by  the  following  Commenu    "  How  niuch  Wicked- 

."  nefs  may  a  Man  hide  within^  tho*  he  itppears  like  an  Angd  'whh-    , 

'*  out!  How  mzythat  Likenefs,  made  in  Cnma,  i.e.  by  HypoaiTy; 

.f'  ^a  pretty  paradoxical  Bxpff fficm»  of  an  Jngflnait  in  Crimes']  by  im- 

*'  poiing  on  the  World,  [thus   emphatically  exprcfs'd,  snaking  .Praaije 

•*'  Qn  the  Times]  draw  with  its  falfe  and  empty  Pretences  [which  Shake- 

**  Jpeare  finely  calls.  Spiders  Strings i^^^  moft  ponderous  and  fob- 

■^  iiantial  Things  of  the  World,  as  RicheSi  Honouiv  Power,  Rcpma- 

His 
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MiASVKt  for  Measure^    %i^f 

His  old  betirotbed,  but  defpis^d^ 

So  difgaife  fhall  by  th'  dHguis*d 

Fay  with  felfhood  falfe  exadingi 

And  perform  an  old  Contrafting.  t^JfU^ 


A    C    T     IV. 

S  C  E  N  Ej  tf  Grange. 

Enter  MariaIl■^  Md  key  Jmging. 

SONG. 

TJKEj  obi  *^  tbofo  Ups  aw4yr  (^0 
that  fi  fiviitJy  were  forfwwrni 
And  thofe  eyes,  the  break  of  day^ 
Lights  thai  do  mifAead  the  moTHi 
But  my  kiffes  bring  again^ 
Seals  of  love^  but  Jiafd  in  vain. 

Enter  Dnke. 

Marufktiiak  oflFthvfong,  and  hafle  thee  quick  away:- 
Here  comes  a  man  ot  comfort,  whojfe  advice 
Hath  often  ftillM  my  brawling  difcontent. 

(21)  Take^  pi^,  taii  thofi  Lips  anva^^  This  Sicmg,  wKich,  no  doubt, 
was  a  great  Favourite  in  its  Time,  is  mlerted  in  BioumMit  and  ntcker^ 
BboJj  Broiifir  with  this' additional  Stanza. 

Hidi,  9h,  Udi  thofi  miU  of  Smo^ 

Wbieb  tlrf  frwim  Bofim  hewrsi 
On  ivbofi  TopitBt  Pinh,  that  grow. 

Art  of  thofi  that  April  iviari. 
Butmff9or  Heart  firfi  fit firte, 
Bnmdtn  thofs  iiy  Cbaias  fy  thii^ 
With  this  Addition  likewife  it  is  printed  m  the  Yolame  of  5 jtfl/^!iy«rA 
Poems.   'The  Reafon,  of  this  fecond  Stanza  being  omitted  here,  it  ob- 
viotts.     Mariana  has  the  Song  fang,  applicable  to  her  Lore  tat  Angoiii' 
and  his  Perjnty  to  her:  and  the  ASikkm  9M^y  Ait,  frhctt  a4drefii*4 
from  a  Lover  to  hit  Mifiidf^ 
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I  cry  you  mercy,  Sir,  tbi  well  codd  wift^ 

You  liad  not  found  me  here  fe  mufical : 

Lee  me  excuie  me,  and  beliere  me  fo. 

My  mirth  it  much  diCpkaaM,  but  ploLS^d  vbj  wqe» 

Duke.  'Tis  good}  tho*  mufick  oft  hath  fuch  a  Charm 
Taxnakc  bad»  good^  aud  good  provoke  to  harm. 
I  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  any  body  enquired  for  me 
here  to  day  ?  much  upon  this  time,  have  I  promised 
here  to  meet. 

Mart.  You  have  not  been  enquired  after:  I  have 
fiite  here  all  day« 

Enter  IfabcL 

Duke,  r  dfo  conlhui^y  bdieve  you :  dief  tune  is  come, 
even  now.  I  fliall  crave  your  forbearance  a  little ;  may 
be,  I  will  call  upon  you  anoA  for  fome  advantage  to 
your  felf. 

Mari.  I  am  always  bound  to  you'.  ^Skit 

Duke^.  Very  wfcll  met,  and  wtff  come  r 
What  is  the  nc^  from  this  good  Deputy  t 

Ifab.  He  hath  a  garden  circummut^d  with  bridby  . 
Whofe  weftem  fide  is  with  a  vineyard'  backc  i 
And  to  that  vineyard  is'  a  planched  gate. 
That  makes  his  Openiqg  with  this  bigger  key : 
This  other  dotI\  command  a  litcle  door. 
Which  from  the  vineyard^ to  thecrndbn feadt^}  * 
There,  on-  the  heavy  middfo  of  the*  ai|^t, 
Have  I  my  premife  made  to^  catl'  up6«v  nim. 

Duke^  But  {haiUl  you  on  your  knowledgp  find  tUl 
way? 

Ifab.  I've  ta'en  a  due  and  wary  note  upon't^ 
With  whifp'ring  and-moft  guittfdiligcffKey 
In  aAion  all  of  precept,,  he  did'ffiow  mr         ^ 
The  way  twice  o'er. 
.Duke.  Are  there  no  other  tokena 
Between  you  *grccd,,  dohceming  Her  dbfi^^vtnce  ? 

Ifab.  Isq:  none,;  Hut  only  a  repair  i'lh*  darks 
A&d^  that  I  have  poflieft:  him^  my  moft  Stay 
Ganbebut brief $;  for  I  ha^fse  made  him  kaow^ 
I-have  a  fervant  comes  with  me  aloi^. 
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MnxsvKt  fir  Mbasuhb^    ^sy 

That  ftayi  upoa  mci  vhofe  pcrfin£mi  i% 
I  €onie  aoouc  my  brother. 

Duke.  'Tis  well  bom  up. 
I  have.not  jtec  oMde  |biomi  to  Mariaw§ 
A  word  o^  thiSi.    What,  hoa!  within  I  come  forth ! 

Enter  Mariana. 

t  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  this  maids 
3he  comes  to  do  you  ^ood. 

JJbb:  I  do  dcfire  the  like. 

J)iike.  Do  you  perfuadci  your  felf  that  I  irlpeft  you  i 
,  Mari.  Good  Friar^  I  know  you  do}  and  I  bate 
found,  it. 

£hke.  Take  then  th|s  ^ur  Companion  by  the  ham^ 
Who  hath  a  ftory  ready  for  your  ear ; 
I  IhaH  attend  your  Id&xci  but  make  hafte^ 
The  vaporous  night  approaches. 

14^$;  Wilt  pleaTc  you  walk  allde? 

JExeuf^  Mar.  Sftd.  f&b: 
s !  millions  of  Mc  eyc^ 
Are  ftuck  upon  thire :  volumes  of  report  . 

8 nil  with  mefe  faUe  and  mpft  concrarious  qucfts 
wn  tj^]^ doings:  thoufSmd  *fcapes.of  wit 
Msdce  thee  the  father  of 'their  idle  dreams' 
^d  rack^theein  their  fancies  I  Welcome  >  howi^reed? 

Re-enter  Mariana^  and  Ifabel. 

Ifab.  She'll  take  the  enterprizc  upon  her^  fathefji 
If  you  advife  it. 

IhikA  'Ti^  not  liiy  confent) 
But  mjr  iacreaity  tooc  ^ 

'  ^/U;  Litvie  have  you  lo  fty^' 
WJieniyou  depart  from  him»  but  (oft;  and  low> 
^Jiemem6ern0»my^br9tber% 

Mari.  Fear  me  not. 
.  Duke,  Nor^  gentle  d^ughter^  fear  you  not  at  all : 
He  is  your  hu^acul  on  a  prc-contra&  i      ,       * 
Tpbr^ng  you  ^m  together,  'tis.  no.  ita«. 
Sith  that  the  juftice  of  your  title  to  him 
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)tf|    Mbasur^  yor  Mb  asukK 

Doth  flouriih  the  deceit.    Comey  let  us  eo  ^  - 

Our  Corn's  to  reaps  for  yet  our  Tilth's  toU)w.(z2^  [^Exe.^ 

SCENE  choiiges  u  the  TriJ&m. 

Enier  Provoil  and  Clown. 

Prov.  /^^OME  hither^  firrah:  can  you  cut  off  a 
V^       man^s  head  ? 

Chwn.  If  the  man  be  a  batchelor,  Sir,*!  can:  bat  if 
he  jt^  a  marry'd  man,  he  U  his  wife's  hed,  and  I  can 
sever  put  off  a  woman's  head. . 

Prov.  Come,  Sir,  leave  me  your  fnatches,  and  yield 
me  a  dirc&  anfwer.  To  morrow  morning  are  to  die 
Claudio  and  Barnardine:  here  is  inour  prifonacommon 
executioner,  who  in  his  office  lacks  a  helper }  if  you 
will  take  it  on  you  to  a(£(l  him,  iit  ihall  redeem  you 
from  your  gyves :  if  not,  you  ihall  Jiave  your  full 
time  of  imppitboment,  and  your  deliveiance  with  an 
un pitied  whippings  for  you  have  been  a  notorious 
oawd. 

Clown.  Sir,  I  have  been  an  imlawful  bawd,  time 
out  of  mind,  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  lawful 
hangman :  I  would  be  glad  to  receive  fom£  inftru&ioii 
from,  my  fellow-partner. 

Prov.  What  hoa,  Abborfon/  where's  Jbbarfon^  there? 

Enter  Abhorfon* 

Jhbor.  Do  you  call.  Sir  ? 

Prov.  Sirrah,  here's  a  JcUow  will  help  yoti  to  iDor« 
row  in  your  execution ;  if  you  xhink  it  meet,  com* 
pound  with  him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abide  here 
with  yqu  )  if  no|,  ufe  him  for  the^prefent,  and  dip 
mifs  him.  He  cannot  plead  his  eftimation  with  yoi^  ^ 
he  hath  been  a  bawd. 


(22)'  ■  '  for  ytt  our  tythe'/  tofi^!\  It  mnil  be  Tilth  i  that  i^ 
€Nir  Tillage  is  yet  to  be  made ;  our  Gifain  is  yet  to  bejpnt  in  the  C^ouali 
tbe  Prcjeet,  from^i^iich  we  eatpeft  to  profi^ia  tlie  Ifiuc^  ii  fiOliobe  pit 
ja  Hand.  .     . 
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jihbor.  A  bawd.  Sir?  fie  upon  him,  he  will  difcrc- 
dit  our  niyftcry. 

Prov.  Go  to,  Sirj  you  weigh  equally  5  a  feather  will 
turn  the  fcalc.  [£x;V. 

Clown.  Pray,  Sir,  by  your  good  favours  (for,  fu re- 
ly. Sir,  a  good  favour  you  hav^e,  but  that  you.  have  a 
lianging  look;)  do  you  call^  Sir,  your  occupation  a 
myltcry?     .    ^  ' 

utbhor:  Aj^  Sirj  a  myftery.         '  ^*-  --  -  c  •  - 

C/^Tt;»/ Painting,  Sir,  I  have  heard  fay,  is  a  myftery; 
and  your  whores.  Sir,  being  members  of  my  occupa- 
tion, ufing  Painting,  do  prove  my  occupation  a  myf- 
tery ;  bat  what  myftery  there  fhould  be  in  hanging,  if 
I  ihould  be  hatig*d,  I  cannot  imagine. 

jtbhor.  Sir,  it  is  a  myftery. 

Clowru  Proof. — — 

jfbbor.  (Z5)  Every  triie  man*s  apparel  fits  your  thief. 

Clown;  If  it  be  too  Uttle  for  your  true  man,   your 

Thief  thinks  it  big  enough.     If  it  be  too  big  for  your 

-true  man,  your  thief  thinks  it  little  enough  }  fo  every 

true  man's  apparel  fits  your  thief. 

"    JRe-enter  Provoft. 

Prov.  Are  you  agreed  ?  ' 

Clown.  Sir,  I  wiU  ferve  him:  for  I  do  find,  your 
hangman  is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd  ; 
he  doth  oftner  ask  forgivcnefs. 

Prov.  You,  firrah,  provide  your  block  and  yout  ax 
to  morrow,  four  o*  clock.  ^ 

(23)  Abhor.  Ey4fy  trui  Mans  Apparel  fitsytmr  Thief. 
Qown.  If  if  be  too  little  for  your  Thief  your  true  Man  thinh  it 

big  enough.  If  it  be  too  big  for  your  thief  your  Thief  thinks  it  litr 
tie  enough:  fo  e^ery  true  Man^s  Apparel  fits  your  Thief]  This  is  a 
»  vcfy  notable  Paflkfe,  as  it  ftands  in  all  the  Editions;  but,  I  dare  fey, 
is  notably  corrupted  j.  and  both  the  Speeches,  and  the  Words,  fliuffled 
and  mirplaced.  What  f  does  the  Cbrwn  ask  Fixwf,  how  the  Hangman's 
Trade  is  a  Myfleiy  5  and,  fo  foon  as  ever  Abhorfon  advances  ius  Thefi$ 
to  prove  it,  the  Clown  takes  the  Argument  out  of  his  Mouth,  and  per- 
verts the  very  Tenour  of  it  ?  1  am  latis&ed,  the  Poet  intended  a  regular 
Sylbgifm ;  and  I  fubmit  it  to  judgment,  whether  my  Regulation  Im  not 
redor'd  that  Wit,  and  Humour  which  was  quite  lofl  in  the  Deprava- 
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AkboT.  Come  on,  bawd,  I  will  in^nijS:  thee  in  m; 
trades  follow. 

CUmn.  I  dadefire  to  learn^  Sir;,  and  I  bopc«  iF  jck 
have  occafion  to  u(e  me  for  your  own  turb^  tou  (24 
fliall  find  mc  yarc :  for>  truly,  SiTj^  fox  your  VindnHi 
I  owe  you  a  good  turn.  ^£x»r. 

Ptw.  Call  hither  Bamardine^  -and  <^lat0$  : 
One  has  my  pity  i  not  a  jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murcn'rer,  tho'  he  were  my  brother. 

Enter  Claudto. 

Look^  here's  the  Warrant,  Chudi^^  foi:  tfijr  dcMh  ^ 
*l^is  now  dead  nudoig^c,  and  by  eight  to  marrow 
Thoii  muft  be  ipade  immortal.  Whcrc'^.  Bmymrdim  f 
Claud.  As  fad  lock'd  up  in  fleeps  as  girilelefa  luboar 
When  it  lyes  ftarkly  in  the  traveller's  hoses : 
He'll  not  awake.  ^ 

Prov4  Who.  can  do  Good  on  him  ? 
Well,  go^  prepare  your  felf.   {Eh.  Clattd,]  B<it,  hivk^ 
what  noife  ?  \Knock  wifim. 

Heav'n  give  your  fpirits  comfort !— by^  and  by  1—? 
I  hope,  it  is  fome  Pardon,  or  Reprieve, 
For  the  moft  gentle  Claudio.    Welcome,  father. 

«  ■__ 
Enter  Duke. 

Duke.  The  beft  and  wholefom'ft  fpmta  of  the  night 
Invcllop  you,  good  Provpfit  who  call'd  here  ^latt^ 
Prev.  None,  (ince  the  curphew  rung^ 
Duke,  tlotlfabel?  ' 
Prov.  No. 

Duie.  They  Will  then,  ere't  be  long. 
Prov.  What  comfort  is  for  Claudief 
Duke.  There  is  fome  in  hope. 
Prw.  It  is  a  bitter  Deputy.  ^ 

(24)  nufiaBJmdmeyamil  This  Readtng,  Ibdie^^ntfrftKfr.  . 
Xoov/s  ;  and  confequentlx  adopted  bjr  the  laft  Editor.  The  old  Boab 
have  it.  You  fi all  find  me  y'are.  —  Very  little  Sagacity  might  ha?c  ia- 
ibruaed  thexn,  that  the  Corrapdon  ]»  only  in  the  Jpofirofha  and  that  tht 
Poet*s  Word  wasj^rf  ;  i.  e.  dextxoiu  in  the  Officci  a Werd  rtrj  fa^pem 
ill  our  Author*!  Writingt.  4 

^         .      Duki. 
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Duki.  Not  fo,  not  fes  bis  life  is  parallerd 
Ev'n  with  the  ftroak  and  line  of  bis  great  jufticei 
He  doth  with  holy  abftineoce  fubdue 
That  ID  bimfclf)  whkh  he  fpurs  on  bis  Pow'r 
To  qualifi^  in  others.    Were  be  meal'd 
"With  That,  which  he  corre&s,  then  were  he  tyraniloiisi 
But  this  being  fo,  he*s  juft.    Now  are  they  come. 

[^Knock  again.    Provoft  goes  out. 
This  is  a  gentle  Provoft  $  feldom  when 
The  fteded  goaler  is  the  friend  of  men. 
'How  now  ?  what  noife  ?  that  fpirit*s  pofleft  with  hafte^ 
That  wounds  th'  unrefifting  poftern  with  thefe  (Irpkes. 

[Provoft  returns. 
Prov.  There  be  muft  ftay,  until  the  officer 
Arife  to  let  him  in  i  he  is  call'd  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  Countermand  for  Claudio  yet^ 
But  he  muft  die  to  morrow  ? 
Prov.  None,  Sir,  none. 
Duke.  As  near  the  dawning,  Provoft^  4s  it  is^ 
You  {hall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Profv.  Happily, 
You  fomething  koow^  yet,  I  believe,  there  cqmoi 
No  Countermand  %  no  fuch  example  have  we : 
Beiides,  upon  the  very  Siege  of  juftice. 
Lord  jinfflo  hath  to  the  publick  car 
Frofeft  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  Mefewger. 
Duke.  This  is  bis  lordiliip*s  man. 
Prov.  And  here  comes  CIaudio*s  Pardon* 
Akf.  My^  lord  bath  fent  you  this  note,  and  by  me 
thia  further  chargp,  that   you  f^erve  not  from  the 
fmaHeft  article  of  it,  neither  in  time,  matter,  or  other 
drcumftance.    Good  morrow  ^  for  as  I  take  it,  it  is 
alrnoft  day. 
Prrov.  I  iball  obey  him.  [Exit  Meflen. 

Duke.  This  is  bis  Pardon,  purchased  by  fuch  fin, 
For  which  the  Pardoner  himlelf  is  in : 
Hence  bath  offence'  his  quick  celerity. 
When  it  is  born  in  high  authority  \ 
When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy's  fo  extended, 

B  b  z  CcJ^^^^ 
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That,  for  the  fault's  love,  is  th*  ofFendcr  friended. 
NoJW,  Sir,  what  news  ? 

Prov.  I  told  you :  lord  Angeh^  be-like,  thinking  nac 
remifs  in  mine  office,  awakens  me  with  this  unwonted 
putting  on  \  methinks,  ftrangely  >  for  he  hath  not  us'd 
It  before. 

Duk€.  Pray  you,  let*s  hear. 

Provoft  reads  the  Utter. 

JVbatfoever  you  may  bear  to  the  contrary ^  Jet  Claudio  k 
executed  by  four  of  the  clocks  and  in  the  afternoon  Bar- 
n^rdine :  for  my  better  fatisfadlion^  let  me  have  ChxxdWs 
bead  fent  me  by  fi'oe.  Let  this  be  duly  performed j  with  , 
a  thought  that  more  depends  on  it  than  we  muft  yet  deU- 
ver.  Thus  fail  not  to  do  your  office^  as  you  will  anfoxr 
it- at  your  peril.  ,  ^ 

What,  fay  you  to  this.  Sir? 

Duke.  What  is  that  Barnardine^  who  is  to  be  execu- 
ted in  the  afternoon  ?  j 

Prov.  A  Bohemian  born  5  but  here  nufft  up  and  bitdj  j 
one,  that  is  a  prifoner  nine  years  old, 
•   Duke.  How  came  it,  that  the  abfent  Duke  had  not 
either  delivered  him  to  his  liberty,  or  executed  him  ?  I  j 
have  heard,  it  was  ever  his  manner  to  do  fo.  ' 

Prov.  His  friends  ftill  wrought  reprieves  fo¥  hnn, 
and,  indeed,  his  faft,  'till  now  in  the  government  of 
lord  Jngelo^  icame  not  to  an  undoubtful  proof. 

J^uke.  Is  it  now  apoarent  ? 

Prov.  Moft  manifcft,  and  not  deny'd  by  himfclf. 

Duke.  Hath  he  born  himfclf  penitently  in  prifon? 
how  fcems  he  to  be  touched  ?  ' 

Prov.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more  dread- 
fully, but  as  a  drunken  deep  J  carelefs,  reckleis,  andg 
fcarlefs  of  what's  paft,  prefent,  or  to  comej  iafenfibk 
of  mortality,  and  defperately  mortal.  j 

Duke.  He  wants  advice. 

Prov.  He  will  hear  none  j  he  hath  evermore  had 
the  liberty  of  the  prifon  :  give  him  leave  to  cftrape 
hence,  he  would  not :  drunk  many  times  a  day^  if  | 
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not  many  days  entirely  drunk.  We  have  very,  oft  a- 
vrak'd  him,  as  if  to  carry  him  to  execution,  and  ifhew'd 
him  a  feeming  Warrant  for  it  3  it  hath  not  rnovM  him 
9t  all. 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon.    There  is  written  in  your 
bro\7,  Provoftf  honefty  and  conftancy>  if  I  read  it  not 
truly,  my  ancient  $kill  beguiles  me ;  but  in  the  bold- 
ncfs  of  my  cunning,  I  will  lay  my  felf  in  hazard.  Clau^ 
diOj  whom  here  you  have  Warrant  to  execute,   is  no 
greater  forfeit  to  the  law  than  Angelo^  who  hath  fen- 
tenc'd  him.    To  make  you  underitand  this  in  a  mani« 
felled  effeft,  I  crave  but.  four  days  relpite;  for  the 
which  you  are  to  do  me  both  a  prefent  and  a  dangc» 
reus  courtefie. 
'  Prov.  Pray,  Sir,  in  what? 
Duke,  in 'the  delaying  death. 

Prov.  Alack!  how  may  I  do  it,  having  the  hour 
limited,  and  an  exprefs  command,  under  penalty,  10 
deliver  his  head  in  the  view  of  jlngelo  ?  I  may  make 
ipy  cafe  as  Claudio\  to  crofs  this  in  the  fmalleft, 

Duke.  By  the  vow  of  mine  Order,  I  warrant  you,  if 
my  inftruftions  may  be  your  guide :  let  this  Barmr- 
dine  be  this  morning  executed,   and  his  head  born  to 

Prov,  Angela  hath  feen  them  both,  aftd  will  difcover 
the  favour. 

.  Duke.  Ob,  death^s  a  great  difguifer,  and  you  may 
add  to  it  s  fhave  the  head,  and  tie  the  beard,  and  fay 
it  was  the  defire  of  the  penitent  to  be  fo  barb'd  before 
his  death  5  you  know  the  courfc  is  common.  If  any 
thing  fall  to  you  upon  this,  more  than  thanks  and 
good  fortune  I  by  the  Saint  whom  I  profefs^  I  will 
plead  againft  it  with  my  life.  • 

PtQ^.  Pardon  me,  good  father j  it  is  againft  my 
oath. 

Dukt.  Were  you  fworn  to  the  Duke,  or  to  the  Dcr 
puty? 

Prev.  To  him,  and  to  his  Subftitutes. 

Huke.  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  offence,  if 
thp  Duke  a,vouch  the  jufticeof  your  dealing? 

B  b  J  i^^^vT 

*  Digitized  by  OOOgle 


}74    Measure  for  Measure. 

Ptov.  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that? 

Duke.  Not  a  rcfemblancc,  but  a  certainty.  Yet  fifice 
I  fee  you  fearful,  that  neither  my  Coat,  integrity,  nor 
my  perfuafion,  can  with  cafe  attempt  you^  I  will  go 
further  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all  fears  out  of  yoa. 
Look  you,  Sir,  here  is  the  hand  and  feai  of  the  Duke  i 
you  know  the  Charafter,  I  doubt  not  \  and  the  Signet  is 
not  ftrange  to  you. 

Prov.  I  know  them  both. 

puke.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  Return  of  the  Duke; 
you  ihall  anon  over-read  it  at  your  pleafure^  where 
you  (hall  find,  within  thefe  two  days  he  will  be  here. 
This  is  a  thin^,  which  Angela  knows  not ;  fbr  he  this 
very  day  receives  letters  of  ftrange  tenor  ^  perchance, 
of  the  Duke's  death  i  perchance,  of  his  entering  into 
fome  monaftery^  but,  by  chance,  nothing  of  what  is 
writ.    Look,  the  unfolding  ftar  calls  up  the  fhepherd  \ 

Sut  not  your  felf  into  amazement  how  thefe  things 
lould  be  J  all  difficulties  are  bjut  cafie,  when  they  arc 
known.  Call  your  executioner,  and  off  with  Bamar^ 
dine^%  head :  I  will  give  him  a  prcfent  ihrift,  and  ad- 
vife  him  for  i  better  place.  Yet  you  are  amaz'd^  bur 
this  {hall  abfolutely  reiolve  you.  Come  away,  it  is  al- 
moft  clear  dawn.  C^^. 

Eraer  Clown. 

Cl<non.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was  in  our 
houfe  of  profeflion  %  one  would  think,  it  were  miftreli 
Ovefdon's  own  houfe  j  for  bcre  be  many  of  ^er  old 
cuftomers.  Firft,  here*s  young  Mr.  Rajb^  hc*s  in  for 
a  commodity  of  brown  pepper  and  old  ginger,  mne» 
fcore  and  fevent^n  pounds  \  of  which  he  made  five 
markt  ready  money :  marry^  then,  ginger  was  not  much 
in  requeft :  for  the  old  women  were  all  dead.  Then 
is  there  here  one  Mr.  Qi/cr,  at  the  fuit  of  mafter  fbree^ 
Pile  the  mercery  for  fome  four  fuits  of  peach-cotour'd 
fattin,  which  now  peaches  him  a  beggar.  Then  bavo 
We  here  young  Dizzy^  and  young  MrT  Deep^vow-i  and 
Mr.  Copper-fpur^  and  mafter  Starve-Lacky  the  rapier  and 
dagger-man,  and  young Drop-betre  that  kilVdlattfPad^ 
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Jikgj  and  Mr.  PortUi^bf  die  tilter^  and  briVe  Mr.  Sboofy 
the  great  ttavelleti  And  Wild  H^f-Cbnne  that  ftabb'd 
PotSf  and)  I  think,  forty  more ;  ^U  great  doers  in  our 
,  tradei  and  are  no^  in  for  the  Lord's  fake. 

EwSer  Abhorfon. 

jfbhar^  Sirrah,  bring  Bamardme  hither. 

doxDi^.  Maftcr  Samdrdinei  yott  inud   rife  and  be  , 
hang'd,  ibafter  Bamardme. 

Affbw.  What,  faoa,  Bamairdinef 

Barnar.  [fFitbin?^  A  pox  o'  your  throats  j  who 
makes  that  noife  there?  what  are  you? 

Cliwn.  Y^ur  friend,  Sir,  the  hangman :  you  muft  be 
lb  fcood,  Sih,  to  rife,  and  be  put  to  death. 

Barnar.  [ffltUn^  Away,  you  rogue,  away »  I  am 
flcepy. 

jibbor.  Tell  him,  he  muft  awake,  and  that  quickly 
too. 

Chwn.  Prar,  mafter  Barnardine^  awake  'till  you  are 
czecutedj  ana  deep  afterwards. 

jtbbor.  Go  fii  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out. 

Clown.  He  is  comingi  Sir,  he  is  coming  |^  I  hear  th« 
ftraw  ruftle. 

Enter  Bamardine. 

jthbor.  Is  the  ax  upon  the  block,  firrah? 

Clovm.  Very  ready.  Sir. 

Barnar.  How  now,  jfbbor/bn  ?  what's  the  news  with 
you? 

jibbor.  Truly.  Sir,  I  would  defire  you  to  clap  into 
your  prayers :  for,  took  you,  the  Warrant's  come. 

Barnar.  You  rogue,  I  h^ve  been  drinking^  all  night, 
I  am  not  fitted  for't.  # 

Clown.  Ohj  the  better,  Str$  for  he  that  drinks  all 
nighr,  and  is  hangM  betimes  iq  the  tnorning,  may  fleep 
the  founder  all  tlic  nett  day. 

Smer  Duke, 

jfbbor.  Look  you.  Sir,  here  come*  your  ghoftly  fiu 
ihcT}  do  we  jeft  now,  think  you? 

Bb4  Dnke. 
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Duke.  Sir^  induced  by  my  charity,  and  hearing  how 
haftily  you  arc  to  depart,  I  am  come  to.,  advife  you^ 
comfort  you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Barnar.  Friar^  not  I :  I  have  been  drinking  hard  all 
night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  me,  or 
they  {hall  beat  out  my  brains  with  billets:  I  will  not 
•  confent  to  die  this  day,  that's  certain. 

Duke.  Oh,  Sir,  you  mult}  and  therefore,  I  befeech 
you,  look  forward  on  the  journey  you  ihall  go. 

Barnar,  I  fwear,  I  will  not  die  to  day  for  any  man's 
pcrfuafion. 

Duke,  But  hear  you,-' 

Barnar  Not  a  word:  if  you  have  any  thing  to  fay 
to  me,  come  to  my  Ward  j  for  thence  will  not  I  to 
d^y.  .  {Exit. 

Enter  Provoft. 

Duke.  Unfit  to  live,  or  die :  ok  gravel  heart ! 
After  him,  fellows :  bring  him  to  the  block. 

Prpv.  Now,  Sir,  how  do  you  find  the  prifoncr? 

Duke.'  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  for  death) 
And,  to  tranfport  him  in  the  mi(id  he  is^. 
"W'cre  damnable, 

Prov.  Here  in  the  prifori,  father. 
There  dy'd  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragozine^  a  moft  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudia*s  years ;  his  beard,  and-  head^ 
Jufl:  of  his  colour :     What  if  we  omit 
Xhis  Reprobate,  'till  he  were  well  inclined  j 
And  fatisfic  the  Deputy  with  the  vifagc 
Of  RagGzine^  more  like  to  Claudh? 

Duke.  O,  *tis  an  accident,  that  heaven  provides: 
Difpatch  it  prefently;  the  hour  draws  on 
I^refixt  by  jfngelo  :^icc^  this  be  done. 
And  fent  according  to  Command ;  while  I 
Pcrfuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die.' 

Prov.  This  fliall  be  done,  good  Uther,  prcfcntly : 
But  Barnardine  muft  die  this  afternoon : 
And  how  ihall  we  continue  C&»ii&, 
To  favc  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  ^ 

Dukf. 
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Duke.  Let  this  be  done  3 
Put  them  in  fecret  Holds,  both  Barnardine  and  Clai^io: 
Ere  twice  the  fun  hath  made  his  Journal  greeting 
To  yonder  generation^  you  ihall  find 
Your  fafety  manifeftcd. 

Prov.  I  am  your  free  dependant.^  ; 

Duke.  Quick,  difpatch,  a-nd  fend  the.  head  to  jftu*^ 
gelo.  [£x/V.Prov, 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Jngelo^  *  . 
(The  Provoft^  he  ihall  bear  them>)  whofc  contcntt. 
Shall  witnefs  to  him,  I  am  near  at  homej  j 

And  that,  by  great  injundions,  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publickly :  him  Til  defire  ^;.  . 

To  meet  me  at  the  confecrated  Fount, 
A  league  below  the  city  j  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-b^lancM  form,  I  • 

We  fliall  proceed  with  4ng€lo. 

Enter  Provoft. 

Prov'.  Here' is  the  he^id,  I'll  carry  it  my  felf. 

Duke.  Convenient  is  it :  make  a  Iwift  Return  j 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  fuch  things. 
That  want  no  cars  but  yours. 

Prov.  V\\  make  allfpeed.  [^Estit. 

Ifab.  Iff^ifhin.']  Peace,  hoa,  be*here!    , 

Duke.  The  tongue  of  Ifakel. —  She  comes  to  know. 
If  yet  her  brother's  Pardon  be  come  hither: 
But  I  will  keep  her  ign'rant  of  her  good,  . 

To  make  her  heav*n^  comforts  of  defpair. 
When  it  is  leaft  expe^ed. 

Enter  Ifabel, 
IJah.  Hoa,  by  your  leave. — —     • 
Jbuke.  Good   morning  to  you,  fair  and  gracious' 

daughter. 
Ifab.  The  better,  giv'n  me  by  fo  holy  a  man : 
Hath  yet  the  Deputy  fent  my  brother's  Pardon? 

Duke.  He  hath  released  him,  IfaM^  from  the  World} 
His  head  is  off,  and  fent  to  jfngelo, 
Jfab.  Nayi  but  it  is  not  fo, 

nJ^ukfi. 
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Duke.  It  is  no  other. 
Shew  your  wifilotn^  daughter,  in  your  cbfeft  patience. 

Ifak  Ob,  I  vill  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyCSi 

Duke.  You  ihall  tibt  be  admitted  to  his  fight. 

Ifa6.  Unhappy  Claudioj  wretched  ^aM/ 
Injurious  world,  mod:  damned  Jngelof 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a  jot : 
Forbear  it  therefore,  give  your  Caufe  to  heaven : 
Mark*  what  I  fay;  wnich  you  ihdl  furdy  find 
By  ev^ry  fyllable  a  (aithftil  verity. 
The  Duke  coiAes  home  to  morrows  dry  your  eyes  \ 
One  of  our  Convent,  and  his  ConfeiTor, 
Gives  me  this  inftance :  already  he  hath  Carry*d 
Notice  to  Efcalus  aild  Angela^ 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates. 
There  to  give  up  their  Pow*r.    If  you  can,  pace  yodt 

wifdom 
In  that  good  jpath  that  I  would  wifh  it  go. 
And  you  ihall  have  ybur  bofom  on  this  wretcht 
Grace  of  the  Duke,  rdvengte  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 

Ifab^  I*m  direfted  by  you. 

Jbuke.  This  letter  then  to  Frimr  Peter  givci 
•Tk  That  he  fent  me  of  the  Duke's  Return!: 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  defire  his  cotnpany 
At  Mariatuft  hoafe  to  night.    Her  Caufe  attd  yddft 
I'll  perfeft  him  withat,  and  he  ihall  biing  you 
Before  the  Duk«}  and  to  the  head  cf  Jt^&lo 
Accufe  him  home,  and  home.    For  my  poot  felf^ 
I  am  combined  by  a  facred  vow. 
And  ihall  be  abfent.    Wend  you  with  this  letter: 
Command  thefe  /retting  waters  from  your  eye$ 
With  a  light  heart  f  traft  not  my  holy  Order^ 
If  I  pcfvert  your  cotfrfe.    Who's  here? 

Eufer  Lucio^ 


tueh.  Good  even^ 
Friar  J  where's  the  Prevejtf 
Duke.  Not  within.  Sir, 
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Luch.  Ob,  pretty  Ifabella^  I  am  pale  at  mine  heart 
to  fee  thine  eyes  fo  red ;  thou  muft  be  patient  %\tm 
tkva  to  dine  and  (np  with  water  and  bran^  I  dare  m>c 
for  my  head  fill  my  belly :  one  fruitful  meal  would 
let  me  to't.  But,  they  fay,  the  Duke  will  be  here  to 
morrow.  By  mv  troth,  Ifabel^  I  kr'd  thy  brother  r 
if  the  old  fantaftical  Duke  of  dark  corners^  had  been 
mt  home,  he  had  lived.  [Ex.  Iftbella. 

Duke.  Sir,  the  Duke  h  marvellous  little  beholden  to 
your  reports  s  but  the  beft  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Luch.  Friar  J  thou  knoweft  not  the  Duke  fo  well  at 
I  do>  he*s  a  better  woodman,  than  thou  tak*ft  him  for. 

Dukt.  Well  5  you'll  anfwer  this  one  day.  Fare  ye 
well. 

Luch.  Nay,  tarry,  ni  go  along  with  thee:  I  can 
tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Vou  have  toH  me  too  many  of  him  ahrady^ 
Sir,  if  they  be  truej  if  not  true,  none  were  enough. 

Luch.  I  was  once  before  him  for  getting  a  wench 
with  child. 

Duke.  Did  you  fuch  a  thing? 

Ludo.  Yes,  marry,  did  I  j  but  F  was  fiin  to  forfwear 
St)  they  would  elfe  have  marry*d  me  to  the  rotten 
medlar. 

Duke.  ^,  your  company  is  hinr  than  honeft:  wttt 
you  well. 
•  Lucio.  By  my  Crotlu  Til  go  with  thee  to  the  lane*s 
end :  if  bawdy  Tsdk  ofiend  you,  we'll  have  veiy  iltttle 
of  it ;  nay,  Friar j  I  am  a  kind  of  bm-^  I  fbaU  mck. 

ZEueuuf. 

SCENE  cboBges  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  Angelo  and  Efcalus. 

EfcalX^V^KY  letter,  he  hath  writ,  hath  difvouch'd 
XJ  other. 
jtng.  In  mod  uneven  and  diftra&ed  manner.  His 
aftions  ihew  much  like  to  madnefs:,  pray  heaven,  his 
wifdom  be  not  tainted:  and  why  meet  him  at  the 
yitcs,  and  deliver  our  authorities  diere? 
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Efcah  I  gucfs  not. 

.  jtf^.  And  why  fhould  we  proclaim  it  in  an  hour 
before  his  entring,  that  if  any  crave  redrefs  of  injufiice^ 
they  ihould  exhibit  their  petitions  in  the  ftreet? 
.  EfcstL  He  ihews  his  reafon  for  that  y  to  have  a  dis- 
patch of  compUiats,  and  to  diliver  us  from  devices 
hereafter,  which  (hall  then  have  no  power  to  ftand  a^ 
gainft  us. 

Ang.  Well  5  I  befeech  you,  kt  it  be  proclaimed  be- 
times i'ch'  morn^  1*11  call  you  at  your  houfe:  give 
notice  to  fuch  men  of  Sort  and  Suit,  as  are  to  meet 
him. 

Efcah  I  fhaU,  Sir :  fare  you  well.  \J^^^^ 

jing.  Goodnight. 
This  Deed  unfliapes  me  quite,  makes  me  unpregnant^ 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.  A  defloured  maid! 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc'd 
*:f  he  Law  againft  it !  but  that  her  tender  (harne 
Will  not  proclaim  againft  h^r  maiden  lofs, 
How  might  (he  tongue  me?  yet  reafon  dares  her  :  (tf) 
For  my  authority  bears  a  credent  Bulk; 
That  no  particular  fcandal  once  can  touch, 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.  He  ihould  have  liv'd^ 
Save  that  his  riotous  yOuth,  with  dangerous  fenic. 
Might  in  the  times  to  come  have  ta*en  revenge » 
By  fo  receiving  a  difhonour'd  life, 
With  ranfom  of  fuch  fhame.  Would  yet,  he  had  liv'd? 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot. 
Nothing  goe»  ri^ht  j  we  would,  and  we  would  not,. 

■  •     [^ExU. 

(25)  myet  reafw  Jans  hfr  :'\  The  old  Folio  ImprctifioQs  read» 

*  jet  Reajbn  dares  her  no :  —  perhaps,  dares  btr  Note :  i.  e.  fURcs  her 
Voice  ;  frights  her  from  fpeaking.  In  this  Senfe,  our  Author  ufes  thfl^ 
Word  dare^  again,  in  his  Henry  VIII. 

Taretjoely  Nobility  !  Let  bis  Grace  gofomuard, 
^nddue  us  VL-itb  bis  Caf,  like^  Larks, 


J5CENE 
CoooTe 
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i:    SCENE  changes  to  the  Fields  without  the 
^  Town. 

^  Enter  Duke  in  his  own  hahit\  and  Friar  Peter.     ... 

If  ^  • 

J      i)«it^,  T^  H  £  S  E  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me* 

X    The  Prwofi  knows -our  purpofe,  and  our 

•;  plot: 

'      The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  inftru&ioa, . 

jj      And  hold  you  ever  to  our  fpccial  drift ; 

Tho'  fometimes  you  do  blench  from  t^is  to  thar, 

r       As  caufe  doth  minifter :  go,  call  at  Flavius^  houfe. 
And  tell  him»  where  I  ftay  $  giye  the'  like  notice 
Unto  Faleniius^  Rowland^  andto  Crajfus^ 
And  bid  them  bring  the  trum^ts  to  the  gate :  "^    * 
But  fend  me  Flavius  firft. 

Peter.  Jtfhallbe  fpeeded.wcll.  [Exit  Friar. 

Enter  Varrius. 

Duke.  I  thank  thee,  Farrius  >  thou  haft  made  good 
hafte: 
Come,  we  will  walk.   There's  other  of  our  friends 
Will  greet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrius.     [^Exeunt. 

Enter  tfabella  and  Mariana. 

JfaB.  To  fpcak  fo  indircftly,  I  am  loth : 
I'd  fay  the  truth  j  but  to  accufc  him  fo,  « 

That  is  your  Part ;  yet  Pm  advis'd  to  do  it, 
He  fays,  t'availful  purpofc.  (z6) 

Mari.  Be  rul'd  oy  him. 

Ifab.  Befides,  he  tells  me,  that  if  peradventure     ^ 
He  fpeak  againft  me  on  the  adverfe  fide, 
^       I  fliould  not  think  it  ftrange^  for  'tis  a  phyfick. 
That's  bitter  to  fwcet  end. 

Mari.  I  would,  Friar  Peter  ■ 

(26)  He  fiffs  to  vail  full  purfofe!]    Thus  the  old  Copies.    I  don^t 
\         know,  what  Idea  our  Editors  form'd  to  themfelres,  of  vai/i/tF /uH  Pvtr* 
pofe »  but,  I'm  perfuaded,  the  Poet  meant,  as  I  have  reftor'd ;  viz.  to 
a  Purpofe  that  will  fland  us  in  Acad,  that  will  profit  us. 
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JfaB.  Oh,  peace  5  the  Friar  is  come. 

Enter  Peter. 

Peter.  Come,  lijhave  found  you  out  a  Stand  mod  fi^ 
Where  you  may  have  fuch  vantage  on  the  Duke, 
He  fliall  not  pafs  you.    Twice  have  the    trumpets 

fciunded  1 
The^nerousttd  graveft  cittzem 
Have  hent  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon  (17) 
The  Dolce  is  cntriog :  theiefbre  hence,  away«    {Extm. 


A    C    T     V. 

S  CE  N  E,  <f  pithlrck  Place  near  the  Gtj, 

Enter  Duke,  Varrius,  Lords^  Angelo,  Efcalos^ 
Lucio,  and  C^iztns  at  feveral  doors. 


M 


X>  V   K  S.  j 

Y  very  worthy  Coufin,  fairly  mctj  { 

Our  old  and  faithful  friend,  we're  glad  to  fa  ; 
you. 
jtng.  and  £/&«/.  Happy  Retutn  be  to  your  royal  Grace! 

(27)  HawhuLltbi  Giam,  — }   M  anoxiymew  C«n«(poDdeiit  adnsU 
me  to  read ; 

ifinv  hemnifd  tkr  GaUr^  —  .  .  ■ 
But,  I  apprehend^  there  is.  no  Occafion  for  anf  Change.  To  Jrni, 
Skinmer  and  fome  other  Qhfarm  tell  as,  figximes,  to  iciae,  Uf  ^ 
on  with  the  hand  s  bat  we  find  by  Sf^firy  in  his»  C«Ar  €hmt,  «that  k 
fikeniieTigiuficSy  totiiitrooid;  eneirde?.  (in  >«hich  Sen(«s  it  ia«<ad  hotj 
/VvM  th€mi.mm»thsr  Wotdd  rf  Land  tvt  M4r 

Fkatisig  amid  the  Sea  if  Jeo/utrdj^ 
Mmdkrvuinl  about  with  mighty  wBitif  Rod^'hetd,  ^ 

Jtzainft  the  Sea^s  enaiaackitnf  dnulfy. 
We  meet  with  the-Woclagaiii,  in  its  ^  Aoaytiitjonji  mtfw\  AnthoA 
j^iftir'r  Tali. 

j9g9M^j^9n,ii9fmt-tMtkmQ^ 

Jadmtrrifj^lvBBttheStiUai^  .  I 

^  miny  Heart  gaei ,  all  tbi\ dg^ 
TiMrJkdtiisftJmj^mik^t. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


-Measure />r  Measuhe*     1I5 

D^ike.  Many  and  hearty  thanks  bo  to  you  bodi; 
WeVe  made  enquiry  of  you,  and,  we  hear 
Sach  goodnels  of  your  juiUce,  that  our  foul 
Cannot  but  yield  you  forth  to  pobUck  thaaksy. 
Forerunning  more  requital. 

jing.  You  n:\ake  my  bonds  ftill  greater. 

Duke.  Oh^  your  deierc  fpeaks  louds  axkt  I  fli^old 
wrong  it, 
To  lock  it  in  the.  wards  of  covert  boTom, 
When  it  deferves  with  chara3:ers  of  brals 
A  forced  reildicnce>.'gainft  the  toQth  of  time 
And  razuro  of  oblivion.    Cive^Q  your  haml. 
And  let  the  Subje£ts  fee,  to  make  them  kniyw 
That  outward  courtefies  would  fain  procjaim 
Favours  that  keep  within.    Come,  Efcahisi 
You  muft  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand : 
And  good  Supporters  ar^  ypu.  [4r  tbi.  I>ui;^sgo$9g  miT, 

Enter  Peter  and  I&bella. 

Peter.  Now  is  your  time:  Q>eak,  Ipudi  and  kocd 
before  him* 

Ifalr.  Jufticc,  O  roval  Duke}  vail  your  regard 
Upon  a  wrong'd.  Pel  fain  have  faid,  a  maid  : 
Oh,  worthy  Prince,  difhonour.  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  objeft, 
•Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint. 
And  given  me  juftice,  juftice,  juftice,  jufticc. 

Duke.  Relate  your  wrongs ^  m  what,  by  whom?  bd; 
brief: 
Here  is  lord  JngeJo  fliall  give  you  juftice  $ 
Reveal  your  felf  to  him. 

Ifai.  Oh,  worthy  Duke, 
You  bid  me  fcek  Redemption  of  the  Devil : 
Hear  me  your  felf  i  for  that  which  I  muft  fpeak 
Muft  either  punifh  me,  not  being  believ'd, 
Or  wring  redrefs  from  you :  oh,  hear  me,  hear  me. 

jfng.  My  lord,  her  Wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not  firm ; 
She  hath  been  a  fuitor  to  roe  for  her  brother, 
Cut  off  by  courfe  of  juftice. 

Digitized  by  VjO©Q  H^ 


)l4     Measure  for  MiasVrb. 

Ifah.  Courfc  of  jufticc ! 

Ang.  And  (he  will  fpcak  moft  bitterly,  and  ftrange.  <1.8) 

Ifab.  f^oft  itrange,  but  yet  moft  truly,  will  I  (peak  | 
That  jfngeWs  forfworn :  is  it  not  ftrange  ? 
That  Angelo^s  a  murth'rer :  is't  not  ftrange  ? ; 
That  Angela  is  an  adulterous  thief, 
'  An  hypocrite,  a  virgin- violatcr : 
Is  it  not  ftrange  and  ftrange? 

Duke.  Nay,  it  is  ten  times  ftrange* 

Ifab.  It  is  not  truer  he  is  AngslOf 
Than  this  is  all  as  true,  as  it  is  ftran|;e : 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true  j  for  truth  is  truth 
To  th*  end  of  reckoning. 

Duke.  Away  with  her:  poor  foul, 
She  fpeaks  this  in  th*  infirmity  of  fenfe. 

Ifrb.  O  Prince,  Iconjure  tnee,  as  thou  belicv*ft 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world. 
That  thou  negleft.me  notr  with  that  opinion 
That  I  am  toUchM  with  madnefs.  Make  not  impoilibk   I 
That,  which  but  feems  unlike^  'tis  not  impoftiblq^ 
But  one,  the  wickcd'ft  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
May  feem  as  fhy,  as  grave,  as  juft,  as  abfolute. 
As  Angelo  j  even  fo  may  Angela^ 
In  all  his  dredin^s,  carafts,  titles,  forms. 
Be  an  arch-villam :  believe  it,  royal  Prince, 
If  he  be  lefs,  he's  nothings  but  he's  more. 
Had  I  more  nanie  for  badne(s« 
.  J)uke.  By  mine  honefty. 
If  ihe  be  mad,  as  I  believe  no  other. 
Her  madnefs  hath  the  oddeft  frame  of  (enfe  i  i 

Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing, 
As  e*er  I  heard  in  madneis. 
Jfab.  Gracious  Duke, 

(28)  And  Jht  nvtll  J^eak  moft  hitUrlf!\  Tlxus  15  the  Verfc  left  lOl- 
perfed  by  Mr.  Rowt  and  Mr.  Fofe  1  tbo'  the  old  Copies  all  £11  ic  up^ 
as  I  have  done.  I  have  reftorM  an  infinite  Nmnber  of  fach  Paffiiges 
tacitly  from  the  firft  Jtmprefliotts :  but  I  thought  ph)per  to  take  notioei 
once  for  all,  here,  that  as  Mr.  Tofe  follows  Mr.  Rifwii  Edition  in  his  | 
Errors  and  Omiffions,  it  ^ives  great  Sufpicion,  notwithfbuiding  the 
pretended  Colhtion  of  Copies,  tlut  Mf.  Pofit  for  the  Generality,  took 
Air.  Ro<wi$  Edition  sis  his  Guide. 
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Harp  not  on  That  s  nor  do  not  banifh  reafon 
For  inequality  j  but  let  your  reafon  fcrvc 
70  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  feems  hid  i 
]Not  hide  the  falfe,  feems  true. 

Dukt.  Many,  that  are  not  mad^ 
Have,  fure,  more  lack  of  reafon^ 
What  wovJd  you  fay  ? 

Jfab.  I  ap  the  fifler  of  one  ClaudiOj 
Condemned  upon  the  Aft  of  fornication 
To  lofe  his  head  >  condemn'd  by  Angckt 
I,  in  probation  of  a  iifterhood, 
Was  lent  to  by  my  brothcx^  one  Imm^ 
As  then  the  meflenger,  ' 

Lucio.  Tthat*5  I,  an't  like  your  Grace : 
I  came  to  her  from  ClaudiQ^  and  defir'd  her 
Xo  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Angdo^  . 
For  her  poor  brother's  Pardon^ 

^*., That's  he,  indeed.       . 

huh.  You  were  not  bi4  to  (peak*  XX<^  Lucidi 

,    Luciq.  No,  my  good  lord,  nor  wifli^d  to  hold  my, 
peace.;^  /  ,     . 

I>uke.  I  wifn  you  nov  then  > 
Pray  vou,  take  note  of  it :  and  when  you  have 
A  bufinefs  for  your  felf,  pray  hcav'n^  you  then' 
Be  perfcd^.    ; 

Lucio.  I  warrant  your  Honour. 
^JDuke.  The  warrant's  for  your  felf  >  take  heed  to*t* 

Jfab.  This  gentleman  told  fomewhat  of  my  tale. 

jLucie.  Right/ 

I^uke.  It  may  be  right,  but  you  are  in  the  wrong 
To  fpeak  before  your  time,    rroceed.. 

Ifab.  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  caitiff  Deputy. 

JDuke.  That's  fomewhat  madly  fpoken. 

Ifab.  Pardon  it :         '  . 

The  phrafe  is  to  the  matter. 
.  Duke^  Mended  again:  the  matter 5  ^—proceed. 

Ifab.  In  brief ;  (to  (ct  the  needlcfs  Proccfs  by, 
How  I  perfuaded,  how  I  pray'd  and  kneerd. 
How  he  repeU'd  mc,  and  how  I  reply'd  > 
.  Vol.  1.  C  c  ^    Fojt 
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For  this  was  of  mucfc  Itttgth)  the  vile  con&lufioii 

I  now  begin  with  gficf  and  JKame  tt)  ucter. 

He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chaftb  body 

To  his  concupifcent  intcrtp'ratc  luft^ 

Releafe  my  brother^  and  aiter  much  debatemeiie^ 

My  fifterly  Remoife  conftttcs  mine  Hc^oufj 

And  I  did  yield  to  him:  But  the  next  tilom  betiffite^ 

His  purpofe  furfciting,  he  ffends  a  Wahrtm: 

For  my  poor  brother's  head. 

Duke.  This  is  moft  Hfcely ! 

Jfab.  Oh,  that  it  were  as  like,  as  it  It  trtte  t 

Duke.  By  bcav'n,  fond  Wretch,  thou  kncP#*ft  not 
what  thou  ft)eak*ft ; 
Or  elfe  thou  art  lub^pmM  agaitift  hts  hondor 
In  hateful  pradice.    Firft,  his  intig;rity 
Stands  without  blemiihj  ne^ct,  it  im^HHts  n^  tt^Sbb^ 
That  with  fuch  vehemence  he  (hould  purfae  . 
Faults  proper  to  himfelf :  if  he  had  fo  ofieikted. 
He  would  have  weigh'd  thy  brother  by  hkttfelf^ 
And  not  have  cut  him  oflR  S6me  one  hath  it^  joo.  od{ 
Confers  the  truth,  and  fay,  by  whofe  advice 
Thou  cam'ft  here  to  cdAplaiii. 

Ifai.  And  is  thit  all? 
Then,  t^h,  you  blefled  mim'fler*  ribovcl 
Keep  me  in  patience ;  and  with  ripen'd  tirae^ 
Unfold,  the  evil  which  Js  here  wrapt  tt^ 
In  cbuntenahce :  Hcav*h  fkit\d  your  Grace  (torn  woe^ 
As  I,  thiis  wrohg'd,  hence  tinbdlieved  go. 

Duke.  I  know  you*d  fiiin  be  gone.    An  OlGcer; 
To  prifoh  with  her.    Shall  "we  thus  permit 
A  blading  and  a  fcanditlous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  io  near  us  ?  this  needs  muft  be  a  prance. 
Who  knew  of  youi'  intent,  and  coming  hither? 

Ifab.  One  that  I  woiild  were  here,  rria^  Lodomcis^ 

Duke.  A  ghoftly  father,  belike  ; 
Who  knows  that  Lodowick  ? 

Lucio.  My  lofd,  I  knoW  him  j  *ti$  a  medliqg  Iri^i 
I  do  not  like  the  man  j  had  he  been  Lay,  my  lord. 
For  (Certain  words  he  fpake  againft  your  Grace 
In  your  reiircment,  I  had  fwing'd  him  foundly. 
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Duke.  Words  agakift  me  ?  this  is  a  good  Friar ^  bcUke  i 
And  to  Tet  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Againft  our  Stibftituce  \  let  this  Friar  be  found. 

Lucio.  But  yeftcrniehtj.my  lord,  fheand  that -Fritfr^ 
1  faw  them  at  the  prilon :  a  fawcy  Friar^ 
A  very  fcurvy  itdlow^ 

Peter.  Blcffed  be  your  royal  Grace ! 
I  have  ftood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Your  royal  ear  abus'd.    Firft,  hath  this  woman 
Moft  wrongfully  accusM  your  Subflitutei 
Who  is  as  free  trbm  touch  or  foil  with  her. 
As  ihe  from  one  ungot. 

Duke.  We  did  believe  no  le&. 
Know  you  that  Friar  Lodamckj  which  (be  fpeaks  of  ^ 

Peter.  Lknow  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy  s 
Not  fcurvy,  nor  a  temporary  medler. 
As  he's  reported  by  this  gentleman; 
And,  on  my  Tnift,  a  man  that,  never  yet 
-Did,  as  he  ^vouches,  mifreport  your  Grace« 

Lucio.  My  lord,  moft  villanouily;  believe  it.' 

Peter.  Well  3  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear  himlelf | 
But  at  this  inftant  he  is  fick,  my  lord, 
Of  a  ftrange  fever.   On  his  meer  requeft, 
c  (Being;  come  to.  knowledge  that  there  was  Complaint 
Intended  *gainft  lord  Angela)  came  I  hither 
'To  fpeak  as  from  hfs  mouth,  what  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  and  falfes  and  what  he  with  his  oath 
By  allProbation  will  make  up  full  clear. 
Whenever  he's  convened.    Fir  ft,  for  this  woman  | 
To  juftifie  this  worthy  Nobldman, 
So  vulgarly  and  perfonally  accus'd. 
Her  (hall  you  hear  difproved  to  her  eyes, 
•Till  (he  her  felf  confefs  it. 

Di4ke.  Good  Friar  J  let's  hear  it* 
Do  you  not  fmile  at  this,  lord  Jngeh? 
O  heav'n !  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools !  1——^ 
Give  us  fome  feats  %  come,  Coufin  Jngelo^  (ip) 

C  c  2  lili 

(29)  •eomit   coufin  Angdop 

In  thU  ru  hi  iiapartial ;  hypujudgt 
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In  this  I  y^ill  be  partial :  be  you  Judge 
Of  YOur  own  Caufc.    Is  this  the  witnefs,  Fnar? 
^    .  •   [IhhtWz  is  carried  off 9  luarded. 

Enter  Mariana  veiPd. 
Firft,  let  her  flicw  her  faces  and  after,  fpcak- 

Mart.  Pardon,  my  lord,  I  will  not  Ihcw  my  face. 
Until  my  liusband  bid  me. 
D$iie.  What,  arc  you  marry'd? 
Mart.  No,  my  lord. 
Duke.  4rc  you  a  maid  ? 
Mari.  No,  my  lord. 
Duke.  A  widow  then?  J 

'  Mori.  Neither,  by  lord.  ,      ,  ,  .. 

Duke.  Why,  are  you  nothing  then?  neither  maid, 
widow,  nor  wife? 

Lucio.  My  lord,  ihc  may  be  a  punk;  tor  many  ot 
them  are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Duke.  Silence  that  fellow:   I  would,  he  had  lomc 
caufc  to  prattle  for  hhnfelf . 
, '    Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Mari.  My  lord,  I  do  confcfs,  I  ne'er  was  tDMrrfc% 
And,  I  confcfs  b?fidcs,  I  am  no  maid; 
I* vc known  mv  husband;  yet  my  husband  knows  not, 
.   That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lucio.  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord;  it  can  be  no 

better. 

Duke.  For  the  benefit. of  nlenct,  wouki  thoa  wot 

fo  H30. 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  This  is  no  witnefs  for  lord  Jf^elo. 

O/your  tnon  Cau/e.']  Sarcly,  this  Duke  had  odd  KodoiM  of 
Impartiality ;  to  profcfs  it,  and  then  commit  the  Decifion  of  a  Caufe  tothc 
Perfon  accusM  of  being  the  Criminal.  He  talks  much  more  ntionaDj 
on  this  Affair,  when  he  fpeaks  in  the  CharaAer  of  die  Friar. 

^,^..«_. ; ^e^  Duke's  unjuft, 

nus  to  retort  your -manifeft  Jtpeal ; 

Jndfutyour  Trial  i/i  the  Fillain's  mouth. 

Which  here  you  come  f  a^cufe, ■ 

I  think,  there  needs  no  ftronger  Authority  to  convlnee*  that  die  FmC 
mult  have  wrote  as  I  have  corredted ; 

In  this  I  wll  be  partial  i  r-  t  . 
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]\^ri.  Now  I  come  to't,  njy  Iprd. 
She,  that  s^ccufes  him  of  fornication. 
In  fcUF-fame  manner  doth  aqcttfe  my  husband ; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord^  with  fuch  a  time, 
When  ril  depofe  I  had  him  in  mine  arms. 
With  all  th*  cfFeft  of  fovc. 

jfng.  Charges  fhe  more  than  me? 

Mart.  Not  that  I  know. 

i>uke.  No?  yau  iay,  your  husband.        ffq  Mariana, 

Mari.  Why,  juft,  my  lordj  and  that  is  jingeloi 
Who  thinks,  he  knows,  that  he  nc*er  ki>ew  my  body  j 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knows  Ifab^Fs. 

Jng.  Thi^  is  a  ftrange  abufej  let's  fee  thy  face. 

Mari.  My  husband  bids  mc^  npw  I  w^U  unmask. 

[Unveiling. 

This  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Jngelo^ 

Which  once  tbo^  fwor'ft,  was  worth  the  looking  on: 

This  is  the  hand,  which,  With  a  vow'd  contraa:. 

Was  faft  bdock'd  in  thine:  this  is  the  body, 

Tfcat  took  away  the  match  from  I/akh, 

And  did  fupply  thee  at  thy  garden-hQufi? 

In  her  imagm'd  perfon. 

Duke.  Know  you  this  woman  ? 

Lucio.  Carnally,  fhe  fays. 

Duke.  Sirrah,  no  more. 

Lucie.  Enough,  my  lord. 
*     jing.  My  lord,  I  mufl:  confefs,  I  know  this  woman  i 
And  five  years  fince  there  was  fome  fpecch  of  marriage 
Betwixt  my  felf  and  hcr>  which  was  broke  oft, 
Partly,  for  that  her  promifcd  proportions 
Came  fliort  of  compoiition  j  but,  in  chicf,^ 
For  tha?  l^cr  Reputation  was  dif-vala'd 
In  levity  J  fince  which  time  of  five  years 
I  never  fpake  with  her,  faw  her,  nor  heard  fron^  her^ 
Vpon  my  faith  and  honour. 

Mari.  Noble  Prince, 
'  As  there  .comes  light  from  heav'n,  and  words  from 

breath. 
As  there  is  fenfe  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue^ 
I  am  i^ffianq'd  this  man*s  wife,  as  ftrongly 

C  c  1  n     -^ 
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As  words  could  make  up  vbws:  and,  ftiy  good  lord. 
But  Tuefday  nigl^t  laft  gone,  itfs  gardcn-houfc, 
He  knew  mc  as  a  wife ;  as  this  is  true. 
Let  me  in  fafety  raiife  mc  from  my  knees  j 
Or  elfe  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 
A  marble  monument. 

Ang.  1  did  but  finile  'till  now. 
Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  fcopc  of  jufticc  » 
My  patience  here  is  touch'dj  lido  perceive, 
Thele  poor  informal  wora^tf  arc  no  more 
Bat  in&ruments  of  fome  more  mightier  member. 
That  fets  them  on.   Let  me  have  way,  my  lord. 
To  find  this  praftice  ont. 

Duke.  Ay,  with  my  heart  j 
And  puntfti  them  unto  your  height  of  pleafure. 
TJlou  foolifh  Friar ^  and  thou  pernicious  woman, 
Compaft  with  her  that's  gcwie^    think*ft  thou,  thy 

o'aths, 
Tho*  they*,  would  fwcar  down  each  particular  Stflnt^ 
Were  teltimonies  'gainft  his  worth  and  credit. 
That's  fcalM  in  approbation?  You,  lord  Efcalus^ 
Sit  with  my  Coufin^.lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abufe,  whence  'tis  derived* 
There  is  another  /rw,  that  fet  them  on  s 
Let  him  be  fent  for. 

Peter.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord  %  for  he,  indeed. 
Hath  fet  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Yoiir  Provojl  knows  thfc  place,  where  he  abides  ^ 
And  ht  may  fetch  him. 

Duke.  Go,  do  it  inftantly. 
And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  Coufin, 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hckr  this  matter  forth} 
Do  with  your  injuries,  as  feems  you  beft. 
In  any  chaftifemcnt :  I  for  a  while 
Will  leave  you  5  but  ftir  not  you,  'till  you  have  wcB 
Determined  upon  thefe  flandercrs.  [JSxit. 

Efcal.  My  loi-di  we'll  d6  it  throughly.  Sightoriirrw, 
did  not  you  fay,  you  knew  that  Friar  Lodevskk  to  be  a 
difhoneft  perfon  ? 

Lucio.  Cuctilks  non  facit  monachvm^  honeft  in  nothing, 
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but  in  his  cloatbs.^  and  one  tbzt  hath  fpoke  taoft  villa« 
nous  fpeech^s  of  the  Duke. 

EfcaL  We  fhall  ihtreat  you  to  abide  here  .'till  he 
come^  and  inforce  them  ^gainft  him  i  we  {hall  £nd  this 
friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lucio.  As  any  in  Fiewta^  on  spy  word. 

E/c(^l.,  CaU  (bat  fame  I/^tel  here  once  again :  I  would 
fpeak  with  her:  pray  you»  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to 
queftfoai  you  (hall  fise  b^w  ]'U  handle  her. 

Luci0.  Not  better  than  he,  by  ber  own  repor^^ 

EfcaL  Say  you  ? 
'  Lucio.  Marrv^Sir^I  think,  if  yoH  handled  her  private* 
ly,  fhe  fhould  fooner  confefsi    perchaf^ce,  puhlickly 
ihe'U  bo  afliam'd. 

£;i/^Duke  sm  tb^  Friar's  baiitj  and  Provoft^  IfabelU 
is  brought  in^. 

EfcaL  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

Lucio.  That's  the  wayi  for  women  are  light  at  mid* 
night. 

EfcaL  Come  on^  miilre& :  here's  a  gentlewoman  de- 
nies all  that  you  have  faid. 

Luci9.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rafcal  I  fpoke  of, 
here  with  the  Pravofi. 

EfcaL  In  very  good  time;   fpeak. not  you  to  him, 
*tiU  we  call  upon  you. 

Lucio.  Mum. 

EfcaL  Come,  Sir,  did  you  fet  thefe  women  on  to 
ilander  lord  Angela?  they  have  confcfs*d,  you  did. 

Duke.  'Tis  Ulfe. 

EfcaL  How?  know  you  where  you  arc? 

Duki.  Refpeft  to  your  great  Place  %  and  let  the  devil 
Be  ibmotime  honoured  for  his  burning  throne. 
Where  is  the  Duke?  'tis  he  ihould  hear  me  fpeak. 

Sfcal.  The  Diiko's  in  us  i  and  we  will  hear  you  fpeak : 
Look,  you  fpeak  juftly. 

Duke.  Boldly,  at  leaft.    But  oh,  poor  fouls. 
Come  you  to  toek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
Good  night  to  your  redrefs  :  is  the  Duke  gone? 
Then  is  your  Caufe  gone  too.    The  Di^ke's  unjuft, 
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Thus  to  retort  your  manifeft  Appeal; 

And  put  your  Tryal  in  the  Villajn's  mouth, 

WWch  here  you  come  to  accufc. 

Lucio.  This  is  the  rafcal  5  this  is  he,  I  fpbkc  of. 
Efcal  Why,  thou  unrev'rend  and  unhallow'd  Friar<^ 
Is't  noF  enough  thou  haft  fuborn'd  thefe  womea  ^  i 

T'accufe  this  worthy  man,  but  with  foul  moutfa. 
And  in  the  wrtnefs  of  his  proper  car. 
To  call  him  villain  $  and  then  glance  from  him 
To  th'  Duke  himfelf,  to  tax  him  with  injuftice? 
Take  him  hence  \  to  th*  Rack  with  him  s  w^'U  tooze  you 
Joint  by  joint,  but  we  will  know  his  purpbfc: 
What?  unjuft?  I 

Duke.  Be  not  fo   hot)  the  Duke  dare  no  moi« 
ftretch 
This  finger  of  mine,  than  he  dare  rack  his  own:  \ 

His  Subjeft  am  I  not, 

.l^or  here  provincial  $  my  bufinefs  in  this  ftate 
Made  me  a  looker  on  here  in  Fienna ; 
Where  I  have  (een  corruption  boil  and  bubble, 
•Till  it  o'er-run  the  ftew:  laws,  for  all  faults  ^  \ 

But  faults  fo  countenanced,  that  the  ftrong  Statutes 
Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  (hop, 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark. 
Efcal.  Slander  toth'  State!  away  with  him  to  prifon. 
jlng.  What  can  you  vouch    againft  him,   iigDJOr  , 
Lucio? 
Is  this  the  man,  that  you  did  tell  us  of? 
Lucio.  'Tis  he,  my  lord.     Come  hither,  goodman  1 
bald-pate  ^ 
Po  you  know  me? 

.  Duke.  I  remember  you.  Sir,  by  the  found  of  your 
voice :  I  met  you  at  the  prifon  in  the  abfcnce  ot  the 
Duke 

Lu/to.  Oh,  did  you  fo?  and  do  you  remember  what 
you  faid  of  the  Duke? 
Duke.  Moft  notedly.  Sir. 

Lucio.  Do  you  fo.  Sir?  and  was  the  Duke  a  flcib-  | 
monger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  you  then  reported 
him  CO  be? 

^        T      Duke. 
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Duke.  You  muft^  Sir,  change  jperfom  with  me,  ere 
you  make  that  my  report:  you  Ipoke  fo  of  him,  and  . 
much  more,  much  worle. 

LuciOf  Oh  thou  damnable  fellow !  did  not  I  pluck 
thee  by  the  nofe,  for  thy  fpeeches? 

Duke.  I  proteft,  I  love  the  Duke  as  I  love  my  felf. 

jtng.  Hark !  how  the  villain  would  clofe  now,  after 
his  treafonable  abufes. 

Efcal.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talk'd  withal;  ar 
way  with  him  to  prifon:  where  is  the  Provoft?  away 
with  him  to  prifbn>  lay  bolts  cnou^  upon  him^  let 
him  fpeak  no  more  %  away  with  thole  giglets  too,  and 
with  the  other  confederate  companion. 

Duke.  Stay,  Sir,  ilay  a«while. 

jlng.  What!  refifts  tie?  help  him,  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Come^  Siri  qome,  Sir^  come.  Sirs  foh,  Siri 
why,  you  bald-pated  lying  rafcal  \  you  muft  be  hoods- 
ed,  muft  you?  mow  vour  knave's  viiage,  with  a  pox 
to  you  s  uiow  your  ineep-biting  face,  and  be  hang*d 
an  hour :  will't  not  off? 

{Pulls  off  the  FriarV  bood^  and  difcovers  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Thou  art  the  firft  knave,  that  e'er  mad'ft  a 
Duke. 
Firft,  Profuoft^  let  me  bail  thefe  gentle  three. 
Sneak  not  away,  Siri  for  the  Friar  and  you 
Muft  have  a  word  anon:  lay  hold  on  him. 

Lucio.  This  may  prove  worie  than  hanging. 

Duke.  What  you  have  fpoke^  I  pardon  ^    fit  you 
down :  [7'^  Efcalus* 

We'll  borrow  place  of  him.    Sir,  by  your  leave; 
Haft  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence, 
^That  yet  can  do  thee  office?  if  thou  haft, 
Relv  upon  it  'till  my  tale  be  heard. 
And  hold  no  longer  out. 
Aug.  O  my  dread  lord, 
I  fliould  be  guiltier  than  my  euiltinefi, 
,To  think  I  can  be  undifcernablc} 
When  I  perceive  your  Grace,  like  Pow'r  divine. 
Hath  look'd  upon  my  Pafles :  then,  good  Prince, 
|4o  longer  SefUon  hold  ppon  my  fliame  % 
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But  let  my  Trjral  be  mine  own  CottfiKffion : 
Immediate  Sentence  tbeii|  and  fequcnt  deatb^ 
Is  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke.  Comekithcry  MatianA: 
Say  ^  waft  thou  e'er  contrafted  to  this  woman? 

jtng.  I  was^  my  lord. 

Ikuk$.  Go  take  her  hence,  and  many  her  inftaotlj* 
Do  you  the  office.  Friary  which  coiirummate, 
Return  him  here  again :  go  with  him,  Profm^. 

[^Exeunt  iljigdo,  Mariana,  Peter,  and  ProToft. 

E/ial.  My  lord,  I  am  more  amtf  *d  at  his  diflioacMir, 
Thap  at  the  ftrangcnefe  of  it.    . 

Duke.  Come  hither^  Jfabeh^ 
Your  Friar  is  now  your  Prince :  as.1  was  then 
Advertifing,  and  boly^  to  your  bofineis, 
Noit  changing  heart  with  habit^  I  am  ^ 
Attomicd  at  your  ieivice* 

Jfak  Oh,  give  me  Paixion, 
That  I,  your  vaflal,  hvve  empby^d  and  pained 
Your  unknown  Soveraignty. 

Duke.  You  are  pardon'd,  I/aiel: 
And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  fits  at  your  hearts 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  obfcnrM  my  felft 
Labouring  to  fave  bis  life)  and  would  not  rather 
Make  rafh  rcmonftvance  of  my  hidden  power. 
Than  let  him  be  fo  loft:  Oh^  moft  kind  maid. 
It  was  the  fwifc  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which,  I  did  think,  with  flower  foot  came  on. 
That  brain'd  my  purpofe ;  but,  peace  be  with  him  ! 
That  life  is  better  lite,  paft  fearing  death. 
Than  That  which  lives  to  fear:  make  it  your  comfort^ 
So,  happy  is  your  brother. 

Enter  Angclo,  Mariana,  Peter,  aud  Provoft. 
I/ab.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  For  this  nev-marry*d  man,  approaching  heite, 
Wh^fefelt  imagination  yet  hath  wrong'd 
Your  wdl-defended  honour,  you  muft  pardon 
For  Mariana" t  fake :  but  as  he  adjudged  your  brother, 

^        .  Being 
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eing  crimiaa],  in  double  viokdoii 

^f  ^cred  chaftity,  and  of  protniCbf^breach, 

*hereon  dependant  for  yoixt  brother's  life^ 

'he  very  mercy  of  the  law  erica  out 

loft  audible,  even  from  his  prapet  tongue^ 

kn  jitmlo  for  doudh ;  death  for  death. 

lafte  uill  pays  bafte,  and  leifiire  anfwcrs  kifure; 

^ike  doth  quit  like,  and  Meafure  ftill  for  MeafiitT. 

Then,  jingeh^  thy  fasks  are  manifefted^ 

^hich  Cho*  thoo  woutd'ft  deny,  denies  thee  rantage; 

iVe  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  bk>ck, 

iVhtfre  Claudh  ftoop^d  to  death  i  and  with  like  haftc^ 

liway  with  him« 

Mari.  Oh,  my  moft  gracious  lord,    n 
[  hope^  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  hiKband? 

Duh.  It  is  your  husband  mock'd  you  with  a  husband* 
Confenting  to  the  fafeguard  of  your  honour, 
[  thought  your  marriage  fit  \  elfe  impuution. 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  liict 
And  choak  your  good  to  come :  for  his  Pofleffions^ 
Altho'  by  confifcation  they  are  ours, 
We  do  enftate  and  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Mari.  Oh,  my  dear  lord, 
I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke.  Never  crave  him  j  we  are  definitive. 

MarL  Gentle,  my  Lcige—- ^ 

Duke.  You  do  but  lofe  your  labour : 
Away  with  him  to  death.    Now,  Sir,  to  you* 

Msri.  Oh,  mv  good  lord.  Sweet  Ifabel^  take  my  part  ^ 
Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
rU  lend  you  all  my  life,  to  do  you  fervice. 

Duke.  Againft  ail  fenfe  you  do  importune  heri 
ShouM  (he  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fa6t. 
Her  brother's  eboft  his  paved  bed  would  b^eak, 
Afid  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

Mari.  Ifahel^ 
Sweet  Ifahel^  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me. 
Hold  up  your  hands,  fay  nothing)  I'll  fpeak  all. 
They  fay,  beft  men  ace  moulded  out  of  faults » 

^ndL 
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And,  for  the  moft,  become  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  Httle  bad :  fo  may  my  husband. 
Oh,  Ifabel!  will  you  notknd  a  knee  ?    . 

Duke.  He  dies  for  Clsudio^s  death, 

Ifab.  Moft  bounteous  3ir,  ^KfteeliHg. 

Look,  if  it  pleafe.you,  on  this  man  condemn*d^ 
As  if  my  brother  liv'd :  I  partly  think, 
A  due  fincerity  govem'd  his  deeds, 
'Till  he  did  look  on  me ;  fince  it  is  fo. 
Let  him  not  die.    My  brother  had  but  juftice^ 
In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  dy'ds 
For  jtngeloy  his  aft  did  not  overtake  his  bad  intent  ) 
And  mu(t  be  bury'd  but  as  an  intent, . 
^That  periHi^d  by  the  way:  thoughts  arc  no  fubje&s: 
Intents',  but  meerly  thoughts. 

MarL  Meerly,  my  iord. 

Duke.  Your  luit's  unprofitable  >  (land  up^  X  lay: 
I  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault. 
Provojl^  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unufual  hour?    . 

Prav.  It  was  commanded  fo. 

Duke.  Had  you  a  fpecial  Warrant  for  the  deed  ? 

Provl  No,  my  good  lord;  it  was  by  private  mdOag^. 

Duke.  For  which  I  do  difcharge  you  of  your  Office : 
Give  up  your  keys. 

Prav.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord. 
I  thought,  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not^ 
Yet  did  repent  oie^  after  more  advice  : 
For  te&imony  whereof,  one  in  th*  prifon. 
That  ihould  by  private  Order  clfe  h^ve  4y'4i 
I  have  referv*d  alive. 

Duke.  What's  he? 

Prav.  His  name  is  Barnardine. 

Duke.  I  would,  thou  had'ft  done  fo  by  Claudia  : 
Go,  fetch  him  hither  s  let  me  look  upon  him.  (jo) 

Efcal. 

do)  Go, fetch  him  bitter: — ]  T)\tmXtQdxidxxg  Barnardine hcrt^h, 
Icemingly  a  matter  of  no  Confcquence ;  as  he  is  no  Pcrfon  conccrn'4  in 
the  Aftion  of  tlie  Play,  nor  direAly  aiding  to  the  DSnouemtnt^  as  tiie 
Frtncb  c^it,  of  che  Plot  i  but,  ta  our  Poet^s  Fhufe,  let  E^obfdrvo^  t)ut 
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MJcal.  Pm  forry,  one  fo  learned  and  fo  Ijeife 
As  you,  lord  Jngeh^  have  ftill  appeared, 
Should  flip  fo  grofsly  both  in  heat  of  blood. 
And  lack  of  tempered  judgment  afterward. 

jini.  I'm  forry,  that  fuch  forrow  I  procure; 
And  lb  deep  fticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart, 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy : 
*Tis  my  deferving,  and  I  do  intreat  it. 

EfHtr  Provoft»  Bamardine,  Claudio,  andjviicltz. 

Duke.  Which  is  that  BarnardineT 

Prov.  This,  my  lord. 

JDuke.  There  yras  a  Friar  told  me  of  this  man : 
Sirrah,  thou'it  faid  to  have  a  ftubbom  foul. 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world  ) 
And  fquar^ft  thy  life  accordingly :  thouVt  condemned  i 
But  for  thofe  earthly  faults,  I  quit  them  all : 
I  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 
For  better  times  to  come :  Friary  advife  him  i 
I  leave  him  to  your  hand.  What  muffled  fellow's  that? 

Prw.  This  is  another  prifoncr,  that  I  favM, 
.Who  ihould  have  dyM  when  Claudio  loft  bis  head) 
As  like  almoft  to  Claudio^  as  himfelf. 

Duke.  If  he  be  like  your  brother,  for  his  fake 
Is  he  pardoned  y  and  for  your  lovely  fake. 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  fay,  you  will  be  mine^ 
He  is  my  brother  too ;  but  fitter  time  for  that. 
By  this,  lord  Angeh  perceives  he^s  fafe; 
Methinks,  I  fee  a  quickning  in  his  eye. 
Well,  Angela^  yoiur  evil  quits  you  well  i 
Look,  that  you  love  your  wife  5  her  worth,  worth  yours. 
I  find  an  apt  remiffion  in  my  felf. 
And  yet  here's  one  in,  place  I  cannot  pardon. 
You,  iirrah,  that  knew  me  for  a  fool,  a  coward, 

[71^  Lucio. 

it  it  not  doneNi^tliqat  double  Art  ;  it  gives  a  Handle  for  the  Difcove- 
ty  of  Claudio  beting  alive,  and  fo  heightens  the  Surprize ;  and,  at  thi» 
^Ume  time,  by  the  I'ardon  of  Bamardine^  gives  a  fine  Opportunity  of 
making  the  Duki\  Charatler  more  amiable,  both  for  Mercy,  and  Vii- 
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One  of  all  luxury,  an  aft,  a  mad-man  i 
Wherein  have  I  defervcd  fo  of  you. 
That  you  extol  nac  thus? 

Lucio.  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  fpolge  it  but  accordtcig  ts^ 
the  trioks  if  you  will  bang  me  /or  it,  you  may  :  but  I 
bad  rather  it  would  pleafe  you,.!  might  he  whipt. 

Duke.  Whipt  firft.  Sir,  and  hanged  after. 
Proclaim  it,  Prwoft^  round  about  the  <;ityj 
If  any  woman,  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  feUow^ 
(As  I  have  heard  him  fwear  himfelf^  diere*s  one 
Whqm  he  begot  with  child)  let  .faer.  appear. 
And  he  fhall  marry  her ;  the  Nqptijd  £niih'd. 
Let  bkn  be  whipt  and  hang'd* 

Lucio.  I  befeech  ypur  Highneis,  do  not  marry  wt 
to  a  whore:  your  Highaels  faid .even  now,  I  made  joq 
pi  Duke ;  good  my  lord,  do  not  xccompence  mc,  in 
making  me  a  cuckold. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  (halt  marryhcr : 
Thy  flaad^rj  I  forgive,  and  therewithal 
<ReJnii;  thy  other  forfeits}  take  him  (o.prifon; 
And  fee  our  pieafiire  herein  executed. 

JjHm^  Marrying  a.  punk,  my  lord^.  is  .prefling  to  death, 
whipping  and  hanging* 

Dukt,  Sland-ring  a  Prince  deferves  it. 
She,  Claudioj  that  you  wronged,  loo^,;you  reftore. 
Joy  to  you,  Marum<ki  love  her^  jAigfio :  (51) 

I 

(31)  Jp  to  you,  Mariana  ;  lovg  her  Angelo  :]  I  cannot  help,  taking 
nodce,  with  how  much  Ja^gmcnt  Shakejftare  has  ^vcn  Tttros  to  thu 
Story,  from  what  he  Ibutfd  it  in  Ciuihh  <  GiwdUPs  Norel.  :In,tlie  Ml 
piaocy  the  Brother,  whom  our  Poet  calls  daudio^  is  tkere  a^aUj  exe- 
cuted :  And  the  ungrateful  Governor  fends  hisr  Head  in  a  Bravado^  «> 
the  Sifler ;  after  he  had  debauched  her,  on  f  rbmife  of  Marriage.  A 
Circumfiance  of  too  much  Horror,  and'  Vilkny,  -fer  the  Stage.  And  in 
the  next  place,  this  Sifter  afterwaids  is,  nyioldenapkertOifgcac^j  mar- 
led to  the  Governor,  and  begs  his  Life  of  the  Emperor,  tho*  he  had 
to  unjuiUy  been  the  Death  of  her  Brother.  Both  which  Abfurdities  our 
Poet  has  avoided  by  the  Epifode  .of  Mariana,  a  Creature  paid^  of  his 
own  Invention.  The  Duhit  remaining  incognito  at  home,  to  rapenrife 
the  Condu£i  of  his  Deputy,  is  alio  eirtirdy  our  Author's  Fi^on.  — *- 
This  Story  was  attempted  for  the  Scene  by  one  Gtorgt  fPletftone  (before 
our  Author  was  fourteen  Years  dd,)  in  Two  Comical  Dijamrfes  (as 
they  are  calPd)  containing,  the  right,  excellent  and  famous  Hiftory  4t 
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I  have  confefs*d  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue. 
Thanks,  good  friend  Efcalus^  for  thy  much  goodne(s : 
There*s  more  behind,  that  is  more  cratulate. 
Thanks,  Provojl^  for  thy  care  and  iecrefie  % 
\Vc  ihall  imploy  thee  in  a  worthier  place : 
Forgive  him,  Jfngelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ra^oTune  for  Claudio'%  \ 
Th*  offence  paroons  it  felf.     Dear  Ifabel^ 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good^ 
Whereto  if  you*ll  a  willing  ear  incline. 
What's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine: 
So  bring  us  to  our  Palace,  where  we'll  fhow 
What's  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  (hould  know. 

{Exeunt. 

Promts  and  Caffandra :  and  printed  in  the  old  Black  Letter,  in  1579. 
Neither  of  thcte  Difcourftsy  I  believe,  were  ever  adted:  The  Author 
left  them  with  his  Friends,  to  publifli ;  for  He,  that  very  Year,  ac- 
companied Sir  Humphry  Gilbert^  Sir  Waltir  RaleigPz  Brother,  in  his 
Voyage  to  Norimbega  m  the  Wift- Indies,  I  could  prove  to  Demonftra- 
tion»  that  Sbake/peare  had  pems*d  thefe  Pieces ;  but  whoever  has  feen, 
and  knows  what  execrable  mean  Stuff  they  are;  I  am  fur^  will  acquit 
him  from  all  Sufpicion  of  Plagiarifm. 


Much, 
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Dramatis  Perfona^. 


DON  PEDRO,  Pritice  of  Arragon. 

J)of$  John,  Baftard  Brother  to  Don  Pedro,       ^ 
Claudioy  a  young  Lord  of  Florence,  Favourite  t0  Dm 

Pedro. 
Benedick,  a  young  Lord  of  Padua,  favoured  Uktwijc  if 

Don  Pedro. 
Baltha&r,  Servant  to  Don  Pedro. 
Antonio,  ^fi&^r /(^  Leonato. 
Boracbio,  Confident  to  Don  John. 
Conrade,  Friend  to  Borachio. 

Dogberry,7  ^^.y-,,/^  officers. 
Verges,     J 

Hero,  Daughter  to  Lconato. 
Beatrice,  Neice  to  Leonato. 

Urfok^^^*  V^  ^^^^'^^^^  4«^»^  on  Hero. 


AFriar^Mepnger^  fFatcb.Town-Clerk^Sextm^  j 
and  Attendants. 


SCENE,  MeJ/ina  in  Sicily. 
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ACT     I. 

S  C  E  N  E,  «f  CoMTthfireLccmito's  Hottfe. 
Enut  LeooatOy  Haro,  ani  Beatrice^  with  s 

L  s  O  N  A  T  o. 

Learo  ih  this  letter^  that  Don  Ptdro  q£  Jr* 
ragon  comes,  this  night  to  Meffina. 

Mejf.  He  is  very  near  br  thisi  he  was 
not  three  leagues  ofF  when  l  left  him. 
Le0».  How  many  giemlemen  have  you 
loft  in  this  aftion? 

Mef.  Bat  few  of  any  Sort,  and  none  of  name. 
Lem.  A  vi&bry  is  twice  it  fel(^  when  the  atchiever 
tarings  home  full  numbers  j^  I  find  here,  that  Don  P^- 
dro  hath  beftowcd  much  honour  on  a  young  Fkreniim^ 
cattM  Claudio. 

Mejf.  Much  xleferved  on  his  part,  and  oquallv  re- 
membred  hy  Don  Pedro :   he  hath  borne  himUblt  he^ 

(0  MMct  JUk  4ifaoiit  V9thttig!\  hfngin,  (the  Mother  of  Hero)  in 
the  oldeft  ^uMrU  that  I  have  feen  of  this  Play,  printed  in  1600,  is 
jneononM  to  ontar  in  two  fevenl  Scenes.  The  lUGoeeding  Editions 
have.all  continued  her  Name  in  the  DranuUis  Perfim^.  But  I  have 
ventttfd  to  cxpmge  it ;  there  being  no  mention  of  her  thro*  the  Play, 
no  ant  SpeecJi  ad£eis*d  to  her,  nor  one  Syllable  fpoken  by  her.  Nei- 
ther is  there  any  oi\e  Paflag^  from  which  we  have  any  Reaibi\  to  deter- 
anine  that  Hen^t  Mother  waa  livmg.  It  feems,  aa  if  the  Poet  had  in 
his  firf!  Plan  delien^d  fuch  a  Character ;  which,  on  a  Survey  of  it,  he 
lennd  would  be  luperfluous  s  and  therefore  he  left  it  out. 
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yond  the  promife  of  his  age,  doing  in  the  figure  of  a 
lamb  the  teats  of  a  lion  :  he  hath,  indeed,  better  bet- 
tered expeftation,  than  you  mud  exped  of  me  to  tcO 
you  how.  '  * 

Leon.  He  hath  an  uncle  here  in  MeJJinA  will  be  veiy 
much  glad  of  it. 

Mef.  I  have  already  delivered  him  letters,  and  there 
appears  much  joy  in  him  \  even  fo  much,  that  joy 
could  not  fhew  it  fclf  modeft  enough,  without  a  badge 
of  bitternels. 

Leon.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears  ? 

Mejf.  In  great  mcafure.    ► 

Leon.  A  kind  averflow  of  kindnefs ;  there  are  no 
faces  truer  thanthofe  that  are  fo  wafh'd^  how  much 
bertdr  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  .than  to  joy  at  weeping? 

Beat.  I  pray  you,  is  Signior  Montania  returned  trcMn 
the  wars  or  no. 

MeJf.  I  know  none  of  that  name,  Ladyi  there  wis 
none  fuch  in  the  army  of  any  Sort. 

Leon:  What  is  he  that  you  ask  for,  Ncice? 

Hero.  My  Coufin  means  Signior  Benedick  of  Padua, 

MeJf.  O,  he's  return'd,  and  as^  pleafant  as  ever  he 
was. 

Beat.  He  fct  up  his  bills  here  m  Mejftnoy  and  chal- 
lenged Cufid  at  the  flight  j^  and  my  Uncle's  fool,  read- 
ing the  challenge,  fubfcrib'd  for  Qupidt  and  chaUeng'd 
him  at  the  bird-bolt.  I  pray  you,  how  many  hatk 
he  kiird  and  eaten  in  thcfe  wars  ?  but  how  many  ' 
hath  he  killed?  for,  indeed,  I  promised  to  eat  all  of  h^ 
killing)  .  . 

Leon.  'Faith,  Neice,  yoii  tax  Signior  Benedick  too 
much  J  but  he'll  be  meet  with  you,  I  doubt  it  not. 

MeJf.  He  hath  done  good  fervice.  Lady,  in  thefe 
wars. 

Beat.  You  had  mufty  viftuals,  and  he  hath  help  to 
cat  it  >  he's  a  very  valiant  trencher-man,  he  hath  an 
excellent  ftomach. 

Mejp*  And  a  good  foldier  too.  Lady. 
Beat*  And  a  good  foldier  to  a  lady  ?  but  whu  is  he 
to  a  lord  ? 
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Msff.  A  lord  CO  a  lotd^  a  mw  to  a  man,  ftufFt  with 
all  honourable  virtues. 

Beat.  It  is  fo,  indeed :  (^}  he  is  no  lefs  than,  a  ftufc 
man;  but  for  the  fluffing,  —  well,  we  are  all  mortal. 

Lson.  You  muft  not.  Sir,  miftake  my  Neicc;  there 
is  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  'Signior  Benedick  and 
her  s  they  never  meet,  but  there^s  a  skirmifh  of  wit 
between  them. 

BteU.  AlaS|  he  gets  nothing  by  That.  In  our  lafl 
confliA,  four  of  his  five  wits  went  halting  o£F,  and  now 
is  the  whole  man  governed  with  one :  So  that  if  he 
have  wit  enough  to  keep  himfelf  warm,  let  him  bear 
it  for  a  difference  between  himfelf  and  his  horfe}  for 
ic  is  all  the  wealth  that  he  hath  left,  to  be  known  a 
reafonable  creature.  Who  is  his  companion  now?  he 
hath  every  month  a  neyr  fworn  brother. 

Mejf.  is  it  poffible.? 

Beaf.  Very  eafily  poffible  5  he  wears  ins  faith  but  as 
the  fafhion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  changes  with  the  next 
Jblock. 

MeJf.  I  fee,  Lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  your 
hooks. 

.  Beat.  No  J  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  my  Study. 
But,  I  pray. you,  who  is  bis  companion.^  is  there  no 
young  Iquarer  now,  that  will  make  a  voyage  with  him 
to  the  devil  ? 

Msjf*  He  i(  mofl  in  the  cofnpany  of  the  right  noble 
Claudio, 

Beat.  O  lord,  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a  difeafei 
he  is  fooner  caught  than  the  neftilence,  and  the  taker 
runs  prefently  mad.  God  help  the  noble  .Claudioj  if 
he  have  caught  the  Benedick  s  it  will  cofl  him  a  thoufand 
pound  ere  he  be  cur'd* 

(2)  be  is  no  Icff  than  ajluffi  man;  hut  fir  the  Stuffing  nveil^ 

nvi  ar€  all  mortal]  ThiM  hat  this  Faflkge  been  all  along  ^op*Z  from 
the  very  firft  Edition  downwards.  If  any  of  the  Editors  could  «xtraft 
Senie  from  this  Pointing,  their  Sagacity  is  4  Pitch  above  mine.  1  be- 
lieve, by  my  Regulation  of  the  Stojps,  I  have  retrieved  the  Poet's  true 
Mcanmg.  Our  Poet  Teems  to  nfe  the  Word  Stuffing  here  much  aa 
Plautus  does  in  his  Tdoftellariai  A6t,  I.  Sc.  ^. 

Mil  Veftem  amatores  mulierh  amant^  fid  Vefiu  faimm. 
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Mef.  I  wiU  hold  frieods  with  you,  La^y. 
Beat.  Do,  good  friend. 
J>(?».  You'll  nc*cr  raa  road,  Ncicc,. 
Beat.  No,  not  'till  a  hot  January. 
Miff*  Doa  Pedro  1%  approch'd* 

Epter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Balthaaar  m/ 

Z)^»  John. 

Pedro.  Good  Signior  Leonato^  yott  are  come  to  meet 
your  trouble:  the  hthion  of  (he  world  is  to  avoid  co^ 
and  you  encounter  it. 

Leon.  Never  came  trouble  to  my  houfe  in  the  like- 
nefs  of  your  Grace  ^  for  trouble  being  gone,  comfort 
fliontd  retrain  ^  but  when  you  depart  nrom  me,  (brrow 
abides,  and  bappinefs  takes  his  leave. 

Pedro.  You  embrace  you*  eharge  too  willingly:  I 
think,  this  is  your  daughter. 

Loon,  Her  mother  hath  many  times  told  me  f<». 

Bene.  Were  you  in  doubt,  8ir,  that  you  askc  her? 

Leon.  Signior  Benedick^  no  ^  for  then  were  you  a 
child,  t'  M»  > 

Pedro.  You  have  it  full.  Benedick }  We  may  giicfi  by 
this  virhat  you  are,  being  a  man:  truly,  the  lady  fa« 
thers  her  felf  i  be  happy,  lady,  for  yoQ  are  like  an  ho* 
nourable  father. 

Bene.  If  Signior  Lemato  be  her  Father,  fhe  wouU 
not  have  bis  head  on  her  Moulders  for  all  Meffina^  as 
like  him  as  fhe  is. 

Beat.  I  wonder,  that  you  will  ftill  be  talking,  Signior 
BenediS  j  no  body  marks  you. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  lady  Difdainf  9Tt  you  jtt 
Jiving? 

Beat.  Is  it  poflible,  Difdain  fhould  die,  while  fhe 
hath  fuch  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  Signior  Benedick  i 
Courtefie  it  felf  mull  convert  to  Difdam,  if  you  cqme 
in  her  prefence. 

Bene.  Then  is  courtefie  a  turn-coat  j  but  it  i$  cer- 
tain, I  am  lov*d  of  all  ladies,  only  you  excepted^  and 
I  would  I  could  find  in  my  heart  (hat  I  had  Aoc  a 
hard  heart,  for  truly  1 1(^€  none, 

^       T      Best. 
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Se0t.  A  dear  haopinefs  to  vomen  i  they  wonid  dfe 
have  been  troubled  with  a  pernicious  fuitor.  I  thank 
God  and  my  cold  blood,  1  am  of  your  hiitnour  for 
that  I  I  had  rather  bear  my  dog  bark  at  a  crow,  than 
a  man  fwear  he  loves  me* 

Bene.  God  keep  your  ladyfhfp  ftill  in  that  mind!  fa 
fome  gentleman  or  other  fliall  fcape  a  predeftinate 
fcraccht  face. 

Beat.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worfe,  an  'twero 
fuch  a  face  as  yours  were. 
Bene.  Well,  you  are  a  rare  parrot-teacher. 
Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue  is  better  than  a  bead 
of  yours. 

Bene.  I  would,  my  borfe  had  the  fpecd  of  your 
tongue,  and  ib  fi;ood  a  CQQtinuer^  but  keep  your  way 
a  God's  name,  i  have  done. 

Beat.  You  always  end  with  a  jade's  trick;  I  know 
you  of  old. 

Pedro.  This  is  the  fum  of  all :  Leonate^  >  ■■* Sig* 
nior  Clauih^  and  Signior  BBf$e4ickj --^-^^  my  dear 
friend  Leonato  hath  invited  you  all  y  I  tell  him,  we 
Ihall  (lay  here  at  the  leaft  a  months  and  he  hear- 
tily prays,  fome  occafion  may  detain  us  longer:  I 
dare  fwear  be  is  no  hypocricei  but  prays  from  bis 
heart. 

Leon.  If  you  fwear,  my  fond,  you  fliall  not  he  for* 
fwom.  Let  me  bid  You  welcome,  my  lord,  being 
reconciled  to  the  prince  your  brother  i  I  owe  you  aU 
duty, 

John.  I  thank  you  ^  I  am  not  of  many  words,  but 
I  thank  you. 
Leon.  Pleale  it  your  Grace  lead  on  ? 
Pedro.  Your  hand,  Lionato  we  will  go  together. 

[^Exeunt  all  but  Benedick  and  Claudio. 
Claud.  Benedick^  didtt  thou  note  thcf  daughter  of  Sig* 
nior  Leonato? 
Bene.  I  noted  her  not,  but  I  looked  on  her, 
Claud.  Is  fhe  not  a  modeft  young  lady  ? 
Bene.  Do  you  queftk>n  me,  as  an  honed  man  ihould 
do,  for  my  umple  true  judgment?  or  would  you  have 

Dd4  mc 
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me  fpeak  after  my  cuftom,  as  being  a'profefled  tyfant 
to  their  fcx? 

Claud.  No,  I  pry*thee,  f{)eak  in  fober  judgment* 

£e9te.  Why,  i'faich,  methinks,  ihe  is  too  low  for  an 
high  praife,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praife,  and  too  little 
for  a  great  praife  -»  only  this  commendation  I  can  af- 
ford her,  that  were  fhe  other  than  (he  is,  ihe  were  un- 
bandfomes  and  being  no  other  but  as  fhe.  is,  I  do  not 
like  her. 

Claud.  Thou  think'ft,  I  am  in  fport^  I  pray  thec^ 
tell  me  truly  how  thou  lik'ft  ben 

Bene.  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  enquire  after 
her? 

Claud.  Can  the  world  buy  iuch  a  jewel  ?    : 

Bene.  Yea,  ^nd  a  cafe  to  put  it  into;  but  fpeak  you 
this  with  a  fad  brow  ?  or  do  you  play  the  flouting 
Jack^  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  good  hare-finder,  and  FuUwe 
a  rare  carpenter?  come,  in  what  key  ihall  a  man  take 
you  to  go  in  the  Song? 

Claud.  In  mine  eye,  fhe  is  the  fwceteft  lady  th»  I 
ever  look'd  on.    . 

Bene.  I  can  fee  yet  without  fpeftacles,  and  I  (e^  no 
fuch  matter  y  there's*  her  Coulin,  if  flie  were  not  poF* 
feft  with  fuch  a  Fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in  beauty,  as 
the  firft  of  May  doth  the  laft  of  December:  but  I  hope, 
you  have  no  intent  to  tiirn  husband,  have  you  ? 

Claud.  I  would  fcarce  truft  my  felf,  tho'  1  had  fwom 
the  contrary,  i£Her<r  would  be  my  wife. 

Bene.  Is't  come  to  this,  in  faith  ?  bath  not  the  world 
one  man,  but  he  will  wear  his  cap  with  fufpicion? 
ihall  I  never  fee  a  batchelor  of  threefcore  again  ?  go  to, 
i*faith,  if  thou  wilt  needs  thruft  thy  neck  into  ^  yoke, 
wear  the  print  of  it,  and  figh  away  Sundays:  look^Don 
f^edro  is  returned  to  feck  you. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedro  and  Don  John. 

Pedro.  Whzt  Secret  hath  held  you  here,  that  you  fol- 
lowed not  to  Leonato's  houfe? 
Bene.  I  would,  your  Grace  would  con(lrain  me  to  tclL 
Pedro.  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allegiance. 
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«   Bine.  You  hear.  Count  Claudia^  I  can  be  fecret  as  a 
4umb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  fo}  but  on  my 

alleeiance,  mark  you  this,  on  my  allegiance:- he  is' 

in  love>  with  whom?  now  that  is  your  Grace's  part: 
mark,  how  fhort  his  anfwer  is,  with  Hero^  Leonato^^ 
ihort  daughter. 
,   Claud.  If  this  were  fo,  fo  were  it  uttered. 

Bene.  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord,  it  is  not  fo,  nor 
*€was  not  fos  but,  indeed,  God  forbid  it  ihould  be  fo. 
Claud.  If  my  paffion  change  not  ihortly,  God  for- 
bid it  (hould  be  otherwife. 

Pedro.  Amen,  if  you  love  her,  for  the  Lady  is  very 
l^ell  worthy. 

Claud.  You  fpeak  this  to  fetch  ine  in,  my  Lord. 
Pedro.  By  my  troth,  I  fpeak  my  thought. 
Claud.  And,  in  faith,  my  Lord,  I  fpoke  mine. 
Bene.  And  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my  Lord, 
I  fpeak  mine. 

Claud.  That  I  love  her,  I  feel. 
Pedro.  That  (he  is  worthy,  I  know. 
Bene.  That  I  neither  feel  how  ihe  ihould  be  loved, 
nor  know  how  (he  fhould  be  worthy,  is  the  opinion 
that  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  mes  I  will  die  in  it  at 
the  ftake. 

Pedro.  Thou  waft  ever  an  obftinate  heretick  in  the 
defpight  of  beauty. 

Claud.  And  never  could  maintain  his  part,  but  in  the 
force  of  his  will. 

Bene.  That  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  her; 
that  ihe  brought  me  up,  I  likewife  give  her  moft  fum- 
ble thanks :  but  that  1  will  have  a  i-echeate  winded  in 
my  forehead,  or  hang  my  bugle  in  an  invifible  bald- 
rick,  all  women  (hall  pardon  me^  bccaufe  I  will  not 
do  them  the  Wrong  to  miftruft  any,  I  will  do  my  felf 
theRi^t  to  truft  none$  and  the  fine  is,  (for  the  which 
I  may  go  the  finer,)  I  will  live  a  batchelor. 

Pedro.  I  (hall  fee  thee,  ere  I  die,  look  pale  with  love. 

Bene.  With  anger,  with  ficknefs,  or  with  hunger, 

my  lord,  not  with  love :  prove,  that  ever  I  lofe  more 

blood  with  love,  than  I  will  get  again  with  drinking, 

pick 
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pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  ballAd-maker*!  pen,  and  hwag 
me  up  at  the  door  of  a  brocbel^lioufe  for  the  Sign  ^ 
blind  Cttpid. 

Pedro.  Well,  if  ever  thou  doft  fall  from  thir  faith| 
thou  wilt  prove  a  notable  argument. 

Bene.  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  crat,  and 
fhoot  at  me;  and  he  that  hits  me,  let  him  be  dapc  on 
the  (boulder,  and  call'd  jtdam.  ()) 

Pedro.  Well,  as  time  (ball  ciy}  in  time  the  (avagc 
bull  doth  bear  the  yoke. 

Bene.  The  favage  bull  may,  but  if  ever  the  ienlibk 
Benedick  bear  it,  pluck  ofF  the  huUVhorns,  and  fee 
them  in  my  forehead,  and  let  me  be  vilely  painted  i 
and  in  fuch  great  letters  as  they  write,  Are  is  good 

(3)  And  hi  that  bits  m,  let  bim  hi  eUfd  §m  thi  Shotddir,  mmd  caiti 
Adam.]  But  why  fhould  he  therefore  be  call*d  Adam  f  Perhaps,  Iv  a 
Qgotation  or  two  We  may  be  able  to  trace  the  Foet*i  Anaiion  here.  Ii 
Law-Bricks f  or,  Who  would  have  thngbt  it^  (a  Comedf  wntfien  hf  Jtba 
Dafy  and  printed  in  1608)  I  find  this  Speech. 

Ihawi  beards  Old  Adain  *was  an  iinift  Man,  and  agnd  Gard&mn\ 
l^d  Littici  fWiUy  Salads  and  Cabage  nafinable  *well^  yst  m  Tebaca^-^ 
Again f  Adam  Bdi«  a /(ibjfantial  Qutlaw,  and  a  pajlng  good  Axcha,  jtt 
no  I'ohaeemift, 

My  This  it  nme^n,  tliat«/Mv«v  Jlill  at  that  lisieaf  day  waa  of  Rna* 
tation  for  his  Skill  at  the  Bow.  I  find  him  aQ;ain  mentioned  in  a  Borldi^ 
Poem  of  Sir  William  Da'venant\  caHVd,  Tbe  l§^  Vaca^ioa  in  Londo^. 

Notv  lean  Attorney ^  that  bis  Cbeefi 

Uder  pard,  nor  Verfes  took  for  Fees, 

And  aged  FroHor^  that  tmHroab    * 

Bbe  Feats  if  Punk  in  Court  of  Pauls, 

Do  each  nvitb  folemn  Oatb  agreo 

To  meet  in  Fields  ofFinsbvory: 
y     With  Loinr  in  Canvas  how-eafi  titd^ 

When  arrows  ftick  ntnth  mieklf  Fridil 

With  Hats  pinned  upf  and  Bow  in  bandf 

All  day  mop  fiercely  there  tbeyfiand^ 

Like  Ghofts  of  Adam,  Bell,  and  Qjrmmei 

Sol /S-f  J,  for  Fear  tbeflljbtot  at  him. 
By  the  Paflage,  which  I  above  quoted  from  Law-Tricks^  \\s  plaia» 
Sir  William's  Editor  )uu  felfQly  pointed  the  laft  Line  but  onei  We  ovift 
^orredl  it  thus ; 

Like  Ghifis  ^Adara  PeO,  and  Qymme-; 
*Tis  this  Wight,  no  t)o(lbt,  whom  onr  Author  h«re  alludes  to  3  and  iiad 
I  the  Convenience  of  confulting  Afiham*$  Toxopbilm,  I  migh;  probabljF 
|;row  better  acquainted  with  hi^  Hillorjr, 
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Horfi  to  birej  let  them  fignific  under  my  Sign,  HireyM 
may  fee  Benedick  ibe  marrfd  num. 

Claud.  If  this  (hould  ever  happen,  thoa  woald*il 
be  horn*mad. 

Pedto^  Nay,  tf  Capid  hatb  not  fnent  til  his  quiver 
in  Fenicej  thou  wilt  quake  for  this  mortly. 

Bene.  I  look-  for  an  earthquake  too  then. 

Pedro.  Well  you  will  temporize  with  the  hourly  in 
the  mean  time,  good  Signtor  BenedUkj  repair  to  L$§^ 
nato\  commend  me  to  him,  and  tell  him  I  wilt  not 
fiiil  him  at  foppery  for,  indeed,  be  hath  made  great  pre- 
paration. N 

Bene.  I  have  almoft  matter  enough  in  me  for  (uch  an 
cmbaflage,  and  fo  1  commit  you 

Claud.  To  the  tuition  of  God  \  From  my  honfe,  if 
I  had  it, 

Pedro.  The  lixth  of  July^  your  loving  friend,  Benedict. 

Bene.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not)  the  body  of  your 
difcburfe  is  fometime  guarded  with  fragments,  and  the 
guards  are  but  flightly  bafted  on  neither:  ere  you  jflout 
old  ends  any  further,  jsxamihe  your  confcience,  and  fi> 
I  leave  you.  £EniS. 

Claud.  My  Liege,  your  Highneft  now  may  do  me 
good. 

Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach,  teach  it  but  how. 
And  thou  (halt  fee  how  apt  it  is  to  learn 
Any  hard  leflTon  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Claud.  Hath  Leonato  any  fon,  my  lord? 

Pedro.  No  child  but  Horoj  ihe's  his  only  heir: 
Doft  thou  affeft  her,  Cla$(diof 

Claud.  O  my  |ord. 
When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  aftion, 
I  looked  upon  her  with  a  foldier's  eye; 
That  lik*d,  but  had  a  rougher  task  in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  love  -, 
But  now  I  am  returned,  and  that  war-thoughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant  §  in  their  roomi 
Come  thronging  foft  and  delicate  Defires, 
AH  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is) 
paying,  I  lik'd  her  ere  (  weiit  to  W4rs. 
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Peiro.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  jvefently, 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  words  :     * 
If  thou  doft  love  fair  Hero^  cheriih  it. 
And  I  will  break  with  her:  and  with  her  Father, 
And  Thou  fhalt have  her:  was*t  not  to  this  end. 
That  thou  began'ft  to  twift  fo  fine  a  ftory  ? 

Chud.  How  fweetly  do  you  minifter  to  love. 
That  know  love's  grief  by  his  compleftioni 
But  left  my  liking  might  too  fudden  feem* 
I  would  have  falv'd  it  with  a  longer  treatife. 

PedfQ.  What  need  the  bridge  much  broader  than  the 
flood? 
The  faireft  grant  is  the  neqeifity  i 
Look,  what  will  ferve,  is  fit ;  'tis  once,  thou  lov^fti 
And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
I  know,  we  ihall  have  revelling  to  nieht^ 
I  will  aiTume  thy  part  in  fome  difguife. 
And  tell  fur  Hero  I  am  Claudia  ^ 
And  in  her  bofom  Til  unclafp  my  heart. 
And  take  her  hearing  prifoncr  with  the  force 
And  ftrong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale: 
Tiien,  after,  to  her  father  will  I  break  ^ 
And  the  conclufion  is,  ihe  ihall  be  thine  s 
In  pradice  let  us  put  it  prefently.  \^Exeunt. 

Reenter  Leonato  and  Antonio. 

Leon,  How  now,  brother,  where  is  my  Coufia  your 
fon?  hath  he  provided  this  mufick? 

jln$..  He  is  very  bufie  about  it)  but,  brother,  I  can  j 
tell  you  news  that  you  yet  dream'd  not  of. 

Leon.  Are  they  good  ? 

Jnt.  As  the  event  ftamps  them,  but  they  have  a 
good  cover)  they  (how  well  outward.  The  Prince  and 
Count  Claudioy  walking  in  a  thick*pleached  alley  in 
my  orchard,  were  thus  over-heard  by  a  man  of  mine: 
The  Prince  difcover'd  to  Claudioj  that  ho  lov'd  my  neice 
your  daughter,  and  m/cant  to  acknowledge  it  this  night 
in  a  dance  ^  and  if  he  found  her  accordant,  he  meant 
to  take  the  prefent  time  by  the  top,  aad  inflantly  break 
with  you  of  it. 

n  T       -^^ 
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Le<m.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  toM  ydu  thb? 

jt»t.  A  good  fliarp  felbws  I  will  fend  for  hiai|  and 
qoeftioa  him  your  felf. . 

Leon.  No,  no$  we  will  hold  it  as  a  dream,  *till  ic 
appear  it  felf:  but  I  will  acquaint  my  daughter  with^ 
at,  that  {he  may  be  the  better  prepared  for  anfwer^ 
if  peradyenture  this  be  truei  go  you  and  tell  her  of 
it :  Couiins,  you  know  what  you  have  to  do.  ^Severai 
€rof$  ibe  Sisge  bereJ]  O,  I  cry  you  mercy,  friend,  go 
you  with  me  and  I  wiU  ufe  your  skilly  good  Cou&y 
have  a  care  this  buiie  time.  [Exeunt^ 

S  C  £  N  £   changes  to  an  Apartment  in 
LeonacoV  Hwfe. 

Enter  Don  John  and  Conrade. 
Conr.^yWT Htt  the  good-jer,  my  lord,  why  are  yoa 
W    thus  out  of  meafure  fad? 

John.  There  is  no  meafure  in  the  occafiori  that 
breeds  it,  therefore  the  fadnels  is  without  limit. 

Conr.  You  ihould  hear  reafon. 

Join.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  Blefling 
bringeth  it?         •         ' 

Conr.  If  not  a  prefent  remedy,  yet  a  patient  fii^ 
fcrance. 

y^ni- 1  wonder,  that  thou  (bdng,  as  thou  fty*fl:  choa 
art,  born  under  Saturn)  goeft  about  to  apply  a  moral 
medicine! to  a  mortifying  mifchief:  I  cannot  hide  what 
I  am :  I  muft  be  fad  when  I  have  caute,  and  fmile  at 
no  man's  jefts  $  eat  when  I  have.  ftQmach,'and*  wait 
for  no  man's  leifure;  fleep  when  I  am.drowfie,  aad 
tend  on  no  man's  bufinefs  ^  laugh  when  I  am  merry, 
and  claw  no  man  in  his  humour. 
.  Ctmr.  Yea,  but  you  muft  not  m^c  the  full  ihow 
of  this,  'till, you  may  do  it  without  controlement}  you 
have  of  late  flood  out  againft  your  brother,  ana  he 
hath  ta'en  you  newly  into  hi^grace,  where  it  is  imr 
poffible  you  ihould  take  root,  but  by  the  fair  weather 
chat  you  make  your  felf  >  it  is  needful  that  you  frame 
the  feaibn  for  your  own  harvcil. 
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JsbB.  I  bwi  TuKer  be  a  canker  in  a  hedge,  tliaa  a 
mfe  in  his  p-ace;  and  it  better  fits  my  blood  to  be 
difdain'd  of  all,  than  to  fafhion  a  carnage  to  rob  love  | 
bom  any:  in  this,  (though  I  cannot  be  faid  to  be  a 
flattering  hoaeft  man)  it  ntuft  not  be  deay*d  bat  I 
aaa  a  ^m-dealing  Tillain ;  I  am  trb Aed  with  a  oiiiz- 
ad,  and  infranchifed  with  a  dog,  chcreftne  I  have  de- 
treed  not  to  iing  in  my  cage:  if  I  had  my  mondiy  I 
ir6ukl  bite  ^  if  i  had  my  iiterty,  I  would  do  nry  likii^ : 
m  the  mean  time  kt  me  be  that  I  am^  and  feek  ooc 
to  aiter  me. 

Conr.  Can  you  make  no  ufe  of  your  difcontent? 

y^btf.   I  vrill  make  all  ufe  of  it,  for  I  u&  it  only. 
*Who  comes  here?  what  news,  BtrnAii? 

Emtir  Boraehio. 

j^^x.  I  came  yiocider  from  agnsat  Ap{ier ;  chePctDOC»  j 
your  brother,  is  rayally  entertain'id  by  Ltonaio^  and  I  j| 
eaii  give  yos  intciligicnoe  of  ad  inteaded  narriage*        '"I 

John.  Willit  ferrcforany  model  to  faiiiid  xufidMcf  \ 
on  ?  what  is  he  for  a  fool,  that  betirotfaa  haifelf  to  aii-  <i 
qoietocfs?  i 

Bora.  Marry,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand.  i 

yolm.  Who,  the  moft  exqmfiiie  Glmdk? 

Bora.  Even  he. 

J$lm.  h  proper  Sqwiei  -and  who,  andwh6?  wluck 
wajyiooks  he?  ' 

mrs.  Marry,  on  HtMy  i&e  daughter  and  heir  of  JC^r 
M/a. 

yoba.  A  irery  iotvmA  MarA  diick!  How  eome  yea 
t^this? 

.  Ara.  Being  enteitainVi  for  a  perfniaer,  as  I  wb 
fmoaking  a  mufty  room,  comes  me  the  firiaoe  and 
fXtmdio  hand  in  hand  in  £id  coofercnoe :  I  whipc  be* 
hind  the  Arras,  and  obere  h^ard  it  asimd  upon,  thai 
the  Prince  tfmidd  woo  Hif^  iat  himfdri  and  havdag  ob* 
tffin'd  her,  give  her  tolCouot  CUudi§. 

Jobm.  Come,  come,  let  as  thither,  tfai$  may  prove 
food  M  ttiy  <di(pleaiim:  that  young  ifautHvp  mth  al 
the  glory  of  my  oveitbrows  if  I  can  crab  itina  nnj 
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way,  I  blefs  my  fdf  orery  wayj  you  are  both  (Urc, 
and  will  affift  me. 

Cm^.  To  the  deadit  my  Idrd. 

John.  Let  us  to  the  neat  fupper  i  their  Cheer  ii  the 
greater,  that  I  am  Abau'd  }  would  the  cook  were  of 
my  miad  !  —(hall  we  go  prove  what's  to  be  done? 

B^a.  Well  wait  upon  your  lordfhip.         {^Exemft. 


A  c  T  n. 

SCtnn,  a  HaUm  Leoaato';  Houfi. 

EMter  Leonato,  Antonio,  Hero,  Beatrice, 
Mitigsret  and  VtMa. 

LSONATO. 

WA  S  not  Count  Jtlm  here  at  Supper? 
jinf.  1  (aw  him  not.  . 
^    ^^..  Bow  tartly  that  gentleman  looks! 
I  never  can  fee  him,  but  I  am  heart-born*d  an  hour 
aftc». 

Ilerg.  He  is  of  a  very  mdaocholy  difpofition. 
:  £eat.  He  were  an  excellcat  man,  that  were  made  juft 
iia  tlhe  mid- way  between  him  and  Bemdick^  the  one  ,is 
coo  like  an  iauge,  and  fays  nothing  :  and  the  other 
too  like  «ny  lady's  eldeft  fon,  evermore  tatling. 

iMn.  Then  balf  Sigoior  jBemdick's  tongue  in  Count 
Jain's  month,  and  half  Count  yoMs  melanchofy  in 
Signior  MwedUk's  faoe  , 

jfitfo/*  With  a  ^ood  lies,  and  a  good  £bot.  Uncle,,  and 
mony  enoush  in  his  purlc,  fuch  a  man  would  win  aay 
woman  in  the  world,  if  ke  could  g^  ker  good  Will. 

Lean.  By  my  troth,  Nelce,  thou  wilt  never.gct  diee 
a  kusband^  if  than  be  fo  ihcewd  of  thy  tongue. 

Mt.  In  isLiibit  ihc>  too  curft* 
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Beat,  Too  curft  is  more  than  curft )  I  ihall  leflea 
God's  fending  chat  ways  for  it  is  faid,  God  finds  a 
curft  Cow  ihorc  horns ;  but  to  a  Cow  too  6urft  he  (cddi 
none. 

Leon.  SO)  by  being  too  curft,  God  will  Ibnd  yoo  no 
horns. 

Beat.  Juft,  if  he  fend.me  no  hu^band^;  for  the  which 
Bleffing  I  am  at  him  upon  my  kneei  every  mom* 
ing  and  evening :  Lord !  I  could  not  endure  a  hoA 
band  with  a  beard  6n  his  face,  I  had  rather  lye  ia 
woollen. 

l^on.  You  may  light  upon  a  husband,  that  Bath  no 
beard.  • 

Beat.  What  ihould  J  do  with  him  ?  drefs  hitn  in  my 
apparel,  and  make  him  my  waitiag^gentlewoman  ?  he 
that  hach  a  beard  is  more  than  a  youth,  and  he  that  • 
hath  no  beard  is  lefs  than  a  man  $  and  he  th^t  is  mote  i 
than  a  youth,  is  not  for  me^  and  he  that  is  le(s  thaa 
a  man,  I  am  not  for  him :  therefore  I  will  even  take 
fix  pence  in  earneft  of  the  bear-herd,  and  lead  his  apa 
into  hcU.  '; 

Leon.  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell,  '  ■■ 
.  Beat,  No,  but  tp  the  gate  s  and  there  will  the  cfe* 
vil  meet  me,  like  ah  old  cuckold,  with  his  horns  on 
his  head,  and  fay,  ^  get  you  to  heaven,  Beatrice j  get 
"  you  to  heav'n,  he]:e's  no  place  for  you  maids.'*  fo 
deliver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away  to  St.  Peter^  for  the 
heav'ns ;  he  ihews  me  where  the  batchelors  fit^  and  . 
there  live  we  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long, 

jint.  Well,  Neice,  I  truft,  you  will  be  ruM  by  yc«r 
father.  [fa  Hcta. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith,  it  is  my  Confines  duty  to  make 
curtfie,  and  fay.  Father^  as  it  fUafe  you  j  but  yet  for 
all  that,  Couun,  let  him  be  a  handfome  fellow,  or 
elfe  make  another  curtfie,  and  fay.  Father^  as  it  fleafis 
tne. 

Leon.  Well,  Neice,  1  hope  to  fee  you  one  day  fitted 
with  a  husband. 

Beat.  Not  *till  God  make  men  of  fome  other  metal 
than  earth  \  would  it  not  grieve  a  woman  to  be- over- 
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mafler'd  with  a  piece  of  valiant  duft?  to  make  account 
of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  way«ward  marie  ?  no/  uncle^ 
I 'U  none  I  ^Jam*s  Sons  arc  my  brethren,  and  truly,  I 
hold  it  a  fin  to  match  in  my  kindred. 

Imh.  Daughter,  remember,  what  I  told  youi  if  the 
Prince  do  foUicit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know  your  an- 
fwcr. 

Beat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  mufick,  coufin,  if  you 
be  not  woo'd  in  good  timci  (4)  If  the  Prince  be  too 
important^  tell  him,  there  is  meafurc  in  every  thing, 
and  fo  dance  out  the  Anfwcr ;  for  hear  me,  Hero^ 
wooing,  wedding,  and  repenting,  is  as  a  Scotch  jig,  a 
meafure,  and  a  cinque-pace  »  the  firft  fuit  is  hot  and 
hafty,  like  a  Scotch  jig,  and  full  as  fantaftical  5]  the 
wedding  manncrly-modcft,  as  a  meafure,  full  of  ftatc 
and  anchentry  j  and  then  comes  repentance,  and  wich 
his  bad  legs  fells  into  the  cinque- pace  fafter  and  faftcr, 
'till  he  finks  into  his  grave. 

Leon.  Coufin,  you  apprehend  paffing^ftirewdly. 

Beat.  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle,  I  can  fee  a  church 
by  day-light. 

LeoH.  The  revellers  are  entring,  brother  j  make  good 
room. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Qaudio,  Benedick,  Balthazar,  and 
others  in  Mafquerade. 

Pedro.  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with  your  friend  ? 

Hero.  So  you  walk  foftly,  and  look  fweetly,  and  fay 
nothing,  I  am  yours  for  the  walk,  and  efpecially  when 
1  walk  away. 

Pedro.  With  me  in  your  company  ? 

Hero.  I  mav  fay  fo,  when  I  pleafc. 

Pedro.  Ana  when  pleafe  you  to  fay  fo? 

xjt^^'^J'^^^'  /^r/*f/  he  too  importunate,]  This  is  the  Reading  only  of 
Mr.  Pope's  ImprelDons,  as  I  can  find,  and  warranted  by  none  of  the 
Copies.  I  have  reftor'd  with  all  the  old  Books,  important  j  i.  e.  if  the 
•rn!'^  ^^  forcible,  preffing,  lays  too  much  Strefs  on  his  Suit,  l^c. 
The  Poet  employs  this  word  again,  in  the  like  Signification,  inK.  Lear, 

-~-  ■  therefore  great  France 

My  Mournings  and  important  l^ears  hath  pitied. 
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Hero.  When  I  like  your  favour;  for  God  dcSeod^  the 
lute  (hould  be  like  the  cafe  I 

Pedro,  (f)  My  vifor  is  Pbileman^s  roof;  within  the 
houfe  is  Jove. 

Hero.  Why,  then  your  vifor  {hould  be  thatch*d«. 

{5)  A5^  .Fifir  is  PhikmonV  Roof,  within  the  Houfe  is  Love.]  Tha* 
the  whole  Scream  of  ch«  Copies,  from  the  firfl  downwards*  I  mud  own, 
this  Paflage  for  a  long  while  appeared  very  obfcure  to  me,  and  gave  me 
much  Trouble  in  attempting  to  underHand  it.  Hero  fays  to  Don  Pedrw^ 
God  forbid,  the  Luce  fhould  be  like  the  Cafe !  i.  e.  that  your  Face 
ihould  be  as  homel)r  and  as  courfe  as  your  Mask.  Upon  this,  Don  Pe- 
dro compares  his  Vifor  to  Pbilemon\  Roof.  'Tis  plain,  the  Poet  allodei 
to  the  Story  of  Baucis  and  Philemon  from  Ovid:  Anti  this  old  Cou- 
ple, as  the  Roman  Poet  defcribes  k,  liv*d  in  a  thafth^d  CotUge  ; 

Stifulis  y  cannd  teBa  taluftri. 

But  why.  Within  the  Houfe  is  Love?  Baucis  and  Philemon^  'tis  tmc,  had 
liv'd  to  old  Age  together,  in  a  comfortable  St^te  of  Agreement.  Bat 
Piety  and  Ho^icality  are  the  top  ParA  of  their  Chara£tek-.  Our  Poet  un- 
quellioaably  gCtes  a  little  deeper  into  the  Story.  Tho*  this  old  Pair  liv'd 
in  a  Cottage,  this  Cottage  receivM  two  fbag^Iing  Gods,  IJs^ter  and 
Mercury j)  under  its  Roof.  So,  Don  Pedro  is  a  Prince;  and  tho*  his 
Vifor  is  but  ordinary,  he  would  infmuate  to  Hero^  that  he  has  iomc- 
thing ^/nf^  within:  alluding  either  to  his  Dignity,  or  the  Qualitiet  of 
his  Peribn  and  Mind.  By  thefe'Circumliances,  I  am  fure,  the  Thoo^ 
is  mended :  as,  I  think  veHly,  the  Text  is  too  by  the  Change  of  a  fiii|le 
Letter. 

;«|  "  *within  the  Houfe  is  Jove. 

I  made  this  Corredtion  in  mySHAKESPBARE  reftor^d ;  and 
Mr.  Pope  has  vouchiaPd  to  adopt  it,  in  his  laft  Edition.  l>ror  is  this 
Emendation  a  little  confirmed  oy  another  Padage  in  oor  Author,  ia 
which  he  plainly  alludes  to  the  iame  Story.     Js  you  like  it. 

Clown.  /  am  here  nvifh  thee  and  thy  Goats,   as  the  mofi  cespritioitt 

Poet,  hone  ft  Ovid,  'vaas  amongfi  the  Goths. 
Jaq.    O  Knonjjkdge  ill  inhabited,    <worfe  them  Jove  in  a  diatch*d 

Houfe. 
I  am  naturally  drawn  here  to  corredl  a  Paflage  in  Beaumomt  and 
Fletcher's  Tiuo  Noble  Kinfmen,  where  a  Fault  of  the  like  Kind  has  ob- 
tainM  in  all  the  Copies. 

■■  here  Love  himfelffits  fmilingi 

Jufi  fuch  Another  ivanton  Ganymede 

Set  LoTfc  a 'fire  with,  and  enforced  the  God 

Snatch  up  the  goodly  Boy,  audfet  him  fy  him 

J  fhining  Conftellation :     > 
All  my  Readers,  who  are  acquainted  with  the  poetical  Hiflory  heit 
alluded  to,  will  ccncur  with  me  in  the  Certainty  of  the  following  Ernes* 
dation  : 

yuft  fuch  Another  *wanton  Ganymede 

J//  jovc  a-Jire  wifh^  *(       ■  > 
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Pedro.  Speak  low,  if  you  fpcak  love. 

Baltb.  Well)  I  would,  you  did  like  me.  (6) 

Marg.  So  would  noc  I  for  your  own  fake,  tor  I  have 
many  ill  qualities. 

Baltb.  Which  is  one? 

Marg.  I  fay  my  Prayers  aloud. 

Baltb.  I  love  you  the  better,  the  hearen  may  cry 
Amen. 

Marg.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer  ! 

Baltb.  Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  fight  when  the 
dance  i%  done !  •  Anfwer,  Clerk. 

Baltb.  No  more  words,  the  clerk  b  anfwcrM. 

Urf.  I  know  you  well  enough}  you  are  Signior^i»- 
tonio. 

jlnt.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Vrf.  I  know  you  by  the  wagling  of  your  head. 

jlnt.  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urf.  You  could  never  do  him  fo  ill-well,  unlefs 
you  were  the  very  man :  here's  his  dry  hand  up  and 
down }  you  are  he,  you  are  he. 

Jlnt.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Vrf.  Come,  come,  do  you  think,  I  do  not  know  you 
by  your  excellent  wit  ?  can  virtue  hide  it  felf  .^  go  to, 
mum,  you  are  he;  graces  will  appear,  and  there's  an 
end. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  tell  me,  who  told  you  fo .? 

Bene.  No,  you  (hall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me,  who  you  arc? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

J3^^/..That  I  was  difdainful,  and  that  I  had  my  good 
Wit  out  of  the  Hundred  merry  Talcs  5  well,  this  was 
Signior  Benedick  that  faid  fo. 

Bene.  What's  he? 

(6)  Balth.  Weill  I  luould.you  did  Hke  me.]  This  and  the  twoToI- 
bwmg  little  Speeches  9  which  I  have  placed  to  Baltbafar^  are  in  all  the 


print^  Copies  given  to  Benedick.  But,  'tis  dear,  the  Dialogue  here 
ought  to  be  betwixt  Ba/lha/ar^  Bud  Margaret :  Benedick,  a  little  lower, 
converfes  with  Beatrice  :  and  fo  every  Man  talks  with  his  Woman  once 
round. 
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Beat.  I  am  fure,  you  know  him  well  enoughs 

Bene.  Not  I,  believe  mc. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  oiake  you  laugh  ^ 

Bene.  I  pray  you,  what  is  he  ? 

Beat.  Why,  he  is  the  Prince's  jefteri  a  very  dullfool^ 
only  his  gifc  is  in  dcvifing  impoflible  flanders :  none 
but  libcrcincs  delight  in  him,  and  the  commendacion 
is  not  in  his  wit,  but  in  his  villany^  for  he  both 
pleafeth  men  and  angers  them,  and  then  they  laugh  at 
him,  and  beat  him  3  I  am  fure,  he  is  in  the  fleet  j  I  wouldy 
he  had  boarded  me. 

Bene.  When  I  know  the  gentleman,*  TU  tell  him 
what  you  fay. 

Beat.  Do,  do,  he'll  but  break  a  comparifonortwooa 
me  ^  which,  peradventure,  not  mark'd,  or  not  laugh*d 
at,  (Irikes  him  into  melancholy,  and  then  there's  a 
partridge  wing  fav'dj  for  the  fool  will  eat  no  Tapper 
that  night.     We  mufi:  follow  the  leaders. 

[Mujkk  within. 

Bene.  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  t  will  leave  them 
at  the  next  turning.  [Exeunt. 

Manent  John,  Borachio,  and  Qaudio. 

John.  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorous  on  Hero^  and  hath 
withdrawn  her  father  to  break  with  him  about  it :  the 
ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  vifor  remains. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudia  y  I  know  him  by  his  Bear- 
ing- 

John.  Are  you  not  Signior  Benedick  ? 

Claud.  You  know  me  well,  I  am  he. 

John.  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  brother  in  his 
love,  he  is  enamour*d  on  Hero  \  I  pray  you,  difluade  him 
from  her,  fhe  is  no  equal  for  his  birth  >  you  may  do  the 
part  of  an  hoheft  man  in  it. 

Claud,  How  know  ye,  he  loves  her  ? 

John^  I  heard  him  fwcar  his  afFe&ion. 

Bora.  So  did  I  too,  and  he  fwore  he  would  marry 
her  to  night. 
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Jobm.  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[^Eiceunt  John  and  ^OT. 

Claud.  Thus  anfwcr  I  in  name  of  Benedick^ 
But  hear  this  ill  news  with  the  cars  of  Claudio. 
•Tis  certain  fo,  the  Prince  wooes  for  himfelf. 
Friendihip  is  conftant  in  all  other  things, 
Saye  in  tne  office  and  affairs  of  love; 
Therefore  all  hearts  in  love  ufc  their  own  tongues, 
L.ct  every  eye  negotiate  for  it  fclf. 
And  truft  no  agents  beauty  is  a  witch, 
Againft  whofe  charms  faith  melteth  into  blood. 
This  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof, 
"Which  I  miftruftcd  not-    Farewel  then,  Hsro  f 

Enter  Benedick. 

Btn9.  Count  Claudio? 

Claud.  Yea,  the  fame. 

Bene.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Claud.  Whither  ? 

Bene.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about,  your  own 
budnefs.  Count.  What  faihion  will  you  wear  the  gar- 
land of?  about  your  neck,  like  an  Ufurer's  cham  ? 
<Mr  under  your  arm,  like  a  Lieutenant's  fcarf?  you 
muft  wear  it  one  way,  for  the  Prince  hath  got  your 
Hero. 

Claud.  I  wifh  him  joy  of  her. 

Bene.  Why,  that*9  fpoken  like  an  honcft  drover  ;  (b 
they  (ell  bullocks :  but  did  you  think,  the  Prince  would 
have  fervedyou  thus? 

Claud.  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Bene.  Ho  !  now  you  ftrike  like  the  blind  man ;  'twas 
the  boy  that  ftole  your  meat,  and  you'll  beat  the 
poft. 

Claud.  If  it  will  not  be,  PU  leave  you.  [£^//. 

Bene.  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowlej  now  wiH  he  creep 
into  fedges.  But  that  my  lady  Beatrice  fliould  know 
me,  and  not  know  me!  *the  Prince's  fool!  ha?  it 
may  be,  I  go  under  that  Title,  becaufe  I  am  merry  ( 
yea,  but  fo  I  am  apt  to  do  my  felf  wrong :  I  am  not 
to  Reputed.    It  is  the  bafe  (tho*  bitter)  cjifpofition  of 
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Beairicej  that  puts  the  world  into  hor  .perTdB^  iHd  (o 
gives  me  out)  well,  PU  be  reveng'd  as  I  may. 

Enter  Don  Pedro. 

Pedro.  Now,  Signior,  whcrc's  the  Count  ?  did  you 
Tee  him  ? 

Bene.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  nlay'd  the  part  of  lady 
Fame.  I  found  him  here  as  melancholy  as  a  lodge  in 
a  warren,  I  told  him  (and  I  think,  told  him  true)  that 
your  Grace  had  got  the  Will  of  this  young  lady^  and 
I  ofFer'd  him  my  company  to  a  willow  tree,  eidier  to 
make  him  a  garland,  as  being  forfaken,  or  to  bind  him 
up  a  rod,  as  being  worthy  to  be  whipt. 

Pedro.  To  be  whipt !  what's  his  fault  ? 

Bene.  The  flat  tranfgreffion  of  a  fchool-boy;  who, 
being  over-joy*d  with  hnding  a  bird's  neft,  (hews  it 
his  companion,  and  he  ileals  it. 

Pedro.  Wilt  thou  make  a  truft,  a  tranfgrcflion  ?  the 
tranfgreffion  is  in  the^ftealer. 

Bene.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amifir,  the  rod  had  been 
made,  and  the  garland  too  %  for  the  garland  he  might 
have  worn  himfelf,  and  the  rod  he  might  have  be* 
ftowM  on  you,  who  (as  I  take  it)  have  ftoPn  his  bird's 
neft. 

Pedro.  I  will  but  teach  them  to  fing,  and.  reftofe 
them  to  the  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  finging  anfwer  your  faying,  by  my 
faith,  you  fay  honeftly. 

Pedro.  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  a  quarrel  to  you  %  the 
gentleman,  that  danc'd  with  her,  told  her  (he  is  much 
wrong*d  by  you. 

Bene.  O,  fhe  mifus'd  me  pafl  the  indttrance  of  a 
block  5  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it,  would 
have  anfwer'd  her ;  my  very  vifor  began  to  aflame 
life,  and  fcold  with  her  j  flic  told  me,  not  thinking  I 
had  been  my  felf,  that  I  was  the  Prince's  jcftcr,  and 
that  I  was  duller  than  a  gfeat  thaw;   (7)  hudling  jcft 

upon 

(7)  •— "—  hudling  j eft  upon  jeft,  rmth  fucb  impoffible  conveyamtt^ 
upon  me,]    Thus  all  the  printed  Copies  i  but  I  freely  confe&^  1  cant 
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upon  jeft^  with  fuch  impaflable  conveyance  upon  me, 
that  1  flood  like  a  raan  at  a  mark,  wich  a  whole  army 
ihootin^  at  me^  (he  fpeaks  Ponyards,  and  every  word 
fiabs}  if  her  breath  were  as  terrible  as  her  terminati* 
ens,  there  were  no  living  near  her,  fhe  would  infeS: 
to  the  North-Star;  I  would  not  marry  her, though  (he 
were  endowed  with  all  that  Adam  had  left  him  before  he 
tranfgrefs'd^  (he  would  have  made  Hercules  h^vc  turn'd 
Spit,  yea,  and  have  cleft  his  club  to  make  the  fire  too. 
Cfome,  talk  not  of  her,  you  (hall  find  her  the  infernal 
Jlt^  in  good  apparel.  I  would  to  God,  fome  fcholar 
would  conjure  herj  for,  certainly,  while  fhe  is  here 
a  man  may  live  as  quiet  in  hjell  as  in  a  fan&uary,  and 
people  fin  upon  purpofe,  becaufe  they  would  go  thi* 
ther;  fo,  indeed,  all  difquiet,  horror,  and  perturbation 
follow  her. 

Enter  Claudio,  Beatrice,  Leonato  and  Hero. 

Pedro.  Look,  here  fhe  comes. 

Bene.  Will  your  Grace  command  me  any  fervice  to 
the  world's  end  ?  I  will  go  on  the  flighted  errand  now 
|o  the  jintipodesy  that  you  can  devife  to  fend  me  on ; 
I  will  fetch  you  a  tooth-picker  now  from  the  fartheft 
inch  oi  Afias  bring  you  the  length  of  Prefier  John's 
foot)  fetch  you  a  hair  off  the  great  Cham's  beard)  do 
you  any  ambafiage  to  the  pigmies,  rather  than  hold  three 
words  conference  with  thi3  harpy )  you  have  no  em- 
ployment for  me? 

Pedro.  None,  but  to  dcfire  your  good  company. 

Bene.  O  God,  Sir,  here's  a  diih  I  love  not.  I  can- 
not indure  this  Lady  Tongue. 

Pedro.  Come",  Lady,  comei  you  have  loft  the  heart 
of  Signior  Benedick. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  Lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while,  and  I 
gave  him  ufe  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  a  fingle  one  | 


•poffibly  undetfiand  the  Phrafe.     I  have  ventarM  to  ixiWitxitt  impafahU^ 
To  malce  a  Pafs  (in  Fe^cingy)  Ls  to  thruft.  pafh  :  and  by  impajfable,  I 
•    **  '      '^     lufli'd  her  jefts  upon  him  with  fuch 

t>r  him  to  pafs  them  off^  to  parry 

E  C  4  ^^^^f 
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marry,  once  before  he  won  it  of  me  with*  falfe  dice, 
therefore  your  Grace  may  well  fay,  I  have  loft  it. 

Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  Lady,  you  have 
put  him  down. 

Beat.  So  I  would  not  he  fhould  do  me,  my  Lord, 
left  I  (hould  prove  the  mother  of  fools :  I  have  broughc 
Count  ClaudiOy  whom  you  fent  me  to  feek. 

Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  Count,  wherefore  are  yea 
fad  ? 

Claud.  Not  fad,  my  Lord. 

Pedro.  How  then?  lick  ? 

Claud.  Neither,  my  Lord. 

Beat.  The  Count  is  neither  fad,  nor  fick,  nor  merry, 
nor  well  \  but  civil,  County  civil  as  an  orange,  and  fome- 
thing  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

Pedro,  rfaith,  Lady,  I  think  your  blazon  to  be  true i 
though  I'll  be  fworn,  if  he  be  fo,  his  conceit  is  falfe. 
Here,  Claudio^  I  have  wooed  in  thy  name,  and  fair 
Hero  is  won  \  I  have  broke  with  her  father,  and  his 
good  will  obtained ;  name  the  day  of  marriage,  and 
God  givfe  thee  joy. 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with  her 
my  fortunes :  his  Grace  hath  made  the  match,  and  all 
grace  fay,  Amen,  to  it. 

Beat.  Speak,  Count,  'tis  your  cue.  — 

Claud^  Silence  is  the  perfefteft  herald  of  joy  i  I  were 
but  little  happy,  if  I  could  fay  how  much.  Lady,  as 
you  are  mine,  I  am  youn :  I  give  away  my  fclf  for 
you,  and  dpat  upon  the  exchange. 

Beat.   Speak,  Coufin,  or  (if  you  cannot)   ftop  his 
mouth  with  a  kifs,  and  let  him  not  fpeak  neither. 
Pedro.  In  tiiith,  Lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 
Beat.  Yc^k^  my  Lord,  I  thank  it,  poor  fool,  it  keeps 
on  ihc  windy  fide  of  care  j  my  coudn  tells  him  in  his 
car  that  he  is  in  her  heart. 

Claud.  And  fo  fhe  doth,  coufin. 
Beat.  Good  Lord,  for  alliance !  thus  goes  etery  one 
to  the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  fun-burn*d  j  I  may  fit 
in  a  corner,,  and  cry  heigh  ho  !  for  a  husband. 
Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice^  I  will  get  you  one. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Much  Ado  about  Nothing^   4if 

Beat.  I  would  rather  have  one  of  your  Father's  get- 
ting :  hath  your  Grace  ne'er  a  brother  like  you?  your 
Father  got  excellent ' husbandS)  if  a. maid  could  come 
by  them. 

Pedro.  Will  you  have  me,  Lady? 
Biat.  No,  my  Lord,  unlefs  I  might  have  another  for 
*working-day8  (  your  Grace  is  toocoftly  to  wear  every 
day :  but,  I  belecch  your  Grace,  pardon  me,  I  was 
bom  to  fpeak  all  mifich  and  no  matter. 

Pidro.  Vour  filence  moft  offends  me,  and  to  be  mer* 
ry  beft  becomes  you  j  for,  out  of  quefticm,  you  were 
bom  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  fure,  my  Lord,  my  mother  cry'd)  but  then 
there  was  a  ftar  danc'd,  and  under  that  I  was  bora. 
Coufins,  God  give  you  joy. 

Leon.  Neice,  wiU  you  look  to  thofe  things  I  told 
you  of? 

Beat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  Uncle :  by  your  Grace's 
pardon.  [£;^/V  Beatrice. 

Pedro.  By  my  trothy  a  pleafant^fpirited  Lady. 
j>0/y.  There's  little  of  the  melancholy  element  in  her, 
my  Lord  $  ihe  is  never  fad  but  when  (he  fleeps,  and  not 
ever  fad  then;  (8)  for  I  have  heard  my  daughter  fay^ 
flie  hath  often  dream'd  of  an  happinefs,  and  wak'd  hef 
felf  with  laughing. 

Pedro.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a  httf- 
band. 

Leon.  O,  by  no  mesuis,  ihe  mocks  all  her  wooers  out 
of  fuit. 

Pedro.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Benedick* 
Leon.  O  Lord,  my  Lord,  if  they  wcre*but  a  week 
marry'd,  they  woula  talk  themfelves  mad. 

Pedro.  Count  daudio,  when  mean  you  to  go  to 
church? 

(8)  For  I  harji  heard  my  daughtir  fetf^  She  hath  often  dreamed  ^an* 
happinefs,  and  'wmk^d  her  Jelf<with  laughing^  TW  all  the  Imprdfioni 
agree  in  this  Reading,  furely,  'tis  absolutely  repugnant  to  what  Leenaio 
•intends  to  iay,  which  is  this;  '>  Beatrice  is  never  fad,  but  when  flte 
**  fleeps;  and  not  ever  fad  then;  for  (he  hath  often  dreamM  oi  fimi- 
**  thing  merry^  (an  haffinefs^  ai  the  Poet  phrafes  it^)  and  wak'd  herielf 
**  with  laughing". 
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Claud.  To  morrow,  my  Lord ;  time  goes  on  crutches, 
•till  love  havcj  all  his  rites. 

Lean-  Not  *till  Monday^  my  dear  fon,  which  is  henoe 
^  juft  feven-night)  and  a  time  too  brief  too,  to  have  ali 
things  anfwcr  my  lAind. 

Pedro.  Comei  you  (hake  the  head  at  fo  Iom;  a 
breathing  ^  but,  I  warrant  thee,  Claudioy  the  time  mail 
not  go  dully  by  us;  I  will  in  the  Interim  undertake 
one  of  Hercules'%  labours,  which  is  to  bring  Signior 
Benedkk  and  the  Lady  Beatrice  into  a  mountain  of  af* 
fe^ion  the  one  with  the  other;  I  would  fain  have  it 
a  match,  and  I  doubt  not  to  faihion  it,  if  you  three 
^ill  but  minifter  fuch  aififtance  as  I  (hall  give  yoa  di« 
teftion« 

Leon.  My  Lord,  I  am  for  you,  though  it  coft  me  ten 
nights  watchinM. 

Claud.  And  i,  my  Lord. 

Pedro.  And  yott  too,  gentle  Hero  ? 

Hero.  I  will  do  any  modeft  o(fice,  my  Lord,  to  help 
my  Confin  to  a  good  husband. 

Pedro.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhopefiiUeft  huf- 
band  that  I  know :  thus  far  I  can  praife  him,  he  is  of 
a  noble  (train,  of  approved  valour,  and  confirmVl  ho* 
nefty.  I  will  teach  you  how  to  humour  your  Coufin^ 
that  (he  (hall  fall  in  love  with  Benedick  %  and  I,  with 
your  two  helps,  will  fo  praftife  on  Benedick^  tkax  in 
defpight  of  his  quick  wit,  and  his  queafie  ftomacfa,  he 
iball  fell  in  love  with  Beatrice:  if  we  can  do  this,  Cs- 
pid  is  no  longer  an  archer,  his  glory  (hall  be  ours,  (or 
we  are  the  only  Love-Gods ;  go  in  with  me,  and  I 
will  tell  you  my  drift*  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  another  Apartment  in 
LconatoV  Houfe. 

Enter  Don  John  and  Borachio. 

John.  TT  isfo,  the  Count  Claudio  fliall  marry  the 
A  Daughter  of  Leonato. 
Bora.  Yea,  my  Lord,  but  I  can  crofs  it. 
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yohn.  Any  bar,  any  crofs,  any  impediment  will  be 
medicinable  to  me  ^  I  am  fick  m  difpleafure  to  him  % 
and  whatfoever  comes  athwart  his  affeftion,  ranges 
cvenlv  with  mine.  How  canfi:  thou  crofs  this  mar* 
riager 

Bar0^^  Not  honeftly,  my  Lord,  but  fo  covertly  that 
no  diflionefty  ihall  appear  in  me. 
John.  Shew  me  briefly  how. 
Bora.  I  think,  I  u^ldyour  lordHiip  a  year  fince,  how 
much    I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret^  the  waiting* 
gentlewoman  to  H^o. 
;  John.  I  remember. 

Bwa.  I  can,  at  any  unfeafonable  inftant  of  the  night, 
appoint  her  to  looK  out  at  her  Lady's  chamber*win« 
dow. 

John.  What  life  is  in  That,  to  be  the  death  of  this 
marriage  ? 

Bara*  The  poifon  ofiThat  lyes  in  you  to  tempers  go 
you  to  the  Prince  your  brother,  fpare  not  no  tell  him, 
that  he  hath  wrong'd  his  Honour  in  marrying  the  re- 
nowtiM  ClaudiOj  (whofe  eftimation  do  you  mightily 
hold  up)  to  a  contaminated  Scale,  fuch  a  one  as  ffero. 
John.  What  proof  fhall  I  make  of  That? 
Bora.  Proof  enough,  to  mifufe  the  Prince,  to  vex 
Claudioy  to  undo  Hero^  and  kill  Leonato^  look  you  for 
any  other  ifTue? 

John.  Only  to  defpite  them,  I  will  endeavour  any 
thing. 

(9)  Bora.  Go  then  find  me  a  meet  hour,  to  draw  Don 

Pedroj 

(9)  Bora.  Gq  then,  fimd  ^me  a  mm  hour  to  draw  on  Pedro  and  thi 

Count  Claudio,  alone  i  tell  them  that  you  know  Hero  lovet  «r# ;  -— 

Offer  them  Inftances  which  JhaU  hear  no  Ufs  Likelihood  than  to  fee 

meat  her  Chamher-nvindow ;  hear  me  m2^ Margaret,  Hero;  hear 

Margaret  term  me  Claud lo ;  and  Bring  them  to  fee  thie  the  ^erj 

night  Before  the  intended  Wedding."]    Thus  the  whole  Stream  of  the 

Editions  from  the  firft  ^arto  downwards.    I  am  obbg*d  here  to  give 

a  ihort  Account  of  the  Pkt  depending*  that  the  Emendation  I  iuve 

made  may  appear  the  more  dear  and  onqaeftionable.    The  fiufineft 

iUnds  thus:  Clandio,  a  Favourite  of  the  Arragon  Prince,  is,  by  his  Iti« 

terceffions  with  her  Father,  to  be  married  to  fair  Hero.    Don  John. 

Namral  Brodier  of  the  Prince  and  a  Hater  of  Claudio,  is  in  his  Spleen 
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Pedro^  and  the  Count  Chudjo^  alone ;  tell  them,  that 
you  know,  Hero  loves  me  i  intend  a  kind  of  zeal  botli 
to  the  Prince  and  Claudia^  (as  in  a  love  of  your  Bro- 
ther's honour  who  hath  made  this  mat<:h})  and  his 
friend's  reputation,  (who  is  thus  likf^  tabe  cozen'd  with 
the  femb^ance  of  a  maid,)  that  you  have  difcoverM 
thus;  they  will  hardlv  believe  this  without  tryal:  of* 
fer  them  mftances,  wnich  ihall  bear  no  lefs  Ukelibood 
than  to  fee  ine  at  her  chamber*windows  hear  me  call 
Afargarety  Hero%  Yitu  Margaret  term  me  Baracbio*,  and 
bring  them  to  fee  this,  the  very  night  bdoK  tlie  iiw 
tended  Weddings  for  in  the  mean  time  I  will  fo  fafhioa 
the  matter,  that  HerofhzM  be  abfent)  and  there  fhall 
appear  fuch  feemiHg  truths  of  Hfro^s  difloyalcy,  that 
jealoufie  ihall  be  caU'd  aflTurance,  and  all  the  preparati- 
on overthrown. 

Jobu.  Grow  this  to  what  adverfe  iflue  it  can,  I  will 
put  it  inpraftice:  be  cunningiif  the  working  this,  and 
thy  fee  is  a  thoufand  ducats. 

vealoos  to  di&ppoiiic  the  Match.  Boraebh,  a  raioilly  Oependiar  oi 
I^  !foJb/tt  ofiere  his  AfTiiUncey  and  engager  to  break  off  the  Marriage 
by  this  Stratagem.  *'  Tell  the  Prince  and  Claudio  ((ays  He)  thajt  Hen 
**  is  in  Love  with  Me ;  they  won't  believe  it;  offer  them  Proofs  as  that 
*'  they  Ihall  fee  me  converfe  with  her  in.  her  Chamber- window  ;  I  am 
^  in  the  good  Graces  of  her  Waiting- woman  Margaret-,  and  FM 
*'  prevail  with  Margaret  at  a  dead  Hour  of  Night  to  peribnate 
"  her  Mifb-eis  Herei  do  you  then  brine  the  Prince  and  cLudU  to 
'*  overhear  our  Difcourfe;  and  They  ihaU  have  the  Torment  to  hear 
^'  wu  addrefs  Margaret  by  the  Name  of  Hero^  and  her  fay  fWeet  tfaingi 
•*  to  me  by  the  llamc  of  Claudio."^  -  This  ia  the  Subftaaqc  of 

B&racbioh  Device  to  make  Hero  fufpefked  of  Diiloyalty^  and  to  break 
off  her  Match  with  Claudia,  But»  in  the  Name  of  common  Senfe, 
could  it  difpleafe  Claudio  to  hear  his  Miilreis  making  Ufe  of  bis  Name 
tenderly^  If  he  faw  another  Man  with  her/  and  heard  her  call  itm 
Claudie,  he  might  reafonably  think  her  betray'd,  bat  not  have  the  fame 
Reafon  to  accufe  her  of  Difloyalty.  Befides»  how  could  her  naming 
Claudio  make  the  Prince  and  Claudio  believe  that  She  lov'd  Borae^o, 
as  he  defires  Don  Jobn  to  infinnate  to  them  that  She  did?  The  ^• 
cumdances  weighM,  there  is  no  Doubt  but  the  Paifiige  ought  to  be  re- 
form'd,  as  I  have  fetded  in  the  Text. 
—  hear  me  r^Z/Mar^ret,  Hero;  bear  Margaret  /#nvrMf  Borachio. 

I  made  this  Corre&n  in  my  Shakbspearb  rejhrd^  and  Mr.  Fofe 
has  thought  fit  tacitly  to  embrace  it  in  his  laft  Edition. 
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Bor^.  Be  thpu  conftant  in  the  acculktion,  and  my 
cunning  fhall  not  ihame  me. 

John.  1  will  prefcntly  go  learn  their  day  of  marriage. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE  changes  to  Ltomiq's  Orchard.  ' 
Enter  Benedick^  and  a  Boy. 

U    Boy.  Sigmof,    ^  .^  .        ^ 

Bene.  In  mj  chamber  window  lies  a  book,  bring  it 
hither  to  me  in  the  orchard.  -  * 

Boy.  I  am  here  already,  Sir.     .  C^^^t  ^^h 

Bene.  I  know  that,  but  I.  would  have  thee  hdnce, 
and  here  again. -^  I  do  much  wondet,  that  one  man, 
{cecng  how  much  another  man  is  a  fool,  when  he  de- 
dicates his  behaviours  to  love,  will,  after  he  hath  laughc 
i^  fuch  (hallow  follies  in  others,  become  the  argument 
of  his  own  fcorn,  by  falling  in  love!  and  fuch  a  man 
is  Claudio.    I  have  known,  when  there  was  no  mufick 
with  him  but  the  drum  and  the  fife  5  and  now  had  hp 
rather  hear  the  tabcr  and  the  pipe  5  I  have  known, 
when  he  would  have  walkM  tea  mile  a-foot,  to  fee  a 
good  armour ;  and  now  will  he  lye  ten  nie;hts  awake, 
carving  the  fafhion  of  a  new  doublet.    He  was  wont 
to  fpeak  plain,  and  to  the  purpofe,  like  an  honeft 
man  and  a  foldier  ^  and  now  is  he  turnM  orthographer, 
his  words  are  a  very  fimtattical  banquet,  juft  fo  many  , 
ilrange  difhes.     May  I  be  fo  converted,  and  fee  with 
thefe  eyes  ?  I  cannot  tell  3  I  think  not.    I  will  not  be 
fworn,  but  love  may  transform  me  to  an  ojrfter^  but 
rU  take  my  oath  on  it,  'till  he  have  made  an  oyfter 
of  me,  he  {hall  never  make  me  fuch  a  fool :  one  wo- 
man is  fair,  yet  I  am  well  \  another  is  wife,  yet  I  am 
welU  another  virtuous,  yet  I  am  well.    But  'till  all 
graces  be  in  one  woman,  one  woman  (hall  not  come  in 
my  grace.  Rich  fhc  (hall  be,  that's  certain;  (10)  "  wife^ 

4c  or 

(10)  **  Wife 9  or  ril  none;  'vtrtuMSy  or  P/i never  cheapen  her  i/asr, 
"  or  Til  never  look  on  her  ;]  Thefe  Words^  fays  Mr.  Pope,  added  omi 
•f  the  Edition  0/162^.  —  Bat  they  are  likewife,  before  that,  in  the 
i^r/f  of  1600.    They  are  alfo  in  the  fecond  and  third  ImpnSknsf  in 
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**  or  III  none;  virtuous,  or  Til  never  cheapen  hcrr 
«*  feir,  or  ril  never  look  on  her  ''j  mild,  or  come  not 
near  me>  noble^  or  not  I  for  an  angel  i  of  good  di{^ 
courfe,  an  excellent  mufician,  and  her  hair  ihall  be  of 
what  colour  it  pleafe  God.  Ha !  the  Prince  and  Mon- 
£eur  Love !  I  will  hide  me  in  the  arbour.  [^fFithJraws. 

EfUer  Dm  Pedro,  Leonato,  Claudio^  and  Balthazar. 

Pedro.  Come,  iball  we  hear  this  mufick? 

Claud.  Yea,  my  good  lord)  how  ftiU  the  even* 
ing  is, 
As  hufh'd  on  purpofe  to  grace  harmony ! 

Pedro.  See  you  vfhtxt  Benedick  hath  bid  himfelf  ? 

Claud.  O  very  well,  my  lord ;  the  mufick  ended. 
We'll  fit  the  kid-fox  with  a  penny-worth. 

Pedro.  Come,  Balthazar^  we'll  hear  that  fong  again. 

Baltb.  O  good  my  lord,  tax  not  fo  bad  a  voice 
To  {lander  mufick  any  more  than  once. 

Pedro.  It  is  the  .witncfs  ftill  of  excellency. 
To  put  a  ftrange  face  on  his  own  perfe&ion  ; 
I  pray  thee,  fing^  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 

Balth.  Becaule  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  fing  ; 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  fuit 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy,  yet  he  wooes  j 
Yet  will  he  fwear,  he  loves. 

Pedro.  Nay,  pray  thee,  icomej 
Or  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument. 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Baltb.  Note  this  before  my  notes. 
There's  not  a  note  of  mine,  that's  worth  the  noting. 

Pedro.  Why,  thefe  are  very  crotchets  that  he  fpeaks, 
Note,  notes,  forfooth,  and  noting. 

Bencs  Now,  divine  air  5  now  is  his  foul  ravifli'd!  is 
it  not  ftrange,  that  iheeps  guts  ihould  hale  fouls  out 

FoHoi  and  in  the  two  Editions  by  Mr.  Rowe.  Where  is  it  they  are 
JM/  then,  that  they  are  thus  faid  to  be  added  by  this  wonderful  Col- 
lator }  They  happen  to  be  extant  in  the  very  ArE  Edition,  that  we 
know  of  J  they  keep  their  place  in  an  Edition  puhUih'd  25  Yeais  after 
that ;  and  therefore,  Mr.  Poft  fays,  they  are  added  from  this  fiibfequeot 
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cf  mens  bodies  ?  well,  aliom  for  my  money,  when  airs 
done. 

The   S  O  N  G. 

Sigb  tm  mere  J  ladies^  figb  no  mwre^ 

Men  were  deceivers  every 
One  foot  infea^  and  one  on  fiorOj 

To  one  thing  conftant  never: 
Tbenfigb  not  fo^  but  let  tbemgOy 

And  he  you  blitb  and  bonny  % 
Converting  all  your  founds  of  ivoo 

Into  bey  nony^  nony* 

Sing  no  more  ditties^  Jing  no  mo^ 

Of  dumps  fo  dull  and  beavy  \ 
The  frauds  of  men  were  ever  fi% 

Since  fummer  was  firft  leafy  x 
Then  Ji^  not  fo^  &c. 

Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  good  fong. 

Baltb.  And  an  ill  finger,  my  lord. 

Pedro.  Ha,  nos  no,  Faiths  thou  ling^fl  well  enough 
for  a  fliift. 

Bene.  If  be  had  been  a  dog,  that  ihould  have  howled 
thus,  they  would  have  hang'd  him ;  and,  I  pray  God, 
his  bad  voice  bode  no  mifchief:  I  had  as  lief  have 
heard  the  night-raven,  come  what  plague  could  have 
come  after  it. 

Pedro.  Yea,  marry,  doft  thou  hear,  Balthazar?  I  pray 
thee,  get  us  fome  excellent  mufick  •,  for  to  morrow 
night  we  would  have  it  at  the  lady  Hero^%  chamber* 
window. 

Balth.  The  beft  I  can,  mv  lord.       \Exit  Balthazar. 

Pedro.  Do  fo:  farewcl.  (Jome  hither,  Zf^m/^ ;  <7hat 
was  it  you  told  me  of  to  day,  that  your  Neice  Bea^ 
triee  was  in  love  with  Signior  Benedick  ? 

Claud.  O,  ay  j  — —  ftalk  on,  ftalk  <)n,  the  fowl  firs. 
I  did  never  think,  that  lady  would  have  loved  any 
man. 

Digitized  by  VjQD^lC 


•ifjx   Much  Ado  about  NOTHikcir 

Uon.  No,  nor  I  neither^  but  moft.wonderful)  thtf 
fhe  fhould  fo  doat  on  Signior  Benf dicky  whom  {he  hath 
in  all  outward  behaviours  feem'd  ever  to  abhor. 

Btne.  Is't  poffible^  fits  the  wind  in  that  comer  ? 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  tell  what  to 
think  of  it  5  but  tnat  ihe  loves  him  with  an  inraged  af- 
fedion,  it  is  paft  the  infinite  of  thought. 

Pedro.  May  be,  fhe  doth  but  counterfeit. 

Claud.  Faith,  like  enough. 

Leon.  O  God!  counterfeit?  there  was  never  coun- 
terfeit of  paifion  came  fo  near  the  life  of  paflion,  as  Jhe 
difcovers  it, 

Pedro.  Why,  what  efltAs  of  paffion  Ihews  flie? 

Claud.  Bait  the  hook  well,  this  filh  will  bite.  {JJidi. 

Leon.  What  effefts,  my  lord  ?  {he  will  fit  you,  you 
heard  my  daughter  tell  you  how. 

Claud.  She  did,  indeed  • 

Pedro.  How,  how,  I  pray  you?  you  amaze  inc:  I 
would  have  thought,  her  fpirit  had  been  invincible 
againft  all  alTaults  of  a£feAion. 

Leon.  I  would  have  fworn,  it  had,  my  lord  i  cfpeci- 
ftlly  i^ain{l  Benedick. 

Bene.  I4fide.l  I  fhould  think  this  a  gull,  but  that 
the  whice^bearded  fdlow  fpeaks  its  knavery  cannot, 
fure,  hide  himfelf  in  fuch  reverence. 

Claud.  He  hath  ta'en  th' infe&ion,  hold  it  up.  [^jffide. 

Pedro.  Hath  {he  made  her  afied:ion  known  to  Be* 
nedick  ? 

.'    Leon.  No,  and  fwears  {he  never  will;  that's  her  tor- 
ment. 

Claud.  'Tis  true,  indeed,  fo  your  daughter  fays: 
{hall  I,  fays  ihe,  that  have  fo  oft  encountered  him  wiiji 
fcorn,  write  to  him  that  I  love  him  ? 

Leon.  This  fays  {he  now,  when  {he  is  beginning  to 
write  to  him  ^  for  {he'll  be  up  twenty  times  a  night, 
and  there  will  ihe  fit  in  her  fmock,  'till  {he  have  writ 
a  {heet  of  paper  5  my  daughter  tells  .us  all. 

Claud.  Now  you  talk  of  a  iheqt  of  paper,  I  remem- 
ber a  pretty  jcft  your  daughter  told  us  of. 
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Letm..  Of  -~when  ihe  had  writ  it,  and  was  reading 
it  over,  ihe  ionnd  Benedick  and  Beatrice  between  the 
iheet. 

Claud.  That. 

Lean,  (i  i)  0,flie  tore  the  letter  into  a  thoufand  half- 
pence ^  rail'd  at  her  felf,  that  ihe  ihouldbe  fo  imnio- 
dc&j  to  write  to  one  that,  ihe  knew»  wou'd  flout  her : 
I  tneafure  him,  fays  ihe,  by  my  own  Spirit,  for  1 
ibould  flout  him  if  he  writ  to  me  ^  yea,  though  I  love 
him,  I  ihould. 

Claud.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  ihe  falls,  weeps, 
fobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  prays,  curfes  i  O 
fweet  Benedick/  God  give  me  patience! 

Leon.  She  doth,  indeed,  my  daughter  iays  (b ;  and 
the  ecftafiehath  fo  much  overborn  her,  that  my  daugh- 
ter is  fometime  afniid,  ihe  will  do  defpente  outrage 
to  her  felf  J  it  is  very  true.. 

Pedro.  It  were  good,  that  Benedick  knew  pf  it  by 
ibme  other,  if  ihe  will  not  difcoverit. 

Claud.  To  what  end  ?  he  would  but  make  a  fport  of 
it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worfe. 

Pedro.  If  he,  ihould,  it  were  an  Alms  to  hang  him> 
ihe's  an  excellent  fweet  lady,  and  (out  of  all  fu^icion) 
Ihe  is  virtuous. 

Claud.  And  ihe  is  exceeding  wife. 

Pedro.  In  every  thing,  but  in  loving  Benedick. 

Leon.  O  my  lord,  wifdom  and  blood  combating  in  fo 
tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to  one,  that  blood 
bath  the  viftory  ^  I  am  forry  for  her,  as  I  have  jufl: 
caufe,  being  her  uncle  and  her  guardian. 

Pedro.  I  would,  ihe  had  beilow'd'this  dotage  on  me$ 
I  would  have  daffi:  all  other  refpe&s,  and  made  her  half 

(ii)  O^  fie  tore  the  Letter  into  a  ^i&0i(/2i/r^  half- pence i]  i.  e.  into' a 
thoa&nd  pieces  of  the  fame  bignefi.  This  is  farther  ex^n*d  (>/  a  Paf- 
fage  in  As  you  Like  it ;  r  - 

—  There  wfre  none  principal;  ^hey  *were  ail  like  one  'another  as 
half-pence  are. 

In  both  places  the  Poet  alludes  to  the  did  Silver  Penny  which  had  a 
Crcafc  running  Ciofi-iuife  ov^  it,  fo  tliat  it  might  be  broke  into  two  or 
'  four  equal  pieces,  half  pence,  6r  farthings. 

Vol.  I.  Ff  •  half 
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half  my  fdf ;  I  pray  you,  tell  Benedick  of  iC(  aod  hear 
what  he  will  fay. 

Leon.  Were  it  good,  think  you? 

Claud.  Hero  thinks,  fuiely  (he  will  dicj  for  ihe  (ays, 
(he  will  die  if  he  love  her  not,  and  (he  will  die  ere  (be 
make  her  love  known  i  and  ihe  will  die  if  he  woo  her, 
rather  than  (he  will  bate  one  breath  of  her  accuftom'd 
crofsnefs. 

Pedro.  She  doth  wett ;  if  (he  fhould  make  tender  p( 
her  love,  'tis  very  poflible,  he'll  fcorn  it  i  for  the  man, 
as  you  know  all,  hath  a  contemptible  fpirit. 

Claud.  He  is  a  very  proper  man. 

Pedro.  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward  happine(s. 

Claud.  Tore  God,  and,  in  my  mind,  very  wife. 

Pedro.  He  doth,  indeed,  (hew  (bme  fparka  that  are 
like  wit. 

Leon.  And  I  take  him  to  be  valiant. 

Pedro.  As  HeSlor^  I  a(ruf e  you  \  and  ia  the  managing 
of  quarrels  you  may  fay  he  is  wife;  fiM*  either  he  avoicfi 
them  with  great  difcretion,  or  undertakes  them  with  a 
chriftian-like  fear. 

Leon.  If  he  do  fear  God,  he  muft  neceflkrily  keep 
peace;  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to  enter  into  a 
quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 

Pedro.  And  fo  will  he  do,  for  the  man  doth  fcar 
God,  howfoever  it  feems  not  in  him,by  fome  large  jcfis 
he  will  make.  Well,  I  am  forry  for  your  Neice :  (hall 
we  go  feck  Benedick^  and  tell  him  of  her  love  ? 

Claud.  Never  tell-  him,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear  it  out 
with  good  counfel. 

Leon.  Nay,  that*s  impo(Cble,  fhe  may  wear  her  heart 
out  firft. 

Pedro.  Well,  we  will  hear  further  of  it  by  your 
daughter;  let  it  cool  the  while.  I  love  Benedick  wcUi 
and  I  could  wifh  he  would  modeftly  examine  him(elf, 
to  fee  how  much  he  is  unworthy  to  have  fo  good  a 
lady. 

Uon.  My  Lord,  will  you  walk  ?  dinner  is  ready. 

Claud.  It  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  I  will 
never  truft  my  expcftatioa  \^Afide. 

Pedr9. 
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Pedro.  Let  there  be  the  fame  het  l^read  Tot  her,  and 
that  muft  yoor  daughter  and  her  gentlewomen  c^rry  % 
the  fport  will  be,  when  thev  hold  an  opinion  of  one 
another's  dotaee^and  no  fucn  matter}  that's  the  Scene 
that  I  would  lee,  which  will  be  meerl?  a  Dumb  Shows 
let  us  (end  her  to  call  him  to  dinner.  [^JfideJ]  [Exeunt. 

Benedick  advances  f rem  the  Jrbeur. 

Bene.  This  can  be  no  trick,  the  conference  was  fad- 
\y  boms  they  hare  the  truth  of  this  from  Hero^  they 
ieem  to  pity  the  ladyi  it  feems,  her  afFe£lions  have 
the  full  bent.  Love  me  !  why,  it  muft  be  requited : 
J  hear,  how  I  am  cenfurMi  thev  fay,  I  will  bear  my 
felf  proudly,  if  I  perceive  the  love  come  from  her; 
they  faj  too,  that  ihe  will  rather  die  than  give  any 
iign  of  aifeftion.  ■  "i  did  never  think  to  marry -^ 
I  mufl  not  feera  proud—— happy  are  they  that  hear 
their  detraftions,  and  can  put  them  to  mending :  they 
fay^  the  lady  is  fair  %  *tis  a  truth,  I  can  bear,  them  wit- 
ne(s  :   and  virtuous ^ — 'tis  fo,  I  cannot  reprove  it: 

and  wife,  but  for  loving  me- by -my  troth,  it  is 

no  addition  to  her  wit,  nor  no  great  argument  of  her  ^ 
folly  5  for  I  will  be  horribly  in  love  with  her.  — - —  I 
may  chance  to  have  fome  odd  quirks  and  remnants  of  * 
wit  broken  on  me,  becaufe  I  have  raird  fp  long  againffc 
marriage;  but  doth  not  the  appetite  alter?  a  man 
loves  the  meat  in  his  youth,  that  he  cannot  endure  in 
his  age.    Shall  quipps  and  fentences,  and  thcfe  paper- 
bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man  from  the  career  cli 
his  humour  ?  no :  the  world  muft  be  peopjed.   When 
I  faid,  I  would  die  a  batchclor,  I  did  not  think  I  fhould 
live  'till  I  were  marry 'd.    Here  comes  Beatrice:  by 
this  day,  (he's  a  (air  lady;  I  do  fpy  fome  marks  of 
love  in  her; 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Beat.  Againft  my  will,  I  am  fent  to  bid  you  come 
in  to  dinner. 
Bene.  Fair  Beatrice^  I  thank  yon  for  your  paihs. 
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{     ^^/^  |!  took,  no  inor6~:paim  for  tbofe. thanks,  than 
'.you!  t^ike  pains  ^P  ^bank^ippi  if  .it  had  been  painful^  I 
Voi^d  not  have  coooe.  i    , . :  ? 
.    BeM,:X^\i  take  pleafure  then  in  themeflage, 

B^ai.Yc^y  juft  fo  mftchvas  you  may  take  upon  a 
"knife's  pbihr,  and  chwk  4-  ^aW:with^?^]^ou  have  no 
Itomach,  Signior  5  fare  you  well.  \^Exit. 

Bene.  H^l  againfi  my  will  I. am  ftatto  hid  you  came 
in  to  dinner:  —  there's  a  double  meaning  in  that.  / 
took  no  more  fains  for  thofe  ib'anh^  than  you  took  pains  t0 
ibank  me%  — —  that^s  as  much  as  to  fay,  any  pains  that 
I  take  for  you  is  as  eafie  as.  thanks,  if  I  do  not  uko 
pity  of  her,  I  am  a  villain  j.  if  I  do  not  Ipve  her,  I  am 
ft  Jew^  I  will  go  get  her  Pidure. '  {Exit. 


A  c  T  in. 

r 

'    SCENE  cottumes  in  the  Orchard. 

Enter  Hero,  Margaret  and  Urfula. 

Hero. 

GOOD  Margaret,  run  thee  into  the  parlour. 
There  ihalt  thou  find  my  Coufin  Beatrice^ 
Propofing  with  tht  Prince  znd' Claudio  i 
Whifper  her  ear,  and  tell  her,  1  and  Ur/ula 
"Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  drfcourfe 
Is  all  of  herj  fay,  that  thou  overheard'ft  u$> 
And  bid  hier  (leal  into  the  pleached  Bower,     ' 
Where  honcy-fuckles,  ripen*d  by  the  Sun, 
Forbid  the  Sun  to  enter  $  like  to  Favourites, 
Made  proud  by  Princes,  that  advance  their  pride 
Againlt  that  power  that  lirtid  it;  there  will  ffie  hide  her, 
To  liften  our  Propofe  5  this  is  thy  office,  : 

Bear  thee. well  in  H,  and  leavt  us  alone. 
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Marg.Vll  make  her  coiriej^I^aitantiprefchdy.  fiBi^rr-' 
Hero.  NoWjXAfulay  vrhea  BdottHe  jooth  come^^  *. 
As  wc  do  trace  thisalfey  up  and^xjoivcrn^    :    ' .:  ::  i  : 
Our  Talk  nnift  only  be  oi Bsnedsck^.   u  -  Ud  r-n.  .n  ;;.. 
When  I  do  jiamciiimi  let  it  bq  tky  Part    ^r  -  ;•  j  v^- 
To  praife  him  more  than  ever  man  didjxierlti  c:   i     'J 
My  Talk  to  thee  muft  be  hoew/B^edick    .. :  \^,  .i     j 
Is  fick  in  love^itji  BeBtirice^  of  this  matter  tor..; i  i>  ^ 
Is  little  Cupid's, cvzdy  arrow  made,    ,  '  \-      ;     :  ' 

fhu  only  Vounds  by  hear^fay r  now  begin;  //  .v    .' 

Enter  Beatdce,  ruamng'taw^rds  thfi'Jhpfo^r^r    ^f  < 

For  lopk,  Mthcrc  Bid&ke^t  like  a  !kpwing>  runs. .    ' 
Clofc  by,thc  ground  to  hear  our  conference."  , .  •  - 

Urfu.  The  plbafant'ft  angling  is 'to  fee  the  fBCb     .     . 
Cut  with  her  gcilden  oars  the  fiiver  ftream,        ^ 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait  j 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice^  who  e'en  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine-coverture;-      .-     -      r. 
Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  diateguc.  -       •       - 
•  Hero.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  hef  car  lofe  nothing 
Of  thefalfe  fweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  ip.        '  ■ 
No,  truly,  UrfulSy  flic's  too  difdainful ; 
I  know,  her  fpirits  are  as  coy  and  wildj 
As  haggerds  of  the  rock. 

Urju.  But  are  you  fure,    .  .  ^V 

That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  fo  intirely? 

Hero.  So  fays  the  Prince,  and  my  new-trothed  lord. 

Urfu.  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it,  Madam? 

Hero:  They  did  intreat  me  to  acquaint  her  of  kj 
But  I  perfuaded  them,  if  they  lov'd  Betiedick^ 
To  wi(h  him  wraftle  with  aiFifftion, 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it.*  _;^  / 

iJrft$.  Why  did  you  fo?  doth  not  the  GqadqcQW  • 
Deferve  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed,         » 
As  ever  Beatrice  fliall  couch  upon  ? 

Hero.  O  God  of  love]  I  Rnow,^  he  doth  defcs^rc 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man ;  .    r 

But  Nature  pcver  fram'd  a  woman's  h^art 
Of  prouder  ftuff  than  that  df-^^/rw,  * 

Ffj  cDifdain 
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Difdkin  and  Scorn  ride  fparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Mif- prizing  what  the^  look  on$  and  faerwit 
Values  ic  felf  fo  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  elfe  feeios  weak;  ihe  cannot  love. 
Nor  take  no  ihape  nor  projeft  of  a£[eftion^ 
She  is  fo  £blf-indeared« 

Urfu.  Sure,  I  think  fa ; 
And  therefore  certamlv  it  were  not  good 
She  knew  his  love,  left  (he  make  (port  at  it. 

Hero.  Why,  you  fpeak  truth*  I  never  yet  few  miHt, 
How  wife,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  featured. 
But  fhe  would  fpell  him  backward i  iffair-fiic'd,  (it) 
She'd  fwear,  the  gendeman  (hoiild  be  her  fifter  i 
If  black,  why,  .Naturey  drawing  of  an  antick^ 
Made  aifdui  bIo(>  if  tall,  alaunce  iU-hea4ed| 
If  low,  an  Aglet  very  vilely  cut  j  (15) 

(12)  »     i^if.  »     iffidr-fac^d^ 

She'd /wear,  the  Gentltfnan  JhoiU  b$  btr  Siftirk 
'    *  .'  ^IfhU^k;  'whjt  fiaiure  drawing  of  an  Jntick^ 

Made  a  fiui^Blot  i  tftaUf  a  Lance  til  beaded',  &c.  ^ 
Some  dfthe  Editors  have  pretended,  that  oar  Author  never  inutates'aiiy 
Paflages  of  the  Antients.  Mechjnks,  this  it  fo  very  like  a  renurkable 
Defcription  in  Lucretiw  i  (lib.  iv.  verf,  ii54»  &c.)  ^hat  I  caa*C  help 
fufpedling,  ShakeJ^are  had  it  in  View;  the  gnly  Difference  feexnt  to  b^ 
that  the  Latine  Poet*s  CharaderiHics  torn  upon  Fraife  i  oar  Coontiy- 
j6an*S9  opon  the  Hinge  of  Derogation^ 

Nigra^  (AiKiXC9&'  ^»  immunda  &  fsttlda*  iMafAQ" 
Cefifiat  v^dLKkdJ^i^f  ner<uafa  {sT  Ugnut,  ^o^kJU. 
ParTfo/a,  pumilto,  %«eiT«»i' .  /itU,  tota  nurum  Sai: 
Magna  atque  immanh^  KctTiir^r^K,  plenaque  honoris. 
(i  30  Ifhw,  an  Apit'vefy*vilefy'  cnt ;  ]  But  why  an  Agai^  if  kw  }  And 
what  Shadow  of  Ltkaiefs  between  a  little  Man  and  ^xk  ^gaif  The  An- 
tients,  indeeij,  ufed  this  Stone  to  cut  in,  and  upon  j  buf^nuifi  exquifiteiy^, 
I  make  no  Queftion,  but  the  Poet  wrote  i  ^ 

— r r'.  *  an  Aglet  very  <vilefy  cut ; 

An^Jfgiet  iviw  the  Tagg  of  thofc  Points,  formerly  fi>  mtch  in  Fafhion, 
Thefe  Taggs  were  either  of  Gold,  Silver,  or  Brai^  according  to  the 
Quality  of  the  Wearer ;  and  were  commonly  in  the  Shape  of  little 
Images ;  or  at  leaft  had  a  Head  cat  at  the  Ejoremity,  as  Is  feen  at  th^ 
End  of  the  Start  of  oldfaihion'd  Spoons.  And  as  a  taUMaxk  is  befoie 
compared  to  a  Launce  ili-htadedi  w,  by  the  fame  Figuie,  a  Uitii  Man 
is  very  aj>dy  liken'd  to  an  Jgiet  ill- cut.  Mr.  Waiinrinn. 

ru  fubjoin  a  few  Paflages  in  Coafirmatioa  of  iny  Frioyi^  beautifiil 
Conje^Uifc. 
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If  (pesikiqg,  why,  ^  vane  blown  with  all  winds  % 
If  ulenc,  why)  a  block  moved  with  none. 
So  turns  (he  every  man  the  wrong  fide  out. 
And  never  gives  to  tfuth  and  virtue  That, 
*Which  fimplenefs  and  merit  purchafeth. 

]Urfu.  Sure/fure,  fuch  carping  is  not  commendable. 

Hero.  No  I  for  to  be  fo  odd,  and  from  all  iaihions,. 
As  Beatrice  is,  pimnot  be  commendable. 
But  who  dare  cell  her  fo?  if  I  fhquld  fpeak, 
She'd  mock  me  into  air^  O,  ihe  would  laugh  mo 
Out  of  my  felf,  prefs  me  10  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  let  B^nedick^  like  covered  fire, 
Confume  away  in  fighs,  wafte  inwardly  i  ;, 

It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks. 
Which  is  as  bad  as  'tis  to  die  with  tickling. 

Ur/u.  Yet  tell  her  of  it|  hear  what  flic  will  (ay. 

Hero.  No,  rather  I  will  go  to  Benedick^ 
And  counGdi  him  to  fight  againfl  his  paflion. 
And,  truly,  Til  devife  fome  honed  flanders 
To  ftain  my  Coufin  with ;  one  doth  not  know^ 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  impoifon  liking. 

Urfu.  O,  do  not  do  your  Coufin  fuch  a  wrongj 
She  cannot  be  fo  much  without  true  judgment, 
(Having  fo  fwift  and  excellent  a  wit^ 
As  ihe  is  priz'd  to  have)  as  to  refiife 
So  rare  a  eentleman  as  Benedick. 

Hero.  Ife  is  the  only  man  of  Italy ^ 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudh. 

Ur/u.  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  wich  me,  Madamf 
Speaking  my  fancy  %  Signior  Benedick^ 

Taming  ofthi  Shrew. 

Wiy^  pifi  him  {hU  enonghy  and  marry  him  fo  a  t^app^t,  4r  am 
A%\tt-Myp  Sec. 

Thi  Two  Noble  Kinfinen  ^Beaumont  and  Fletcheci 
Tm  very  coUl  ^d  alt  the  Stars  are  t)ut  tod^ 
Th(  little  Stars,  and  alii  that  look  Hie  Aglets. 
And  Sir  John  Harrington,  in  his  Tranflacion  of  Aricfto$  OfUlndo 
furiofi.    Book  V.  St.  47. 

•  ne  Go*wn  I  nvaro  toas  'white,  and  richly  Jtt 
With  Aglets,  Vearl,  and  Lace  of  Gold  *wcll garnijh" d : 
My  ftately  Trejfes  cover  d  <with  a  Net 
0/ beaten  Gold,  moji  pure  and  hrightlv  varnijh^d,  SfC, 
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For  Ihdpc^  for  bearing,  afgamcnt  and  yaldur. 
Goes  formoft  in  reporc  through  Italy.     - 

Hero.  Indeed,  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name. 

tJrfu.  His  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  hsd  it. 
When  are  you  tnarry'd,  Madam  ?. 

Hero.  Why,  every  day  5  to  morrow ^  ^Mse,  go  in, 
ril  (hew  thee  fome  attires,  and  have  thy  counlel 
Which  is  the  beft  to  furnifh  me  to  morrow. 

Urfu.  She's  lim'd,  I  warrant  you  1  we  have  caught 
her.  Madam. 

Hero.  If-  it  provift  fo,  then  loving  goes  by  haps  j 
Some  Cupids  kill  witd  arrows,  Some  with  Qraps. 

{Exeunt. 

.   Beatricci  advancing. 

Beat.  What  fire  is  in  my  cars?  can  this  be  true? 

Stand  I  condemn'd  f6r  Pride  and  Scorn  fo  much? 
Contempt,  farewcl  !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu ! 

No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  fuch. 
And,  Benedick^  love  oh,  I  will  requite  thee  5 

Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand  % 
If  thou  doft  love,  my  kindnefs  (hall  incite  thee 

To  bind  our  loves  ud  in  a  holy  band. 
For  others  fay,  thou  doft  dcferve;  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  repcfrtingly.  [_Exit, 

SCENE,   LeonatoV /Twy?. 

Enter  DonVcdrOy  Claudio,  Benedick  and  Leonato. 

Pedro.  T  Do  but  flay  'till  your  marriage  be  con(iun« 
X  mate,  and  then  go  I  toward  Arragon. 

Claud.  rU  bring  you  thither  my  lord,  if  you*ll 
vouchfafe  me. 

Pedro.  Nay,  That  would  be  as  great  a  foil  in  the 
new  glofs  ot  ^^our  marriage,  as  to  (hew  a  child  his 
new  coat  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it.  I  will  only  be 
bold  with  Benedick  for  his  company  ^  for,  from  the 
crown  of  his  head  to  the  foale  of  his  foot,  he  is  all 
mil th ;  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow-ftring, 
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and  the  little  hsmgiBan  dare  not  Aoot  at  him  1  .he 
hath  a  iieart  as  found  as  a  bell,  and  his  tongue  in 
Ehe  .dappor^  for  what  his  heart,  think;)  his  tongue 
ipeaks. 

Bine.  GaUaiits,  I  am  not  as  I  have Jbta^i;i,  /    ,^. 

Leon.  •  So  fay  I ; .  methinks,  yoju  am  fadder. 
-.  Cilaud.  I  hope,  he  is  in  love. 

Pedro.  Hang  him,  traanr,  there.*s  no. true. drQcpioS 
blood  in  him,  to  be  iroly  touch!d  .wi^  Jove^  if.  he  be 
fad,  Jiewanumoiiy,     .         .  i  ..     . 

£ene.  I  have  the  tqoth-ach. 
:  'Pedra.  Draw  it.  >  :  .... 

Beffe.  Hang  it.  :     /. .  ,  > 

Claud.  You  muii:  hang  it  firft,  and  draw  it  afterwards^ 
.    Pedro.  What?  figh  tor  the  tooth-ach  I  * 

Leon.  Which  is  oat  a  hmnour,  or  a  woi'm.  . 

.'BetH.  Well,'  every:  one  can  soaftcr  a  grief  bnt.  he 
that  has  it.  V     ;'  :  --  '  ^ 

Clatid.  Yet  fay  I,,  he  is'ia  love^-  .!  v.       > 

Pedro.  There.  Is  no  appearanoe;  of  f»cy  in  hkci, 
onlefs  it  be  a  fancy  that  he  hach>  to  '^hange'  di£^i^i 
as  to  be  a  Dtffeb  man  ,to  day^  nFremi  .man  to  mi^r^ 
row;  or  in  the  fliape  of  two  countries  at  once^  a 
German  from  the  t^^aftt  downward, ;  all  flops,  and  a 
Spaniard  bom  the  hip  upward,  no  doublet :  Unle(s  hq 
have  a  fancy  to  this  foolery,  as  it  appears  he  hath, 
he  is  no  fool  for  Bmcy,  as  yott  would  have  it  to  ap-^ 
pear  he  is. 

Claud.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  ibme  woman,  there 
is  no  believing  old  figns  i  He  briifhes  his  hat  o'morn- 
ings }  what  mould  that  bode  ? 

Pedro.  Hath  any  man  fcen  him  at  the  barber*s  ?  ' ' 

Claud.  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  feen 
with  him  I  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath  al* 
ready  ftuft  tennis-balls. 

Leon.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did  by  the 
lofs  of  a  beard. 

Pedro.  Nay,  he  rubs  himfelfwithcivet,  canyoufmell 
him  out  by  that? 

Claud.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  the  fwcet  youth's 
in  love.  rJ^^^^^- 
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Pidrv.  The  gretosft  oote  oHt  is  his  mdancholf. 

Chad.  And  when  wts  he  wont  to  wsfii  his  £ice? 

Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  hiinfelf?  for  the  whidi^  I 
hear  what  they  fay  of  him. 

Claud.  Nay<^  but  his  jefting  fpiric,  which  is  now  crept 
into  a  lute*ftring  and  now  govem'd  by  flops — > 

Pedro.  Indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  talc  for  him«  Coo* 
,  dude,  he  is  in  love. 
.  Claud.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 

Pedro.  That  would  I  know  too:  I  warrm^  one  tfaac 
knows  him  not. 

Claud.  Yes,  and  his  ill  con4itions9  and  in  ddpight 
of  all,  dies  for  him. 

Pf^a.  She  (haU  be  bury'd  with  her  heels  upwards*  (14) 

Bene.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  toottt-ach.  Old 
Signior,  walk  afide  with  me,  I  have  ftudvM  eight  or 
nine  wife  words  to  fpeak  to  you  which  tnefe  hobby- 
horfes  muft  not  hiear.    [Exewet  Benedick  and  Lconato. 

Pedro.  For  my  life,to  l>reak  with  him  about  jBM/ri^, 

Claud.  'Tb  even  (b,  Htro  and  Margaret  heart  by 
this  playM  their  parts  with  Beafriee%  sad  then  the  t«ro 
bears  will  not  bite  one  another,  when  they  meet* 

{t^)M^Jhaa  ki  luried  wth  ifr  Face  apmfordd.l  Thm  tbc  wlioit 
Set  ot  Editions:  But  what  is  there  any  ways  particular  in  This  ?  ^re 
not  all  Men  and  Women  buried  (b  ?  Sure,  die  Poet  meam»  m  Ojppofi. 
uoato  the  gen^  Hnle»  uid  by  way  of  Diftin^ion,  with  liar  ^W!r  ap. 
w«nis»  OT/aa  downwards.  I  hive  chafe  the  .firft  |le|di|C»  ket^ofe  I 
find  it  the  Expreiiion  in  Vogue  in  our  Author's  time. 
So»  Beaumont  and  tUfch^r  in  their  Wtld-Goofi  Chafi^ 

Whilji  Tbave  Meat  and  Prinky  heme  cannot  ftaru$  wft  | 
Fort/ 1  djurth^ Jirfi  Tit^  Tm  mnbMyi 
And  tvortif  t9  be  buried  with  my  heels  opwaids. 
And  in  The  ffaman'^  Prisui  qr.  The  Tamer  (am'd: 
■  y    ^«         ■     ■  '      Some  Fe*Wy 

For  thefe  are  rarefi^  they  arefaidH  hiU 
With  Kindnefs  andfmr  Ufkge  ;  but  what  thef  mr$^ 
My  Catalogue  difeoniers  not ;  onfy  ^tis  thot^ht. 
They're  buried  in  old  Wall*  with  their  Heds  upward. 
And  again,  in  The  Coxcomb ; 

Judge  me,  I  do  but  jejt  with,  thee  {  Whaty  an  Shenverr  htuerted 
'    with  her  Heels  upward,  Uh  ei,  Troftot's  Co^  t 

Mffier 
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Ewtif  D#»  J«b). 

John.  My  Lord  tnd  brother,  God  finro  yoo. 

Pedro.  GooddeO)  brother. 

y$bn.  If  your  leifore  faT^dy  I  would  fpeak  with  yoo« 

Pedro.  In  private  ?  \ 

John.  If  it  pleafcyou)  yet  Count  CUutdio  mzj  hear } 
for,  what  I  would  (peak  of,  concorns  hjai. 

Pedro.  What*»  the  matter? 

John,  Means  your  lordihip  to  be  ni«rry*d  to  mor« 
row?  [fi^Qaudid^ 

Pedro.  You  know,  he  docs. 

John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what  I  know. 

Claud.  If  (here  be  any  impediment,  I  pny  you,  dif* 
cover  it.  ^ 

John.  You  may  think,  I  love  you  not,  let  that  ap« 
pear  hereafter ;  and  aim  better  at  me  by  That  I  now 
will  manifeft  >  for  my  brother,  I  think,  ho  holds  yoif 
well,  and  in  deamefs  of  heart  hath  holp  to  efieft  your 
enfuing  marriages  furnly.  Suit  ill  fpent,  andLi^ur  iU 
bcftowMJ 

'Pedro,  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Jobn.  I  pame  hither  to  tell  you,  and  circumftancei 
ihorten*d,  (for  ihe  hath  been  too  long  a  talking  of) 
thcLadyisdiaoyal.  ^^ 

Claud.  Who?  Hero? 

John.  Even  (ht^  JJomU^t  Utro^  your  Bero^  vrtrf 
man's  Hero^ 

Claud.  Difloyal? 

John.  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  her  wick*? 
edneft  {  I  could  lay,  ibe  were  worfe  i  think  you  of  % 
worfe  title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it  i  wonder  not  'till 
forther  warrant  %  go  but  with  me  to  night,  you  ihall 
fee  her  chamber-window  enter'd,  even  the  night  be- 
fore  her  wedding  day ;  if  you  love  her,  then  to  mor- 
fow  wed  her}  but  it  would  better  fit  your  boQo^r  to 
change  your  mind,  « 

Claud.  May  this  be  fo? 

Pedro.  I  will  not  think  tt»  _    j 
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John.  If  you  dare  not  cnift  that  you  fee^  confeis  not 
that  you  know  ;  if  yohi^wUlfoUowlpe,  I  will  ihew  you 
enough  ^  and  when  you  have  feen more  and  heard  mote^ 
proceed. ftccocdtiig^«.   .        ..<"  ;    - 

Claud,  If  I  fee  any  thing'  to  Inight  why.  lihouU 
jQDC  marry  her  tji  tx&oirow  i  in  the  Ccnf^regatiQiiA  where 
I  ihould  wed,  there  will  I  ihame  ;hcr^. 
;  -Ptdr9.  And  a$  I  wcioed  for  thce^tobobtain  her,  I  will 
join  with  thee  ca.^grace  her.      ■  \ 

John.  I  willdifparage  her  no  &rtW^  'till  fpu  are  my 
wttoefles  I  bear  it.  coldly  bat  Hm::.Qiffht)  and  let  the 
iffueihcw  it  felf. 

Pedro.  O  day  untowardly  turned]. 

Claud.  O  mifehief  fit angely  thwfirtiQg! 

Joi^  O  plagpe  right  wcU  prevcfifed!.  . 
So  will  you  fay,  when  you  have  feen  the  fequeL 

SCENE  cUfMHges  U  the  Street. 

li  .Mnttr  Dogberry, W^  Verges,  flw^A /^ 

Dogh.  \lSiE  you  good  men  and  true  ?  '  .    , 

Jl\    Ferg.  Yea,  br  elft  it  weircpity  but  rh©f 
fhotild  fufFer  falvation,  body  and  foul. 

A^^>  Nay,, :that  were  a  punidiinenr  too  good  ibr 
them,  if  they  fliould  have  any  allegiance  in  them,  be* 
ing  chofen  for  the  Prince's  Watch. 

f^^S*  Well,  giy ft  them  their  charge^  neighbour  Deg'- 
terry. 

Dogh.  Firft,  who  think  you  the  moft  defardefs  man 
tbbe  eonft^blc?  ' 

'   If  IVdtch.  Hugh  OatH:ake,  Sir,  or  George  SeaciU^  for 
they  can  write"  and  read; 

Ddigb.  Come  hither,:  neighbour  SeacoU : .  God  hath 
blefl:  you  with  a  rood  name  >  and  to  be  a  welNiavourM 
man  is  the  gift  offo^cune,  but  to  write  and  read  ^pmei 
i>y  nature.  •    •• 

2  IVatch.  Both  which,  mailer  confiabie  —— 

Dogb.  You  have:  I  knew,  it  widuld  be  your  anlwcr. 
W^ll,  for  your  Favour,  Sir,  why,.give  God  thaqks, 

zed  by  Google        *^^ 


Digiti 


<(ftiid  makeno  bdaft  of  rC|  and  fei:  your  writing  and 
reading)  lee  that  appear  when  there  is  no  need  cf 
ibdi  vanity  :  younre. thought  htrei  to'  be  the  thott 
fenfelefs  and  fit  man*  foe  the  ConftaUe  of  the  Watch^ 
therefore  bear. yoti: the  .ianthotn;^  this  is  your  charge  : 
you  {hall  comprehend  all  vagrom  mens  you  are  tolnd 
iBtny  man  ftand  in  the  Princess  .name.   .     . 

t  fFatcb.  How  if  he  will  not  ftand  ? 

B(^6.  Why,  tben^take  no  note  of  him,  but  let  him 
go  s  and  preiently  call  ^the  reft  olF  the  Watch  together, 
and  thank  God  you  are  rid  of  a  knisre. 

P'erg.  If  he  will  not  ftand  when  he  is  bidden,  he  is 
none  of  the  Prince's  Subjedrs. 

-  D^.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  <  with  none  but 
itfae  I^ince's  Subjefis  :  you  (hall  alfomake  no  noife  iA 
the  ftreetsi  for,  for  the  Watch  to  babbie  and  talk,  is 
moft  tolerable,  and  not  to  be  endurM. 
'  1  Watcb.  We  will  riather  fleep,  than  talk ;  we  know 
-what  belongs  to  a  Watck    *  • 

:  J>9^.  Wny»  y<Mi  fpeak  like. an  ancient  and  moft 
:quiet  watchman,  for  I  cannot  fee  haw  Sleeping  fhould 
ofiends  only  have  a  care  that  your  Bills  be  not  ftolenr 
well,  you  are  to  call  at  all  the  ale4ioufcs,  and  bid 
itfaem  thait  are  drunk  get  them  to  bed. 
.    zJif4LUh.  How  if  they  will  not  ? 

Do^.  Why,  then  let  them  alone 'till  they  are  fober^ 
if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better  anfwer,  you  may 
lay,  they  are  not  the  men  you  took  them  for. 

^IVincb.  W5II,  Sir. 

Dtgb.  If  you  meet  a  thief,  you  may  fufpeft  him* by 
▼ertue  of  your  office  to  be  no  true  man;  and  for  fach 
kind  of  men,  the  lefs  you  meddle  or  make  with  them^ 
'  why,  the  more  is  for  your  honefty. 

a  IVatcb.  If  we  know  him  co  be  a  thief,  ihall  we 
apt  lay  hands  on  him? 

t>of}f.  Truly,  by  your  office  you  may  j  but,  I  think^ 
they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  defil'd :  the  moft  peace- 
able way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief,  is,  to  let 
him  ihew  himfclf  what  he  is,  and  fteal  out  of  your 
company. 
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Fifg.  You  have  beea  always  caU*d  a  mercifoi  maiii* 
Partner. 

.'  Dogi.  Truly^  I  would  not  bang  a  dog  by  my  will, 
0)uch  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honefty  in  him. 

firg.  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  nighty  you  moft 
call  to  the  nurfe  and  bid  her  ftUl  it. 

z  ff^atcb.  How  if  the  nurie  be  a(ke(»y  and  will  not 
hear  us? 

D^h.  Why,  then  depart  in  pdice,  and  let  the  child 
wake  her  witn  crying :  for  the  ewe  that  will  not  hear 
her  lamb  when  it^baes,  will  never  anfwer  a  calf  when 
he  bleaSL 
c^/V^.  *Tis  very  true. 

D9gb.  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge:  you»  confU* 
Ue^  are  to  present  the  Prince's  own  nenbn  ;  if  yov 
meet  the  Prince  in  the  night|  you  may  ftay  him. 

Ferg.  Nay,  birlady,  that,  1  think,  he  cannot. 

D^b.  Five  fliillingis  to  one  bn't  with  any  man  that 
Icnows  the  Statues,  he  may  flay  him  i  marry,  not  with* 
tmt  die  Prince  be  willing:  for,  indeed,  the  Watch  ought 
to  ofiend  no  mani  and  it  is  an  ofience  to  Aay  a  man 
againft  his  will.  *  * 

Ferg.  Birlady,  I  think,  it  be  (b« 

Dogb.  Ha,  ha,  hai  well,  mafters,  good  nighty  an 
there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  in>  mei 
keep  your  fellow's  counfels  and  your  oirn,  and  good 
night)  come,  neighbour. 

a  fFateb.  WeU,  mafters,  we  hear  our  charge  i  let 
US  go  fit  here  upon  the  church*benc)i  'till  two^  and 
then  an  to  bed. 

D0gl^.  One  woffd  more,  honeft  neighbours.  I  pray 
you,  watch  about  Signior  LemHo^t  door,  for  the  Wed- 
dins  bein^  there  to  morrow,  there  is  a  great  coil  to 
night)  adieu;  be  vigilant*  I  befoech  you« 

[Exeunt  Dogbory  ^nJL  Verga. 

Enter  Borachio  and  Conrade. 
B^a.  What?  Conraie^^-^ 

IFatcb.  Peace,  ftir  not.  {^ji^^ 

Bora.  Conradc^  I  fay. 

GT       C§XT, 
OOQlC 


Much  Ax>ad^Mtf  Nothing^  447- 

Cmir.  Here,  many  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bora.  Mafs,  and  my  elbow  itch'dt  I  thought  theie 
%rouM  a  fcab  follow. 

Canr.  I  will  owe  thee  an  aafwer  for  that,  and  now 
forward  with  thy  tale. 

£9ra.  Stand  thee  dofe  then  under  this  pent-hoaie^ 
for  it  drizzles  rain,  and  I  wiU,  like  a  true  drunkard^ 
utter  all  to  thee« 

^atcb.  Some  titafon,  maftersi  yetftand  clofe. 

Mora.  TheFefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don  yok$ 
a  thou(and  ducats. 

CoMT.  U  it  poffible^hat  any  villany  ihould  be  Q> 
dear? 

Bora.  Thou  ihould'ft  rather  ask,  if  it  were  poffible 
any  villany  ihould  be  fo  rich  ?  for  when  rich  villains 
have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make  what 
price  they  will. 

Conr.  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bora.  That  ihews,  thou  art  unconfirmed  i  thou  koow- 
€ft,  that  the  faihion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or  a  cloak 
is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Coffr.  Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

jSora.  I  mean,  the  tafhiom 

Conr.  Yes,  the  faihion  is  the  faihion. 

Bora.  Tufli,  I  may  as  well  fay,  the  fooPs  the  fooU 
but  feeil  thou  not,  what  a  deformed  thief  this  faihion 
is? 

fTatcb.  I  know  that  Deformed%  he  has  been  a  vile 
thief  this  fevcn  years  ^  he  goes  up  and  down  like  a 
gentleman :  I  remember  his  name.  ^ 

Bora.  Didtt  thou  not  hear  fome  body  ? 

Conr.  No,  'twas  the  vane  on  the  houfe.    ^ 

Bora.  Seed  thou  not,  I  fay,  what  a  deformed  thief 
this  faihion  is  ?  how  giddily  he  turns  about  all  the  hot* 
bloods  between  fourteen  and  five  and  thirty  ^  fome- 
times  faihioning  them  like  Pharaohs  foldiers  in  the 
reachy  painting ;  fometimes,  like  the  God  BePs  prieils 
in  the  old  church^window ;  fometimes,  like  the  (haven 
Hercules  in  the  fmirchM  worm-eaten  upeitry,  where 
his  codpiece  fecms  as  mailie  as  his  club. 

cJOonr. 
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C9nr.  All  thiS'I  Iccy  and  Iceylthat  the  fafliion  wean 
.'Outrmcrre  apparel  .than  the  man^  .but  art  not  thou  thy 
felf  giddy  with  the  fafhion  too,  that  thou  haft  fliifted 
t>at  of  thy  tale  inta  tellii^  me  of.  the  fitihion  ? 

Bora.  Not  fo  neither  ^  but  know,  that  I  have  to 
jdghtr  wooed  Margaret^  the  lady  cfifer^'^  gentlewoman, 
by.  the  nasoe  of  JHkro^  flie  leus  me  out  at  her  mi* 
ftrefs's  chamber- window,  bids  me  a  thoufand  times, 
good  night--^  I  i;eU  this  tale  vikUy—-  1  ihould  £rft 
jtHl  tbee,  bow  the  Prince,  Claudio^  and  my  mafter, 
planted  and  placed,  and  poflefled  by  my  mafter  Don 
.Jobjt'^  faw  i  far  6ff  in  the  o^chard  this  amiable  en- 
counter. 

'  CtMtr.  And  thought  they,  Margaret ^^M  Hero? 
.  Bam.  Two  of  them  did,  the  Prince  and  Clau£$i 
but  the  devil  my  mafter  knew,  ihe  was  Margaret  ^  and 
partlv  by  his  oaths,  which  firft  pofleft  them,  partly  by 
the  dark  night,  which  did  deceive  them,  but  chiefly  by 
my  villany,  :which  did  confirm  any  flander  that  Don 
Join  had  made,  away  went  CUudie  enraged  i  fwore, 
he  would  meet  her  as  he  was  appointed  next  mom* 
ing  at  the  Temple,  and  thertf  before  the  whole  Ccmgre- 
gation  ihame  her  with  what  he  faw  o'er  night,  and 
lend  her  home  again  without  a  husband. 
*  I  JFatcb:  We  charge  you  in  the  Prince's  name^  ftand. 

z  fF^t^.  Call  up  the  right  mafter  conftable;  we  have 
here  recovered  the  moft  dangerous  piece  of  lechery 
diat  ever  was  known  in  the  common*wealth. 

i  Watch.  And  one  Defermed  is  one  of  them  }  I  know 
him,  he  wears  a  lock. 

Conr.  Matters,  matters, — ,  (if) 


(15)  Con^  Majfersj  Mafters,* 


2  Watch.  Tou^ll  be  made  bring  Deformed  firth,  I  ^vsrrani  yom. 

Conr.  Mafiers^  never  j^aky  nve  charge  you,  let  us  obgf  youio  go  *wM 
jTi.}  The  diiferent  Hegiyladon  which  {  have  made  in  this  laft  Speech, 
tho'  againd  the  Authority  of  all  the  printed  Copies,  I  flatter  my  felf, 
carries  its  Proof  with  it.  Courade  and  Borachw  are  not  defignM  to  talk 
abfurd  Nonfenfc ;  that  is  the  diftinguifhing  Charaderiftick  of  the  Con- 
table  and  Watch.  It  is  evident  therefore,  that  Comrade  is  attempting 
iiis  own  Juflification  >  but  is  interrupted  in  it 'by  the  Impertincnoe  of  the 
.Men  in  OfHce. 
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t  fFatcb.  Yoa^tt  I16  «M4e  hriqg  Ikfirmd  £onh^  I 

Ciwir.  Nfeftera,— — 

I  ITMib.  Never  fpeak)  we  charge  you»  let  us.  obey 
jou.  to  go  wUh  un. 

Mtara,  We  are  Itfce  to  prove  a  goodly  commodity^ 
bcMg  takea  up  of  thefe  mens  bills. 

Ctmr.  A  commodity  iik  que(Uo%   I  wwranc  you:' 
com^  we'll  obey  you.  [Exiun^. 

S  C  E  N  EM^to'sjtfartvtent  in  LwnMo's  Hou/e. 

Emer  Hero,  Margaret  and  Urfuk* 

fin^^^O  O  D  Urfiilck^  wake  i»y  coufin  B04^trice^  and 

Vji  defire  her  to  rife. 
:   Urfn.  I  wil^  lady. 

JHkro.  And  bid  her  come  hicher. 

Urfk.  WeU. 

Af<ii|[.  Trotb>I  think)  your  other  Rehato  were  better. 

Hero.  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg^  I'll  wear  this. 

Mmfg.  By  my  troth,  it's  not  (0  gpods  and^  I  war- 
rant, your  coufin  will  (ay  fo. 

H$r0^  My  coufin*i  a  fooI»  and  thoiu  arc  another.  1*11 
We«r  none  but  thi^. 

Af^r^.  I  like  the  new  tire  within  excellently,  if  the 
hair  were  a  thought  browner  ^  and  your  gown's  a 
moft  rare  fMhion,  I'&ith.  I  faw  the  Dutcheis  of  Mi* 
lan's  gown,  that  they  praife  fo« 

Hero.  O,  that  exceeds,  they  fay. 

Marg.  By  mv  Grotb,  it's  but  a  ^ght*gown  in  refpeft 
of  yours  >  clotn  of  gold  and  cues,  and  lac'd  with  fil'* 
yer,  fet  with  pearly  down-fleevea,  (ulc-fleeves  and  skirts, 
round,  underborn  with  a  blaeifli  tinfel  %  but  for  a  6ne, 
queint,  graceful  and  excellent  faflilon,  yours  is  worth 
ton  on't. 

tiero.  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  ray  heart  ia 
exceeding  beaVy ! 

Marg.  *Twill  be^j^ieavicr  fooo  by  the  weight  of  a 

BIStl. 

Vol,  I.  Gg  ^  Htrf. 
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/fSrra.  Fie  upon  tfeec,  aftifct  afliswtt'd? 
Marg^  Of  what,  lady  ?  of  fpeaking  hpnoxirably  ?  is 
nop  marriage  honourable  in  a  beggar?  is  not  your 
iord  honourable  without  Carriage?  1  think,  you  would 
have  me  fay  (faving  your  reverence)  a  husband.  If 
fud  thinKing  do  hot  Wf eft  true  fpcafcing,  Til  offend 
no  body  5  is  there  any  haitn  iA  the  heavTcfr  for  a  hui- 
*  band  ?  nonc^  1  think,  if  jit  be  the  right  liusband,  and 
the  right  wife,  otherwife  'tis  light  and  not  heavy  i  ask 
my  lady  Beatrice  elfe,  here  (he  comes. 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Her$.  Good  morrow^  coz. 

Beat.  Good  morrow,  fweet  flero. 

Hero.  Why  how  now?  do  yoii  fpeak  in  the  lick  tunc? 

Beat.  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  methinks. 

Marg,  Clap  us  into  Light  o*  love ;  that  goes  without 
a  burden  j  do  you  fing  k^and  TU  dance  it. 

Beat.  Yes,  Light  o'  love  with  your  heels ;  then  if 
your  husband  have  ftables  enough,  you'll  look  he  ihall 
lack  no  barns. 

Marg.  O  illegitimate  conftrutlion !  I  fcom  that  with 

my  heels.  r        .     •  ^         .     . 

Beat.  Tis  almoft  five  o'clock,  coufin;  *tis  time  vou 
were  ready:  by  my  troth,  I  am  exceeding  illj  hey  no! 

Marg.  For  a  hawjc,  a  hoi'fe,  or  a  husband? 

^eat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H. 
•    Marg:  Well,  if  you  be  not  turn'd  Jurk^  there's  no 
more  failing  by  the  ftar. 

Beat.  What  means  the  fool,  trow? 

Aft?^.  Nothing  I^  bOt  God  fend  every  one  their 
heart'ydcfire! 

liero^.  Thcfe  gloves  the  Count  fent  me,  they  arc  an 
excellent  perfume. 

Beat.  I  am  ftuft,  coufin,'  I  cannot  fmell. 

Mdrg.  A  maid,  and  ftuft !  there's  goodly  catching  of 
cold. 

Beat.  O J  God  help  me,  God  help  mfe,  how  long  have 
you  profeft  Apprehlfrifion?  V 

Marg.  Ever  fince  you  left  itj  doth  not  my  wit  be- 
come me  rarely  ?  o,..e..vGoogle  ^'^^' 
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Beat.  It  is  not  fecn  enough,  you  (hould  wear  if  in 
your  cap.    By  my  trotb,  I  am  fick. 

Marg.  Get  you  fome  of  this  diftiird  Carduus  Bem^ 
diStus,  a[nd  lay  it  to  your  heart  3  it  is  the  only  thing 
for  a  qualm. 

Hero.  There  thou  prick'ft  her  with  a  thiftlc 

Beat.  BenediSlus?  why  BenediSus?  you  have  foole 
moral  in  this  BenediSus. 

Marg.  Mor^l?  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  moral 
meaning,  I  meant  plain  holy-thiftle :  you  may  think, 

ferchance,  that  I  think  you  are  in  love  5  nay,  birlady, 
am  not  fuch  a  fool  to  think  what  I  lift^  nor, I  lift  , 
not  to  think  what  I  can^  nor,  indeed,  I  cannot  think, 
if  I  would  think  my  heart  out  with  thinking,  that  yon 
are  in  love,  or  that  you  wilt  be  in  love,  or  that  you 
can  be  in  love :  yet  Bemdick  was  fuch  another,  and 
now  is  he  become  a  man  j  he  fworc,  he  would  never 
marry  3  and  yet  now,  in  defpightof  his  heart,  he  eats 
his  meat  without  grudging  >  and  how  you  may  be  con- 
verted, I  know  not 5  but,  mcthinks,  you  look  with 
your  eyes  as  other  women  do. 

Beat.  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps? 

Margk  Not  a  falfe  gallop. 

Urpi.  Madam,  withdraw >  the  Prince,  the  Count, 
Signior  Benedicky  Don  Jobn^  and  all  the  Gallants  of 
the  town  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  church. 

Hero.  Help  to  drefs  me,  good  coz,  good  Meg^  good 
Urfuls.  lExeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E>  another  Apartment  in  LeonatoV 

Houje. 

Enter  Leonato,  with  Dogberry  and  Verges. 

Leon.\\7\lPiT  would  you  with  me,  honed  neigh* 
W     hour?  ^ 

Dogh.  Marry,  Sir,  I  would  have  fome  confidence  with 
you  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

JUon.  Brief,  I  pray  you  \  for,  you  fee,  'tis  a  bufy  time 


with  me. 


G  g  z  Dogb. 
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Dogb.  Marry^  this  it  n^  Sir. 

Fir.  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  Sir. 

Letm.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends? 

Dogb..  Goodman  Verges j   Sii",  fpeaks  a  little  of  the* 
matter ;  an  old  man,  Sir^  and  his  wits  are  not  fo  bl^nt, 
as,  God  help,  I  would  deiire  they  were,  but,  in  faith,  as 
honeft  as  the  skin  between  his  brows: 

Verg.  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  honeft' as  any  mm 
living,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no  honefter  than  T; 

Bo^.  Comparifons  arc  odorous  5 /tfAs^j,ne^hboiir 
Fergesi 

£$w.  Neighbours,  you  are  tedious. 

Bo^*  It  pteafes  your  worfiitp  to  fay*  fb,  but  we  are 
the  poor  Duke's  officers)  bur,  truly,  for  mine  owir 
part,  if  I  were  aa  tedious  as  a  King,  F  could  find  in 
my  heart  to  beftow  it  all  of  your  worlhip. 

L€on.  All  thy  ^ioufnefi  on  me;  ha?^ 

i)^»  Yea^  and  'twere  a  thoufand  timer  more  than 
^i$,  for  I  hear  as  good^  eaobmation  on  your  worAup 
as  of  any  man  in  the  city ;  and  tho^  I  be  but  a  poor 
man,^  I  am  glad  to  hear  it.  • 

^fr;.  And  foam  I. 

Leon*  I  would  fain  know  what  you  have  to  fay. 

Verg,  Marry,  Sir,  our  Watch  to  nig^,  ezcq)tiog 
your  worihip's  prefcnce,  hath  ta'cn*  ar  couple  of  ts  ar* 
rant  knaves  as  any  in  Mejpna. 

Dogb.  A  eood  okl  man,  Sir^  he  will  be  talking  a5 
they  lay  \  wnen  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out|  God  Jbclp 
us,  it  is  a  world  to  fee :  well  faid,  i*iaith,  neighbour 
Verges^  well,  he's  a  good  man  |  an  twa  men  ride  an 
horle,  one  muft  ride  behindi  an  honefl  foul,  i*faitb. 
Sir,  bv  my  troth  he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread,  but  God 
is  to.;  be  worfhip'd}  all.  meq  are  not  aUke,  alas,  good 
neighbpur ! 

Z^fih  Indeed,  neighbosr,  be  comes  too  (hort  of  you. 

Do^.  Gifts,  that  God  gives. 

Ijeon,  I  muft  leave  you. 

Dogb.  One  yord,  Siri  our  Watch  have,  indeed,  doafli- 
prehended  two  aufpicious  perfonsj  and  we  would  have 
them  this  morning  examin'd  before  your  worfliip^ 
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Leon.  Take  their  examination  your  (elf,  and  bring 
it  me  I  I  am  now  in  great  hafte,  as  mvf  appear  onto 
you. 

Jiogb.  It  •ihall  be  fuffigance. 

Leon.  Drink  fome  wine  erejp^oujgo:  fait  you  well. 

Enier  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  My  lord,  they  ftay  for  you  to  giveyotir  daugh« 
ter  to  her  husband. 

Leon,  ru  wait  upon  them.    I  am'  ready.  \Ex.  Leon. 

Hogh.  Go,  good  Partner,  go  get  you  to  Franch  Stfo- 
coalty  bid  him  oring  his  pen  and  inkhom  to  the  jaiti 
vre  are  now  to  examine  thofe  men. 

Verg.  And  we  muft  do  it  wifely. 

J>o^.  Wje  will  'fpare  for  ho  wit,  1  warrant  s  hc«*s 
That  ihall  drive  fome  oF  them  to  a  non-come.  Only  get 
the  learned  writer  to  fet  down  our  excommunication, 
and  meet  jsie  at  the  Jail.  {Exeunt. 


A   C    T     IV- 

S  C  e  N  S>    a  Church, 

Enter  !Z>,  Pedro,  2>.  loho,  Leonato,  Friar, 
Claodio,  Benedick*  Heroi  mA  Beatrice. 

L  V  o  K  Jk  r  o. 

COME,  fiiar  Francis,  ht  brie^  only  to  the  plain 
form  of  marruge,  and  yoa  ihall  recount  their 
particokr  idaties  afterwards. 
Friar.  Yoa  come  hither,  my  Lord,  to  marry  thii 
lady? 
CUad.  No. 

Leva,  To  be  aiarry'd  to  lier,  friary  yoo  come  to 
marry  her. 

G  g  I  rJf^^- 
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Friar.  Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  marty'd  to  this 
Count  ? 

Hero.  I  do^ 

Friar.  If  cither  of  you  know  any  inward  impediment 
why  you  {hould  not  be  conjoin'd,  I  charge  yoo  on 
your  fouls  to  uttct  it. 

Claud.  Know  you  any,  Hero  ? 

Hero.  None,  my  Lord* 

Friar.  Know  you  any,  Count? 

Leon.  I  dare  make  his  anfwer,  none. 
.  ^   Claud.,  0  what  men  dare  do!  what  men  may  do! 
what  men  daily  do!  not  knowing  what  they  do ! 

Bene.  How  now !  Interieftions?  why,  then  feme  be  of 
laughing,  as  ha,  ha,  he! 

Claud.  Stand  thee  by,  friar:  father,. by  your  leave; 
"Will  you  with  free  and  unconftraincd  fom 
'  Give  me  this  maid  your  daughter  ? 

Leon.  As  freely,  (on,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

Claud.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back,  whole 
worth 
^ay  counterpoife  this  rich  and  precious  gift  ? 

Pedro.  Nothing,  unless  you  render  her  again. 

Claud.  Sweet  frince,  you  learn  me  nob&  thankful- 
nefs  : 
There,  Leonato^  take  her  back  again  > 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend- 
She^s  but  the  fign  and  femblance  of  her  honour : 
Behold,  how  like  a> maid  ihe  bluihes  here! 
O,  what  authority  and  fhew  of  truth 
Can  cunning  (in  cover  it  felf  withal! 
Comes  not  that  blood,  as  modeft  evidence. 
To  witnc(s  fimplc  virtue?  would  you.  not  fwear^ 
All  you  that  fee  her,  that  (he  were  a  maid, 
By  tnefe  exterior  (hews  ?  but  (he  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  bed| 
Her  blulh  is  guiltinefs,  not  modefty. 

Leon.  What  do  you  mean,  my  Lord? 

Claud.  Not  to  be  marry'd, 
J^ot  knit  my  foul  to  an  approved  Wanton. 

Digitized  by  Google     ZAW* 


Much  Ado  tf^^a/.NoTi^iNGi   455 

Leon.  Dear  my  Lord,  if  yoain  vourowrvapproof  (^i6) 
Have  vanquifh'd  .the  rc/ii^ncc  bt  her  yputb,; 
Arid  made  defeat  of  her  virginity ^^ — ' — 

Claud.  I  know  what  you  would  fay :  ^f  I  have  knowa 
her,  '.•'/:  ..•  • 

You'll  fay,  fhe  did  embrace,  w'as  a  husband. 
And  fo  cxtcnjo^c  the  fpxchajod  fio/:      ♦     .  /^  /   ..V 
lioy  LeonatOj^     '\     ^       ./I.'l  7...      !     .       .':    ^-.    ' 
I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  larger  ', 

But,  as  a  brother  to- his.  filler,  iJieW'd 
Bafhful  fincerity,  and  comely  love.        .  . 

Hero.  And  feem'd  I  eycr  othery^iic  to  you?  ^ 

dlaud.  Out  on  thy  Seeming!  X>ill  write  againffi  it» 
You  fcem  to  inc  as  Dian  inrher-orb,         . 
As  chaftc  as  is  the, bud  ere  it  be  blown:  ,  ...!    ,  .. 
But  you  are  more  "intemperate  in  your  blood    ;  ^ 
Than  /^ifii«;y  or  thofe  pamperM  animalj         •  !/ 
That  rage  in  fayage  fenfuality, 

/fero.  Is  my  Lord  well,  that  he  doth  fpeak  fo  wide? 

Leon.  Sweet*  Prince,  why  foeak  not  ypu  ?  ; 

Pedro.  Whaolhouldl  fpeak?  ^  j      .  ',. 

I  ftand  diihonour'd,  that  have  goi^c  a^out .         .    y 
To  link  ixty  dear  friend  to  a  common  Stiale.        ;     ;  - 

Leon.  Are  thefe  things  fpoken,  or  do  I  but  dreain  ? . 

Jobn.^  Sir,  they  are  fpoken,  and  thefe  thii^  are  fhie* 
'  JSene., Tbi$  looks  not  like  a  Nuptial. .      ' 
*'  Hero.  True!  OGod! 

Claud.  LeonatOy  ftand  I  here? 
Is  this  the  PHncc?  Is  this  the  Prince's  Brother? 
Is  this  face  HJrfl^s?  arc  pur  eyes  our  own? 

(16)  Bear  mf  Lori^  ifyo*  in  your  own  Proof,]  I  am  furpriz'd,  the 
Poetical  EditorrdM  notcwnre  the  Lataienefs  of  diis'  Veife.  ItieTi^ 
dently  waflti  a  Syllatite  in  tjie^laft  Foot,  which  I  have  r^or*d  by  a 
Word/ which,  I  pre{ume»  the  firft  Editors  might  Hefitate  at;  tho'itis 
a  vcty  proper  one,  and  a  Word  elfcwhere  ufed'by  our  Author.' 
JntL  Sind  C/eop.    --'.■ 

^>f    i     ■»    Siffer,  prove  Jkcb  a  Wife 

Asn^  thoughts  makethet^  iiHd,my  fariheft  Bond 

Shall  pafs  on  thy  Approof. 
Befides,  in  the  railage  under  Examination,  this  Word  comes  In  almpft 
occeflarily,  as  Claudio  had  (aid  >a  the  Line  immediately  precediagr   -^ 

ff^t  kml  mf.SQul  to  an  approved' ^0^^9)1. 

G  g  4  ^    Leon. 
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t/eon.  AU  this  is  fo  j  Irak  what  of  this,  my  lord  ? 

Claud.  Let  ikic  hut  isArc  one  queftion  to  your 
daugbter| 
A^d  by  that  fatherly  atid  kindly  power 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  imfwpr  truly. 

Leon.  A  cha^rge  thee  do  (b,  as  thou  art  tny  child. 

Hero.  O  God  defend  me,  how  am  I  bcfet? 
What  kind  of  catechizing  call  you  this? 

Claud.  To  make  yon  anfwer  truly  to  rbur  name. 

Hero.  Is  it  not  Hero  ^^  wjio  can  tnbc  that  name 
With  any  juft  re|>tpjwA  ? 
•  Chud.  Ntarry,  that  can  Hero}' 
jSera  her  ftlf  can  blot  out  Jffero'^s  virtdc. 
What  man  was  he  talkM  with  you  yeiCbemight 
Out  at  your  window  betwixt  twelve  and  one? 
Now,  if  you  arc  a  maid,  anfwer  to  thii. 

Hero.  I  calkM  w^rth  no  man  ac  that  hour^  my  Lord, 

Pedro.  Why,  then  ypu  are  no  maiden.    Leonato^ 
\  nth  ferry,  you  muft  hcafj  upon  mine  Honour, 
My  felf,  my  Brother,  an4  this  grieved  Count 
Did  fee  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  iail:  ni^hc 
Talk  with  a  rufian  at  her  chamber- wiqdo^ ; 
Who  hath,  indeed,  moft  }ike  a  liberal  vifiain, 
CJohfbfs*d  the  vile  encounters  they  have  had 
A  'thotrfarid  tiiAcs  in  fccret;        ; 

John.  Fie,  fie,  they  iifc  not  to  fep  jMfk^A^  xny  LordJ, 
Not  to  be  fpokeh  of  j 
There  is  not  cha(tity  enough  tp  l^iguage^ 
Without  offence,  to  utter  them ;  'thm,  ptctty  lady. 
I  am  forry  for  thy  much  mifgovemment. 

Claud.  O  Hero!  what  a  Hero  hadft  ihou  beeQ» 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  |^aic'd 
About  the  thoughts  and  counfds  ctf  tny  hetrt? 
"Rut  fare  thee  well,  moft  foul,  mtoft  feirl  farewcL 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity)  • 

For  thee  \\\  lock  uo  all  the  gates  ef  love. 
And  on  my'eyelids  mall  Conjcdure  hang. 
To  turn  all  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm ; 
And  never  (hall  it  more  bcgraciouSi 

Leon.  Hath  no  man's  dagger  here  «^ohk  for  me?.. 
■     ** ,../••••-.■      -  •  ^^. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Much  Ado  «^Mir  Noi'HtHb.    457 

Beat.  Whv>  how  now^Cotifiiii  wherefore  fink  yon 

downr  v 
ypbn.  Come,  let  us  go  ^  thefe  things  come  thus  t« 

Hghtf 
Smother  her  fpirits  ftp. 

lExe.  D.Tfedro^  D.JjohnandChiai^ 

Bene.  How  doth  tht  lady? 

Seat.  Dead,  I  think  i  help,  uncle.  ' 
Hero/  why  J  Hero/  uncle!  Signiov  Benedicfif  fiiarf 

i>0if«  O  fatel  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand; 
J>eath  is  the  faittft  cover  for  her  maiAcf, 
'iThat  may  be  WiAi V  ftr . 

Beat.  HoW-ftow,  •cttufin  Hero  f 

Friar.  Have  comfort.  Lady. 

Leon.  Doft  thou  look  up  ? 

Friar,  Yea,  Wherefore  fhould  flic  not? 

Leon.  Wherefore  ?  why,  doth  not  every  earthly  thilij^ 
Cry  &ame upon  her?  could  flie  here  deny 
The  ftory  that  is  printed  in  her  blopd? 
IDo  not  live,  Herty^  do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 
^or  did  I  think,  thou  wouldft  not  qtiickly  die, 
Thoueht  I,  thy  fpirfts  were  ftronger  than  thy  Ihamesii 
My'fplf  would  on  the  rereward  of  reproaches 
Strike  at  thy  life.    OtjevM  !,  I  had  fout  one? 
fChid  I  for  Thsit  A  frugal  natuii^'s  Ihftte? 
I've  one  to6  maA  bv  thee.    Why  had  I  one? 
Why  ever  waft  thoU  lovely  in  my  eyes? 
Why  had  I  not^  wfth  trharirable  haSnd* 
Took  up  a  beggar's  iflue  at  my  gates? 
Who  fmeered  thu$,  and  mir'd  wjui  infamy, 
I  might  have  ftid,  no  part  of  it  is  mmc) 
This  ihame  derives  ft  fc|f  from  unknown  loins : 
But  mine,'  and  mine  I  lov^d,  and  mine  I  prais*d| 
And  mine  that  I  Mras  proud  on,  mine  fo  much. 
Thai:  I  my  fclf  was  to  my  fcif  not  mine, 
Valuing  cff  her  j  why^  fhe,— O,  Ihe  is  k\Vn 
IrKe  a  pit  of  ink,  that  the  wide  fca 
Hath  drops  too  few  to  wafh  her  clean  again  > 
And  fidt  too  little,  which  may  ieafbn  give 
To  her  f6ul  tainted  flefh  I  .      . 
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JBem.  Sir,  Sir,  be  patients 
For  my  part,  I  am  fo  attir'd  in  wonder, 
I  know  not  what  to  fay. 

Beat.  O,  on  my  foul,  my  coufin  is  bely^d. 

Bene.  Lady,  were  you  her  bedfeUow  lad  night  ? 

Beat'  No,  truly,  not  ^  alcho'  until  lad  night 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow. 

Leon.  Confirmed,  confirmed!    O,  That  is  ilroDger 
made, 
Which  was  before  barr'd  up  with  ribs  of  iron. 
Would  the  two  Princes  lie?  and  Claudio  lie? 
Who  lov*d  her  fo,  that,  fpeaking  of  her  foulneis, 
WafhM  it  with  tears?  hence  from  her,  let  her  die. 

Friar.  Hear  me  a  little. 
For  I  have  only  been  filent  fo  long. 
And  given  way  unto  this  coorfe  of  fortune. 
By  noting  of  the  lady.    I  have  marked 
A  thoufand  bluihing  apparitions 
To  ftart  into  her  face  s  a  thouCmd  innocent  (hames 
In  angel  whitenefs  bear  away  thofe  blu(hes  i 
And  in  her  eye  thqre  hath  appearM;a  fire. 
To  burn  the  errors  that  the(e  Princes  hold 
Againfl:  her  maiden  truth.    Call  me  ^  fooly 
Truft  not  my  reading,  nor  qsy  obfervations. 
Which  with  experimental  feal  doth  warrant. 
The  tenonr  of  my  book}  truft  not  my  age^  * 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  this  fweet  lady  lie  not  guiltlcfs  neire^ 
Under  fome  biting  error. 

Leon.  Friar,  it  cannot  be> 
Thou  feeft,  that  all  the  grace  that  fhe  jhath  left^ 
Is,  that  ihe  will  not  add  to  her  damnadloa 
A  fin  of  perjury  ^  ihe  not  denies  it : 
Why  feck'ft  thou  then  to  cover  with  excu(b 
That,  which  appears  in  proper  nakednefs? 

Friar.  Lady,  what  man  is  he  you  are  accused  of? 

Hero.  They  know,  that  do  accufe  mej  I  know  none; 
If  I  know  more  of  a,ny  man  alive. 
Than  that  which  maiden  modefty  doth  warranty 
Let  all  my  fins  lack  mercy.    O  my  father,    * 

T    ^^^^^ 
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Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers'd 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yeftcrnight 
Maintained  the  change  of  words  mxh  any  creature^ 
Rcfufe  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 

Friar.  There  is  fome  ftnuige  mifprifion  in  the  Princes. 

£en^.  Two  of  them  have  the  verv  bent  of  honour. 
And  if  their  wifdoma  be  mif-Jed  in  thist 
The  Praftice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  baftard, 
Whofe  fpirits  toil  in  frame  of  villanies. 

Leon.  1  know  not :  if  they  fpeak  but  trudi  of  her,; 
Thefe  hands  fhall  tear  her$  if  they  wrong  her  honourt 
The.proudeft  of  them  ihail  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  fo  dry'd  this  blood  of  mine. 
Nor  age  fo  eat  up  my  invention. 
Nor  fortune  made  (iich  havock  of  my  means,  i' 

Nor  my  bad  life  reft  ine  to  much*  of  friends. 
But  they  fball  find  awaked,  in  fuch  a  kind. 
Both  ftrength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind. 
Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  friends, 
To  quit  me  of  them  throughly. 

Friar.  Paufe  a  while. 
And  let  my  counfel  fway  you  in  thiS/cafe. 
Your  daughter  here  the  Princes  left  for  deadi  (17)  ^ 
Let  her  awhile  be  fecretly  kept  in. 
And  publifh  it,  dia^  fhe  is  dead,:  indeed  : 
Maintain  a  mounung  oftentation. 
And  on  your  &mily-s  old  Monument 
'  « /  '        , 

(17)  T$ur  Dat^htir  b^ri  thi  Princcfs  (leftfir  Jead)}  But  how 
comes  Hera  to  (lait  up  a  Pn'ncefi  here?  We  iiave  no  Intimstioa  of  iier 
Father  being  a  Prin^  ;  and  this  is  the  firft  iuid  only  Time  that  She  it 
oomplimented  with  this  Vipky.  .The  Remotioi  b£  a  fingle  Letter,  and 
of  the  Panntbifist  will  hnag  her  to  her  own  Kank,  ana  the  Place  to 
its  true  Meaning. 

T§mr  DM^btirbere  tbe  Princes  left  fir  ieaii 
i,  e.  Ihn  Pedro^  Prince  of  Arragon ;  and  his  Ba(Urd  Brother  who  it 
likewife  callM  a  Prince.    So  in  the  other  Pa£Eiges  of  this  Plays 

To  burn  tbt  Error  tbai  tbifi  Princes  bold     . 

Jgmnft  bir  Maidin  Honour, 
And  aaain^ 

Tbiri  is  fome  ft  range  Mijprifion  in  tbefe  Princes*   ' 
And  agun» 

Jibdnbyou,  Princes,  y^r  tup  Dangbter's  Deaib, 
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Hang  mourafid  fipk^s;  aAd^  aU  rites 
That  appertain  tinto  a  iraiiail. 
i>M/ What  OiiU  iKsciaw  ttf  Oiti  ?  ^dMC  ^^ 
Friar.  Marty,  vthii,  weH  cany *dt  AuiU  i>n  lier  bchatf 
Change  dander  tio  vamorfes  iftitt  i6  4ttrae^[cx>d: 
B«it  net  for  lAiac  dTeim  I  on  chis  ftmige  oqurfe. 
But  on  this  travdf  loidc  ftac  .greaier  iritth: 
She  dying,  as  k  maft  be  fo  snatniiiaiii^d^ 
Upon  the  inftant  tdiat  iiie  was  afiow^d^ 
Shall  %e  lafliented,  pitjr'd,  and  exciis*d^ 
<Of  ev^ry  heaver:  wr  it  fo  fidli  tmt, 
That  what  we  have  we  prize  Jiot  to  the  wortji,  (iSJ 
Whiles  we  enjoy  It }  tot  being  {aok*d  and  loft. 
Why,  then  we  rack  ^tn  Tahiet  then  we  find 
The  yirtoe  iftiat  pofibflkm  wouU  not  ihew  us 
Whilft  it  was  oufai  fo  will  it  fan  with  Ctefttfa.: 
When  he  ihaU  hear  ihe  dfd  upon  Im  w«d% 
Th'  idea  ^  her  Life  Aiail  fweedy  cnsep 
Into  his  fludy  of  smagination. 
And  every  lovely  orean  of  hwlifi: 
Shall  come  apparerdfin  more  jpmcious  liabiCf 
More  moving,  <)eKea(te,  and  &U  ef  lite, 
Into  tihe  eye  and  profpsA  of  hia  foul, 
Than  when  {he  liv'd  indeed*    Then  AaU  he  anomb 
If  ever  love  :bad  inteneft  in  hia  livec, 
And  wi{b,  he  had  not  fo  accufcd  /her  i 
No,  though  he  riiou^c  his  aecsifiittoa  true:    , 
Let  this  be  fo,  and  doiibt  not,  but  fuccefi 
Wai  faftxiofl  the  event  in  better  fliape 
Than  I  can  1^  it  down  in  likelihood. 
But  if  ^U  Aim  btti  this  be  leveU'd  faUe, 
llie  fuppofitton  of  the  (ady -s  K^fth 

(<8)  fbaty  Wbatnoihmt$t  not priae  tvotft  tht  WcvA, 

Whilis  nve  aqoiftti  hit  Mi^  UdcM  andMt^ 

iFhy^  tboi  n»i  rtui  rf*  f^aivei  then  nvifitd 

The  Virtue  t^^r  Poflbfiou  *v9niU  nuft  Jhna  jrr 

Wbilfi  it  was  ouwt    ■  ■]    Whetfaer  tha  he  «i  Imhtdeo* 

orno»  I  won^tcomend;  batifnot,  Uftenu  com^aTCiyliaf  Pim^^ 
qn  this  Paflage  of  Horace  i  lib.  III.  Ode  «4«, 

Virtutem  incQlaiQ«m  edimsu, 

Subhcam  ex  ocdis  jmrritmft  invUL 

^       .  n        A    Will 
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ll^Sl  «ucnch  dttipnodor  of  lier  infamy. 

And,  if  ic  fort  noEt  wcU^  jou  snqr  conceal  her. 

As  beft  befits  her  wcmided  rtputatMo^ 

In  fbme  reclufi>i»and  sdigions  lifi:^ 

Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  aiod  injtiritfs. 

Bene.  Signior  LMUot^  let  the  friar  acp^ife  you.: 
And  though,  you  know^  my  inwardneft  and  lovcf. 
Ix  very  much  unt{>  the  Frince  and  CUukUo^ 
Yet,  by  mine  honour,  I  will  deal  in  this 
As  fecretly  and  juftly^  as  your  foul 
Shonld  with  your  bodV. 

Lean.  Being  that  I  flow  in  grie^ 
The  fmalleft  twine  may  lead  me. 

Friar.  *Tis  well  confented,  prefentlyaway^ 
For  to  flrangc  fores,  ftrangely  they  ftram  the  cure. 
Come,  lady,  die  to  live;-  this  wedding  day. 

Perhaps,  is  but  prolc»ig*d :  have  patience  and  en-^ 
:  dare.  [Mxeunt. 

Manent  Benedick  and  Beatrice. 

Bene.  Lady  Beatrice^  have  you  wept  all  this  while? 

Beat.yesL,  and  I  will  weep  a  whue  longer. 

BM^.  r  will  not  defire  that. 

Beat.  You  have  no  reafon,  I  do  it  freely. 

Bew.  Surely,  I  do  believe,  your  fur  coufin  is  wrong'd. 

Beat.  Ah,  now  much  might  the  man  deiervc  of  me, 
that  would 'right  her ! 

Bint,  ft  ch6re  any  way  to  (hew  fuch  friendlhip  ? 

Beati  A  very  even  wi^  but  no  fUch  friend. 

Bint.  Maya  mtti  do  it^ 

Beati  It  is  a  man's  office,  but  not  yours. 

Bene.  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  fo  well  as  youi 
is  not  that  ftrange? 

Beat.  As  ftrange  as  the  thing  I  know  not|  it  were 
as  poflible  for  me  to  fay,  I  loved  nothing  fo  well  as 
you)  but  believe  me  nocs  ^ud  yet  I  lye  not|  I  con- 
it&  nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing.  I  am  forry  for  my 
coufin. 

Bene.  By  my  fword,  Beatrice^  thou  lov'ft  me. 

Beat.  Do  not  fwear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

^  Bene. 
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Bene.  I  will  fwcar  by  it  that  yoo  lore  me^  and  I 
will  m^kc  him  cat  it,  that  lays,  liovc  not  you. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  cat  your  word? 

Bene.  With  no  faucc  that  can  bc.dcvisM  to  it »  I 
protcft,  I  Ipvc  thee. 

Beat.  :^\iy  then,  God  forgive  roc. 

Bene.  What  offence,  fwect  Beatrice? 

Beat.  You  have  (tay'd  me  in  a  happy  houri  I  was 
about  to  protcft,  I  lov'd  you. 

Bene.  And  do  it  with  all  thy  heart. 

Beat.  I  love  you  with  fo  much  of  my  heart,  that 
none  is  left  to  protcft. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 

Beat.  Kill  Claudh. 

Bene.  Ha!  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Beat.  You  kill  me  to  deny  j  farewcl. 

Bene.  Tarry,  fwcet  Beatrice. 
:  Beat.  I  am  gone^  tho'  I  am  here;  there  is  no  love 
in  you  \  nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bene.  Beatrice^ 

Beat.  In  faith,  I  will  go. 

Bene.  We'll  be  friends  firft. 

Beat.  You  dare  ealier  be  friends  with  me,  than  fight 
with  mine  enemy. 
;  Bene.  Is  Claudio  thine  enemy  ? 

Beat.  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  height  a  villain, 
that  hath  flanderM,  fcornM,  difhonour*d  my  kinfwo- 
man!  O  that  I  were  a  man!  what  bear  her  in  hand 
until  they  come  to  take  hands,  and  then  with  publick 
accufation,  uncovered  flander,  unmitigated  rancour— 
O  God,  that  1  were  a  man!  I  would  eat  his  heart  in  the 
;narkct-place. 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice. 

Beat.  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window?  a 

proper  faying! 

Bene.  Nay,  but  Beatrice. 

Beat.  Sweet  Hero!  fhe  is  wrong'd,  (he  is  flandcr'd, 
fhe  is  undone. 

Bene.  Beat* 

Beat. 
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Beat.  Princes  acid  Counts!  furcly,  a  princely  tcfti- 
mony,  a  goodly  count-comfeS:,  a  iweet  gallant,  fuFC- 
ly !  O  that  1 5vere  a  man  for  his  fake!  Or  that  I  had 
any  friend  would  be  a  man  for  my  fake !  but  man« 
hood  is  melted  into  curtefies,  valour  into  compliment^ 
and  men  are  only  turned  into  tongue,  and  trim  ones 
too}  he  is  now  as  valiant  as  Hercules^  that  only  tells 
a  lie,  and  fwears  it:  T cannot  be  a  man  with  wifhing^ 
therefore  I  will  die  a  woman  with  grievmg. 

Bene.  Tarry  good  Beatrice  s  by  this  hand,  1  love  thee. 

Beat.  Ufe  it  For  my  love  fome  other  way  than  fwear- 
ingbyit. 

Bene.  Think  yoii  in  your  foul,  the  Count  Claudh 
hath  wrongM  Hero  ? 
,    Beat.  Yea,  a3  fure  as  I  have  a  thought  or  a  fouL 

Bene.  Enough,  I  am  engagM,  I  will  challenge  him^ 

I  will  kifs  your  hand,  and  fo  leave  you  %  by  this  hand, 

Claudh  (hall  render  me  a  dear  account}  as  you  hear  of 

'me,  fo  think  of  me;  go  comfort  your  coufin;  I  muft 

fay,  ihe  is  dead,  apd  (o  farewel.  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE    changes  to  a  Trifon. 

Enter  Dogberry,    Verges,    Borachlo,    Conride,    the 
Town- Clerk  and  Sexton  in  Gowns. 

To.  C/.T  S  our  whole  diflcmbly  appeared? 

X    Dog.  O,  a  ftool  and  a  cufhion  for  the  (cxton! 

Sexton.  Which  be  the  malefaftors? 

Ferg.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  Partner. 

Dog.  Nay,  that's  certain,  we  have  the  exhibition  to 
examine. 

Sexton.  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  are  to  be 
examinM  ?  let  them  come  before  mafter  conilable. 

To.  CI.  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  befoi'e  me ;  what 
is  your  name,  friend  ? 

Bora.  Boracbio. 

To.  CI.  Pray,  write  down,  Boracbio.    Yours,  Sirrah  ? 

Conr.  I  am  a  gentleman.  Sir,  and  my  name  is  Con- 
rade. 
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Tq.  CL  Write  ioyttiy  mgfler  £(tiitleiaa»  Comf^dei 
smtfters,.  do  yau  ibrve  God? 

£otb.  Yea,  Sir,  w^  hope,  (if) 

ffi,  C/.  Write  do^^i^,  f hat  they  Bopo  they  ferye  God : 
and  write  Ood  firft :  for  God  dcfepd,  hutGodilxouldgo 
^before  fuch  villains.-^  Mafter^  it  ^  proved  already  chat 
you  are  little  better  than  falte  kpavcs^  and  it  ^ill  gp 
near  to  h|e  thought  £b  ihortlys  how  aofwcr  you  for 
your  lelves  ? 

e^nr.  Man-y,  Sir,  we  fay,  we  sire  oooe* 
.    3a.  Q.  A  marvellous  witty  fellow,  I  aflure  yoiu  bat 
I  will  go  about  with  him.    Codie  you  hither,  urrab, 
g  word  io  your  ear,  Sir>  I  (ay  to  you,  it  is  thought 
you  are  both  falfe  knaves. 

Bcf'a.  Sir,  I  fay  to  you,  we  are  none. 

to.  CI.  Well,  ftand  a£de^  'fore  God,  they  ate  both 
in  a  tale  I  have  you  writ  down,  that  they  are  none? 

Si^im*  Mafter  town-^clerk,  you  gp  not  the  W4y  to 
csumine,  you  tsiiUi  ^all  the  v^tch  th»t  arc  their  ac- 
lEuTers. 

(lo)  fo.  CL  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  defteff  way,  let 

(19)  Both,  par  Stf',  we  M^<. 

To.  CI.  ffrite  dowk,  that  they  hope,  4brf  firnje  God:  wU  nuriti  God 

M:  /at  God  dfend^  ha  God  fifiuld  gik  hifwrt  JkA  rUlmm ]  TUs 

fSan  Paflage,  wfich  is  truly  humpttzoiu  and  in  CharadiTy  I  iu^  ad- 
ded from  ttie  old  ^art9:  Befide^  it  iiippliet  a  Dtfo£k :  for,  wicboot  it^ 
the  Town-Clerk  a&ks  a  Qaeftion  of  the  Priibiiers,  and  goes  on  withooc 
jftayine  for  any  Anfwer  to  it 

(2dT  To.  CI.  Tea^  mayry^  tb^fs  the  taSntfit  IT^k  hi  ib$  W^ttch  €tm 
fink]  This,  eafie^,  ira  Sophifticatioo  of  om:  modan  Edkort,  wh^w/en 
at  a  Lofs  to  make  out  the  corrupted  Reading  of  the  old  Copies.  The 
Quarto,  in  1600,  and  the  firft  and  fecoftd  Bmtieiis^  in  A&  aB  cODCor 
ib  veaditigi 

'  --    Tea,  marry,  tbafs  the  eftefl  ^wayt  &c. 
,    A  Letter  happened  to  flip  qot  at  Prds  in  the  fiift  EditiMi;  imd  *twas 
too  haird  a  Task  for  the  fubiequent  Editors  to  pot  it  in*  or  ^icft  at  the 
Word  under  this  acddentftl  Depnvation.    There  it  na  IXwi^  twtihe 
Author  wrote,  as  I  have  leAor'd  the  Texti 

Tea,  marry,  thafs  the  defteft  tuety,  Asc. 
i.  e.   the  rtadiefi,  mod  commodiotu  Way.    The  Wcffd  n  pore  Ssxoh. 
Peapiice,  debiti,  congrue,  duely,  fitly.    DrebaErprhcc,  9ff9rtMMi, 
cmmodi,  fitly^  conveniently,  feafonably,  19  good  thnc,  oommodiaaily. 

ndL.&t^kmuCiSMmXMk. 

the 
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the  Watch  come  forth }  maiiers,  t  charge  you  la  the 
t^rince^s  xume  accUfe  thefe  men. 

Enier  fFatcbmen. 

1  fFatcb.  This  man  faid.  Sir,  that  Don  John  thp 
Prince's  brother  was  a  villain. 

7i.  CI.  Write  ^owti,  Prince  John  a  villain j  why 
this  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  Prince's  brother  villain. 

Bora.  Maftcr  toWn-clerk,— — 

^0.  CU  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peaces  I  do  not  like  thy 
look,  I  pi'omife  thee. 

Sexton.  What  heard  you  him  fay  elfe? 

X  fTatcb.  IAzxtYj  that  hi  had  received  a  thotifarid 
ducats  of  Don  Jobn^  for  accufing  the  lady  Hero  wrong* 
fully. 

uo.  CI.  Plat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 

I>og.  Yea,  by  th*  mafs,  that  it  is. 

Sexton.  What  elfe,  fellow  ?     . 

t  ff^atch.  And  that  Count  Claudib  did  iDean^  xi)^on 
his  words,  to  difgrace  Ifyro  before  the  whole  aflem* 
bly,  and  not  marry  her. 

to.  CI.  O  villain!  thou  wilt  be  cendemn'd  into  ever« 
lading  redemption  for  thi$. 

Sexton.  What  elfe? 

1  fFatcb.  This  is  aU. 

Sexton.  And  this  is  mors,  mafters,  thin  yoti  c^  de« 
liy*  Prince  Jobn  is  this  morning  fecretly  ftoH'n  a- 
way:  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accus'd,  and  in  this 
very  manner  refus'd,  and  upon  the  grief  of  this  fud-» 
denly  dy'd.  Mafter  Conftable,  let  thefe  men  be  bound 
and  brought  to  Leonato^  I  will  go  before,  and  fhew 
him  their  examination.  [^Exit* 

Dog.  Come,  let  them  be  opinion^. 

{ti)  Conr..  Let  them  be  in  the  hands  6f  Coxcomb/ 

(21)  Sexton.  Let  tbeM  he  in  ibi  biutJs  6f  CoxooDib.]  The  Genersditjr 
of  the  Edttions. place  this  Line  to  the  Sextan,  Bat,  why  he  ihould  be 
pert  upon  his  Brother-.Officen,  there  feems  no  Reafon  from  aii/  fuperior 
Qiulifications  in  him  ;  or  any  Safpidon  he  Qyfiws  of  knowing  their  Ig- 
norance/ The  old  f^tutrto  g^ve  mH  the  Mi  UiAbnige  for  placing  it  to 
Cenretdei  and  common  Senfe  voochcs  that  it  onght  to  conK  nom  one  of 
the  Priibncn>  in  Contempt  of  the  despicable  Wretches  who  had  them  in 
Cailrdy.      ^  '^ 

Vol,  L  H  h  Dot. 
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Dog.  God's  my  life,  whcrc's  the  Sexton?  let  hiiti 
wri,te  down  the  Prince's  officer  Coxcomb:  cddie,  bidd 
theiji,  thou  qaughty  varlct. 

Conr.  Away!  you  are  an  afi^, you  arc  an  afi.— — 

Dog.  Do^  thou  not  fufpea  my  ■place?  doft  thou  not 

fufpett  nry  years  ?  O  that  he  were  here  to  write  me  down 

an  afs !  but,  niafters,  rjcmembpr^^ttiat  I  am'^nrifs ',  thourfi 

-it  be  not  ^rittcn  down^  yet  forget  not  that!  am  an  w^ 

no,  thou  villain,  thou  art  fijllotpiety,  asftialltyc  prpy'd 

upon  thee  by  good  witncfs ;  I  am  a  wife  MlpW,  aafd 

I  which  is  more,  an  officers  and  wJiiQli  is  more,  in  houf^ 

.liolder  i  and  which  is  more,  asjpfetty  a  piece  of  flefh  as 

any  in  Mejftna^  and  one  that  knows  the  law ;  *  go  t6, 

and  a  rich  feUow  enough  s^gQ  to^  and  a  fallow  that  hath 

had  loflesj  and  one  that  h'ath;;wo  gpwfis,  iiftd  every 

thing  handfome  about  him  }  briiig  liim  aWay ;.  O  t^  I 

had  been  writ  down  Un  afs !— ^—  (Eximni. 


ACT      V. 

SCENE,  before  Leonato**  tJoufi. 

Enter  Leohato  and  Antonio. 

An  ton  I  o.   / 

IF  yoii  go  on  thus,  you  will  kiU  yourfclff 
And  'tis  not  wifdom  thus  to  fecond  grief 
Againft  your.felf^.  .  .,        . 

Leon^  I  pray  thee,  ccafc  thycounfcl. 
Which  falls  into  mine  ears  as  profitldV 
As  water  in  a  fievej  give  not  me  counfel. 
Nor  let  no  Comforter  delight  mine  cai*. 
But  fuch  a  one  whofp  wroiigs  do  fuite  with  mine. 
Bring  me  a  father,  that  fo  lov*d  his  child^ 
Whofe  joy  of  her  is  ovcrwhelmM*  like  cdilie, 
.  And  bid  him  fpeak  of  patience >  . 
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Meafure  his  a^toc  the  length  mvd  breadth. of  poiiae. 
And  let  it  anfwer  ever^  nrain  forftrain: 
As  thus  for  thus,  andifuch  agrieffbrtfuah, 
III  every  lineamenty  bradjch,  ^Ihace  and  .fonn  ^ 
If  fuch  a  one  will  fmile  andiftroloe  his.beard,  .{i^i) 
And  Sorrow  wage^  cry,  hem!  when  he  (liould  groani 

tJhitch  grief  with  pro^erbs^  ma^e  misfortupe  drunk 
With  candle- waftcrs;  bring  him  yet  to  me, 
And  I  of  (him  wHl;  gather  patience.       ^ 
But  there  isno  fueh  man^  fory  brotber^vinca 
Can  counfel,  and* give  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which '  they.  theUifdves  not ^fcel 5  but  tofting  it. 
Their  counfibi  turns  to  paflion,  which  before 

•^ould  give  pj^ceptial  mcidicinc  torage^ 
Fetter  ftrong  madnefs  in  a  fiikeo:  tbrei^. 
Charm  ach  with  air,  and^agony  with  words. 
No,  no}  'tis  all  mens  office  to  fpeak  ^patience  (23) 

To 

{iz)  If  fuch  'a  X)ni  nuilt  fmiUy  andjir^ke  his  Heard^ 
•    '2Hd^^aSSl^^,yf^%^  cry  hm\  vfih€n\bi  Jbw  J^.Jlowt 

u  the  firft  Authority  that  I  can  findi  for  this  Reading.    Bfit  what  ^s  the 
Intention,  or  how  are  we  to'cxpbun^  it  ?  '**  If  a'Man  "will  hal/po,  and 
'*  nvhoop^  and  fiiget^  and  wigffli\ihoiaj  to  fhew  a  Pleafure  when  He 
*•  (houldgroan,  "  (ic.    This  doet^notghre  imjch.DriMfiir  to  thcSehti* 
ment.    The  old  ^j^tio^  ,and  tjie  ^  il(  Imd  24  Fo^oJ^^qm  all  read; 
A^M  forrowy  wagge,   cry  htm,  &c. 
Ji  We  doQ*t»  indeed^get  ^moch  by  thi^'&eadingi  d^o\:  I  flatter  my  ftU^ 
.\by.  a  flight  Alteratioq  it.)u#  led  me  to  the  true  one» 

yjjui  Sotjrow  wage ;  ^ry^bfrn  !  whtn  he  Jbotdd  groan  \ 
.  i.  0.  Jf  fiich  a. One  will  ro|p&a/  <with,JlrUv$  0gaJ9/^  Sotxow,  €^c.    If  or,  it 
•»tiiift  Word.in&Qqiwfit^  with  ^ur  Aui^hor.  in  theie  ^igoific^tioas. 
So»  in  his  Liar; 

\  Ji'Wge  h^gmifi  •^*'  Pfmf>  ifh'  Jir, 
Necefit/j  Brong  Pinch. 
So,  in  Othello  i 

NegleSing  an  Attempt  of  Eafe  and  Gain, 
To  <wake  andma^  a  Danger  profitlefs. 
And  in  the  ift  Menr,  IV. 

/  fear  the  Pow^r  of  Percy M  too. wi^ak 
To  wage  an  itiftant  Tryal  with  the  King, 
(23)  Noy  noi  "tis  all  Men^s  Office  to  fpeak  Patience 
To  thofe,  that  wring  under  the  Load^f  Sorrows 
put  no  Man's  Virtifef  nor  Stffieiency, 
To  he  Jo  moTzlf  ivhen  he  Jhall  endure 

Tius  like  himfelf  ]  Patience  under  Misfortutfeg  eafter  advIsM, 
^than  lliaintain*dt   is  one  of  the  Topics  of  Sbakefpeare^  for  which,  Mr. 

-       H  h  2  ,  Gildon 
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To  thofei  that  wring  under  the  load  of  forrow  s 
But  no  man*s  virtue^  nor  fufficiency,       • 
To  be  fo  moral,  when  he  fhail  endure 
The  like  himfelf;  therefore  give  me  no  counfel^ 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertifement. 
'     jlnt.  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing  differ. 

Leon.  I  pray  thee,  peace;  I  will  be  fieih  and  bloody 
For  there  was  never  yet  phUofopher, 
That  could  c;pdure  the  tooth-ach  patiently  | 
However,  they  have  writ  the  ftyle  of  Gods^ 
And  made  a  pifh  at  chance  and  fufFerance. 

Jlnt.  Yet  bend  not  ail  the  harm  upon  your  felf : 
Make  thofe,  that  do  offend  you,  fuffer  too. 

Leon.  Thefe  thou  fpeak'ft  reafon^  nay,  I  will  do  (b« 
My  foul  doth  tell  me,  *Hero  is  bcly'd  j 
And  that  fhall  Claudio  know,  fo  ihall  the  Prince) 
And  all  of  them,  that  thus  difhonour  her. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  and  Claudio* 

jfnt.  Here  comes  the  Prince  and  Claudio  haftily*' 

Pedro.  Good  den,, good  den. 

Claud.  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 

Leon.  Hear  you,  my  lords  ? 

Pedro.  We  have  fomehafle,  Leonato.       ^ 

GiUoH  told  05,  he  had  met  with  no  Parallels  among  the  Andents:  And 
This  Obfervation  is  particularty  direded  to  the  Paiiage  now  before  Us. 
A  Man  of  fo  much  Readin?  muft  certainly  ht  betray*d  by  his  Memory 
in  this  Point:  For  I  have  long  ago  obferv*d  no  left  than  five  Pafiigp» 
all  which  feem  to  be  a  very  reafonable  Foundadoa  for  our  AathoPaSci- 
timents  on  this  Subjed. 

Facile  Qmnes^  quum  valemusy.  nSa  ConfiUd  ^egntU  damtui 

Tu  fi  hie  Jis,  aliter  fintias.  Tirnt* 

n^cjovlitf.  JSfiiyL 

"Aaa^  ^orlyji  ptiJ^ioy  nS^ivi^cu 

"Es"/!',  TToimajt  J^'  (wtIv  i'x)  /^/or.  PhUm. 

*AuToi  <r*  «/xatf7*Voi'7«  i  yiV^^Mfdif.  Mmrif. 

'P£o9 '^^ively  n  ^oAoifla  KnflifSv.  Idem, 

^       T   I^9n% 
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Leon.  Somcliaftc,  my  lord !  well,  fare  you  well,  my  lord  • 
Arc  you  fo  hafty  now  ?  well,  all  is  one. 

PedrQ.  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good  old  man. 

jfnt.  If  he  could  right  himfelf  with  quarrelling. 
Some  of  us  would  lye  low. 

CUud.  Who  wrongs  him  ? 

Leon.  Marry,  thou  doft  wrong  me,  thou  diflembler^ 
thou! 
Nay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  fword, 
I  fear  thee  not. 

Claud.  Marry,  befhrew  my  hand, 
If  it  fliould  give  your  age  fuch  caufe  of  feari 
In  faith,  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  fword. 

Leon.  Tufh,  tu(h,  man,  never  fleer  and  jeft  at  me^ 
I  fpeak  not  like  a  dotard  nor  a  fool ; 
As,  under  privilege  of  ftge,  to  brag 
VThat  I  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do. 
Were  I  not  old :  know,  CUudio^  to  thy  head. 
Thou  haft  fo  wrong'd  my  innocent  child  and  me, 
That  I  am  forc'd  to  lay  my  reverence  by  i 
And,  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruife  of  many  days. 
Do  challenge  thee  to  tryal  of  a  man  \ 
I  fay,  thou  haft  belyM  mine  innocent  child. 
Thy  flander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her  heart,. 
And  (he  lyes  bury^d  with  her  anceftors, 
O,  in  a  tomb  where  never  fcandal  flept, 
Save  ibis  of  hers,  fram'd  by  thy  villany ! 

Claud.  My  villany  ? 

Leon.  Thme,  Clafidio ;  thine,  I  fay. 

Pedro.  You  fay  not  right,  old  man. 

Leon.  My  lorci,  my  lord, 
rU  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare  j 
Defpight  his  nice  fence  and  his  a£l:ive  pra£bice. 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  luftyhood. 

Claud.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

(14)  Leon.  Canft  thou  fo  daffe  me?  thou  haft  kill'd         ^ 
my  child ; 

H  h  ?  If 

{24)  Carffi  Tbou  fo  daffe  mef^  This  is  a  Country  Word,  Mr.  Pope 
crib  u«,  fignifyingy  daunt.    It  may  be  To;  bac  that  is  not  the  Expofition 
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If  thou  kiirft  me^  boy,-  thoU  Ihalt  kHJ  a  mm, 

jlnt.  He  ihall  kill  two  of  us,  aiid  tncn  indeed^ 
But  thaf  s  no  matter,  let  Mm  kiJI  one  nrfl^     ' 
Win  me  and  wear  me,  let  him  anfwer  me ; 
Come,  follow  nie,  boy>  come,  bw  follow  mcy 
Sir  hojy  ril  whip  you  froift  your  toiaing  fences 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  gentlemao^  i  wiU* 

Leon.  Brother,— 

jinr  Conteht  your  fejf ;  God  kaowsy  t  £ov*d  soy 
Niece  % 
And  fhe  is  dead,  flander'd  to  death  by  viUaloi, 
That  dare  as  well  anfwer  a  man*  indeed^ 
As  I  dare  take  a  ferpent  by  the  tongue* 
Boys,  ape$,  brag^rCs,  jacks,  milkfopsl 

Leon.  Brother  Anthony^*  ■. 

jlnt.  Hold  you  contebti  what^  man?  I  know  thetn^ 
yea, 
And  what  they  w^igb,  even  to  the  utmo&  fcruplc : 
Scamblingr  out-facing,  6^ion«mongring  boys, 
That  lye,  and  tofy  ami  ftout^  deprave,  and  ikiider^ 
Go  ancickly,  and  ihow  M  Outward  hideoufneis. 
And  fpeak  off  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words,  (zf) 
How  they  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  dorft  i 
And  this  is  all.  .  . 

Leon.  Bur,  brother  jfntbdny^*"''^. 

Ant.  Come,  'tis  n6  tnatter^ 

here:  To  daffe,  and  iofe  are  fynonomoas  T^rms,  tliat  mean,  to /jk#  9ff: 
which  is  the  very  Senfc  requir'd  here,  and  Hrhat  Uondt9  ^€xM  reply, 
upon  Claudios  laying.  He  ^oald  have  nothing  lo  4d\)^,]tiAU  So 
HatJ^ury  in  the  i  Henr.  IV, 

IfThtre  IS  bis  S^n^ 

The  nimhU-fiottd^  mad-cOfp,  Prince  rf^  Wales, 

Jnd  his  Comrades^  that  daft  the  WorU  afide^ 

And  hid  it,  pafs  ? 
i.  e.  put  it  alidef  nqeleafed  aU  ConfiderMons  oTdko  VMA,    JDitfiM 
too  perpetual  in  our  Author,  to  need  any  Quotations  in  Proof  of  it. 

(25)  And  Jpeak  ^i  half  a  dezen  dar^erous  H^ords,]  Thefe  Editors  are 
Peribns  of  unmatchable  Indolc!nce,  thit  dui*c  afibrd  tb  add  a'fii^gle  Let- 
ter to  retrieve  common  Senfc.  ToJpeaJt  of,SL5l  have  relbflh'd  the  Text; 
is  to  throw  out  boldly,  with  an  Oflemation  of  Braveiy,  &r.  So  in 
Twelfth-night ; 
A  terrible  Qath.  ^th  a/wMggeri^  Meant  Jb^rflf  twaog'd  off: 

Do 
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po  Qoc  yovk  me^dlc^  let  mc  deal  in  this. 
Piiro.  (jentlemcii  b*6th,  W(5  will  not  wake  your  pa- 
ti(^i)<;e. 
My  heart  is  forry  for  your  daughter's  death  j 
But,  on,  inj[  Ho.i)qi\r,  fbc  was  charged  with  nothing 
But  what  wa3  true,  a^  very  full  of  pfoof, 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  Iprd-^ 

Pttdrg,.  I  will  nbt'heaf  you. 

Leon,  NoH  cpi^e,  brothcf,  away,  I'  will  be  heard. 

jin$.  A^d  ihall,'  or  (otne  of  us  will  fmart  for  it. 

[Exe.  amh^ 
J^nUr  Beriedick. 

Pedro.  See,  fee,  here  comes  the  man  we  went  to  feek. 

Claud.  Now,  Signior,  wha^  news  .f  * 

.  Mev*  Gop^r  (}ay,  my  lord. 

.   Jpedro.  Welcome,  ^Igiiiof  j  you  arc  almoft  come  to 
part  almoft  a  fray.'  '  '        ^'  ^  * 

Claud,  vfc  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  nofes 
fnapt  p^  wit)^  two  old  men  without  teeth.  ^ 

Pedro,  i^qnato  and  nis  brother  5  what  think'ft  thou  ? 
had  w?  fQWgjhti  J  doubt,  we  ihould  have  been  too 
yoHU^  for  thenf. 

J$ehe.  In  '^  jalfe  quarrel  th^re  is  no  true  valour:  I 

caiiic  to  leek  yoti  botji'.    *  •      ;  «  1 

'  Cla^d.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  feek  thee  j  for 

we  are  Jiigli-proof  melancKolly,  and  would  fain  have  it 

beaten  away :  wilt  thbil  ufe'  thjr  wit  ? 

Mene.  It  is  in  my  fcabbard  j  (ball  I  draw  it? 

Pedro.^  poft'tTiou  weaf  thy  wit  by  thy  fide? 

Claud.  Never  any  did  fo,  though  ver^  many  have 
been  befi^c  their  wit.  I  will  'bid  thee  draw,  as  we  do 
tTie  minftrekj  draw,  to*pleafufe  u^.         ''  ' 

Pedro.  A^  I  am  an  hpneijb  man,  he  looks  pale :  art 
thou  fick  Or  angry  ? 

.   Clauds  What]  courage,  man:  what  tho*  care  kill'd 
a  cat,  thoii  haft  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill  care. 

Bene.  Sir,  I  fhall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career,  if 
you  charge  it  againft  mc.—-  I  pray  you,  chufe  another 
lubjea;  ^  •  .  r 
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Cland.  Nay^  then  give  him  another  flaff^  this  hJk 
was  broke  crofs. 

Pedro.  By  this  light/ he.  changes  more  and  more; 
I  think,  he  be  angry,  indeed. 

Claud.  If  ho  h^i  he  knows  how  to  tiim  his  girdle* 

Bene,.  Shall  I  fpcak  a  word  in  your  ear  ? 

Claud.  God  ble(s  me  from  a  challenge ! 

Bene.  Vou^re  a  villain}  I  jeft  not.  I  will  make  it 
good  how  you  dare,  with  ^hat  you  dare,  and  when 
you  d^re.  Do  me  right,  or  I  will  proteft  vour  cowar- 
dife.  You  have  kill'd  a  fweet  lady,  and  her  death 
ihaU  fall  heavv  on  you.    Let  me  hear  from  you., 

Claude  Well,*  I  will  meet  ^ou,  fo  I  qia^  |iaye  ^ood 
pheer. 

Pedro.  What,  afeaftF 

Cl^ud.  V  faith,  I  thank  him ;  he  hath  bid  me  to  a 
calves*head  and  a  capon,  the  which  if  I  dp  not  carve 
mo((  ciiriouily,  fay,  my  knife's  naught.  Sha|l  I  not 
|ind  a  woodcock  too  ? 

Bene^  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well  i  it  goes  eaflly. 

Pedro.  V\\  tell  thee,  how  Beatrice  prais'd  thy  wit  thQ 
other  day :  I  faid,  thou  badft  a  fine  wlt|  right,  fays  ihe, 
^  fine  little  one;  no,  faid  I,  a  great  wit^  juft,  faid  fhe, 
a  great  grofs  one^  nay,  faid  I,  a  good  wit^  juft,  (aid 
flie,  it  hurts  no  body^  nay,  faid  J,  the  gentleman  it 
wife}  certain,  faid  (he,  a  wife  gentleman s  nay,  faid 
I,  he  hath  the  tongues  j  that  I  believe,  faid  fhe,  for 
he  fworc  a  thing  to  me  on  Monday  night,  which  he 
forfworc  on  Tt^ejaay  morning}  there's  a  double  tongue, 
there's  two  tongues.  Thus  did  (he  an  hour  together 
tranf-ihapc  thy  particular  virtues  \  yet,  at  laft,  flic  cont 
eluded  with  a  figh,  thou  waft  fhe  propereft  man  in 
Italy. 

Claud.  For  the  which  me  wept  heartily,  >nd  faid 
^e  car'd  not. 

Pedro.  Yea,  that  fhe  did  %  but  yet  for  all  that,  and 
if  fhe  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  fhe  would  love  him 
pearly  ^  the  old  man's  daughter  told  us  all. 

Claud.  All,  alls  and  moreover,  Qod  fawhlm  when  be 
^^s  bfd  in  the  garderi. 
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Pedro.  But  when  fliall  we  fet  the  ialvage  bull's  horns 
on  the  fenfible  Benedict's  head  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  and  text  underneathy  Here  dwells  £em 
Siedick  the  manned  man. 

Bene,  Fare  you  well,  boy,  you  know  my  mind;  I 
v^ill  leave  you  now  to  your  goflip-like  humour  $  you 
break  jefts  at  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which,  God  be 
thankM,  hurt  not.  My  lord,  for  your  many  courtefies 
I  thank  you;  I  muft  difcontinue  your  company;  your 
brother  the  baftard  is  fled  from  MeJlina\  you  have  a«- 
xnone  you  killed  a  fweet  and  innocent  lady.  For  mj 
lord  lack-beard  there,  he  and  I  fBall  meet  5  and  'tiit 
then,  peace  be  with  him.  [^Exit  Benedick. 

Pedro,  He  is  in  earned. 

Claud.  In  moft  profound  eameft^  and,  PU  warrant 
you,  for  the  love  or  Beatrice. 

Pedro.  And  haih  challenged  thee? 

Claud.  Moft  fincerely. 

Pedro.  What  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when  he  goci 
in  his  doublet  ^nd  hole^  and  leaves  off  his  wit  f 

Enter  Dogberry,  Verges,  Conrade  and  Borachio 
guarded. 

Claud.  He  is  (hen  a  giant  to  zn  ape;  but  then  is  aq 
ape  a  doAor  to  Aich  a  man. 

Pedro.  But,  foft  you,  let  me  fee,  pluck  up  my  heart 
and  be  fad  \  did  he  not  fay,  my  brother  was  fled  ? 

Dogb.  Come  you,  Sir,  if  juftice  cannot  tame  you, 
fhe  (hall  ne'er  weigh  more  reafons  in  her  balance  y.  nay, 
an  you  be  a  curling  hypocrite  once,  you  muft  be 
look'd  to. 

Pedro.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's  men  bound? 
Bor^cbio^  one? 

Claud,  Hearken  afcer  their  bffbnce,  my  lord. 

Pedro.  Officers,  what  offence  have  thefe  men  done? 

Dogh.  'Marry,  Sir,  they  have  committed  falfc  report ; 
iporcover,  they  have  fpoken  untruths;  fccondarily^ 
they  are  flanders ;  fixth  and  laftly,  they  have  belyM  a 
lady;  thirdly,  they  have  vcrify'd  unjuft  things;  and 
to  cQnclude,  cbey  are  lying  kqav^, 

^PedtQ. 
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,  Pe^fOj^  Firft,  I  ^sif,  t;hjec  w^s^t  <hpy  h^v?  doi^ei^  third* 
ly,  I  ask  thee  what's  their  ofbn«>  fixth  and^  laftly, 
yik^x^py^^t  CQipmicted^  v^  to  cpijipludej  wWyou' 
lay  to  their  charge? 

C^i/^rf.  Rightly  i;pafon;cl,  ^fxd  isx  hfs  oiyr^  ^ivifion ; 
ap4;  by  ifxy  tifotlj,,  there's  om  m^aij^iflg  w<U  §*itcd- 

/^rfr^.  Wljoiiv  ^ye  yoy,  o^n4c4  ma|t^5,^  tfiat  you 
V^.  5hji;i;$  ^ound  to  ypi^r  anfyirfr^  This  lear^  co]u(a- 
1^  is  (0^  cunning  ta  b,f  ^ndi^r^ood.    Wlu^*s  your  of« 

£or4'  Sweet  ?vl^(:^  let  tpe  gp  np  fuf thef  to  ^ppune 
%Qfwer:  do  you  Ipiear  qie^  and  let  thi$  Cpu^^it  Kilf  me: 
1  have  deceived  even  your  veify  qycjj  what  yoip  i»rif- 
doms  could  not  difcover^  ^hf^f  P^^^^iv  ^9^}^  h^c 
brought  to  light)  wkio  if^  ^he  ^jgt^t  oycrheaTcj  mc  c^n- 
feflins  to  this  man,  how  Do^  Jifjbn  your  prother  ii^- 
cens'd  me  to  (lander  tt^e  l^y  J^ro^  how  you  ^jB^cre 
brought  into  the  orchatt!,  and  uvf  ufip  court  Marg^et 
ip  l£ro^  garoKf^ts  i  how  yp^  c(ifgr||c'd  her,  wl)|fui  ypu 
ihould  m^rry  lier  ^  ipy  vilfany  thpy  nave  Hpon  fpcord^ 
which  I  had  rather  fcal  with  my  death,  than' repeat 
over  to  my  fliame;  the  L^dy  is  dqul  upon  mine  and 
my  matter's  falfe  accufation^  and  briefly,  I  defire  no- 
thing but  the  reward  of  a  villain. 

Fedro.  Runs  not  this  fpeech  like  irpp  th^o^gb  youi 
blood? 

Claud.  I  have  drui>k  poifon,  vhile  he  uttcr'd  it. 

P^r^.  But  did  ipy  brothe^  fet  thee  on  to  this? 

J^ora.  Yea,  a^d  pfi(l  me  richly  for  the  pr^&ice  of  it. 

f^e^ro.  t^e  is  cpmpos'd  at^d  iiam'd  of  treachery ; 
And  fled  he  is  upon  this  villahy^ 

Cl0u^.  Sweat  Hftfi/  no^  ihy  image  dotb  appear 
In  the  rare  lemblance  that  I  lov'^  k  firft, 

Dogb.  Coj^y  ^riojg  away  the  plaintiffs ;  by  thi$  time 
our  9exton  bath  rptpvm'd  S.igplor  l^eonato  of  the  mat- 
i^T  'y  and  matters,  ^o  not  forget  to  fpeci£e,  whcp  time 
and  place  ttxall  ferye,  dbat  I  am  an  a^* 

Ferg.  Here,  here  c^qies  njftfter  §ignior  Leo^o^  and 
the  Sexton  top. 

Enter 
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Enter  Leonato,  an^'  Sextm. 

Lson.  Which  is  the  villain?  kc-  roe  fee  his  e]9es| 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  hm,^ 
I.  WMCj  aroid  him ;  vrhich  of  theft  i$  hq  ? 

Bora.  If  you  would  know  your  wro^gef » Iqpk  09,  me^ 

Leon.  Art  thou^  art  thou  the  ilaTe>  that  winh  ttkf 
breath 
Has  kiird  mine  innocent  child?  • 

Bora.  Yea,  t\ai  I  alone.  ; 

Lam.  Noi  not  fo,  villainy  thoiji  hely*il  thy  fclf} 
Here  ftand  a  pair  of  honourable  mcQr 
A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  in  it  : 
I  thank  you.  Princes,  for  my  daught^r'^  death  1 
Record  it  with  vQur  high  and  worthy  d(ped$} 
*Twas  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Ckkui.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patiencci 
Yet  I  muft  fpeak :  chute  your  revenge  your  felf, 
Impofe  me  to  what  penance  your  invemiofi 
Can  lay  upon  my  finj  yet  finnM  I  nor. 
But  in  miftakiog. 

Pedro.  By  my  foul,  nor  I ; 
And  yet  to  fatisfie  this  good  old  Biaii» 
I  would  bend  under  any  heavy  weighs,' 
That  he'U  enjoyn  me  to. 

Leon.  You  cannot  bid  my  daughter  UVe  agtiQ, 
That  were  impoffible^  but,  I  pray  you  both, 
Poflcfs  the  People  in  Meffina  here 
How  innocent  ihe  dy'd  ^  and  if  your  Ipve 
Can  kbour  ought  in  &d  inventtoD^ 
Hang  her  an  Epitaph  upon  her  tCMnb, 
And  iing  it  to  her  bones,  fing  it  to  night : 
,  To  morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  boufe^ 
And  fince  you  could  not  be  my  foB*iA4aw,  - 
Be  yet  my  nephew  j  my  brother  hath  a  daughter, 
Almoit  the  cop^y  of  my  child  that's  degd. 
And  {he  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  usi 
Give  her  the  Right  you  ihould  have  giv«n  her  Coufin, 
And  fo  dies  my  revenge. 
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Claud.  O  noble  Sir! 
Your  over-kindnefs  doth  wring  tear$  from  me: 
I  do  embrace  your  ofFer^  and  difpofe 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudia. 

Leon.  To  morrow  then  I  will  expeft  your  Comingy 
To  night  I  take  my  leave.    This  naughty  man 
Shall  nee  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret^ 
Who»  I  believe,  was  packed  in  all  this  wrongs 
Hir'd  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Bora.  No,  by  my  foul,  (he  was  not ; 
Nor  knew  not  what  ihe  did,  when  (he  fpoke  to  inc. 
But  always  bath  been  juft  and  virtuous. 
In  any  thing  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dagb.  Moreover,  Sir,  which  indeed  is  not  under 
"white  and  bl^ck,  this  plaintifF  here,  the  offender,  did, 
call  me  afs :  I  bcfcech  you,  let  it  be  remembrcd  in 
bis  puniflimenti  and  al(o  (z6)  the  watch  heard  them 

(26)  fhe  Watch  bnard  tbem  talk  0/ $Mi  Defvmtd}  tbtffii^  bt^wmrs 
m  Key  in  his  Ear^  and  aX^x^i  hanging  fyit^  and  borronas  maney  in  Gad's 
Name,  &q.^  There  could  not  be  a  more  agreeable  Ridicole  upon  the 
Fafiion,  than  the  Omfiable's  Dcfcam  upon  his  own  Blunder.  One  of  the- 
sioft  fantaitical  Modes  of  that  Time  was  the  indulging  tL/atmtritt  Lack 
of  Hbx.  and  fuifering.  k  to  grow  much  longer  uian  all  its  FcUowsi 
which  they  always  brought  b^orcy  (as  we  do  the  Knots  of  a  Tye-Wig,) 
CyM  with  Ribbands  of  Jewels.  King  Charles  the  ifl  wore  One  of  thdSs 
fevourite  Locks,  as  his  Hiftorians  take  Notice,  and  as  his  Ridares  by 
TandiH  ]prove:  And  whoever  has  been  conveHant  with  the  Paces  of  that 
Painter^  inuft  have  obferv'd  a  great  many  dfawn  in  that  Fafluon.  Li 
Lord  CtARENDON^s  Hiftory  compleated,  (a  Book  in  OSavo)  being  a 
CoUedion  of  Heads  cngrav'd  from  the  Paintings  afFandiie,  we  may  fee 
this  Mode  in  the  Prints  of  the  Duke  of  fiuckingham^  Earl  of  D9rfit,' 
Latd  Goring,  &c.  all  ^eat  Courtien.—  As  to  the  Ke^  in  the  Ear,  and 
the  Loci  hanging  by  it,  there  may  be  a  Joak  in  the  Ambiguity  of  the 
Terms.  Bot  whether  we  think,  that  Shahjpeare  meant  to'  ridicule  die 
TaJUon  in  the  abftrafted  Senfe;  or  whether  he  fneer'd  at  the  Conitiers, 
the  Parents  of  it,  we  fhall  iind  the  Defcription  equally  &tirical.  The 
Ky  in  the  Ear  might  be  fuppos'd  literally:  For  they  wore  Rings,  Lode* 
•ts,  and  Ribbands  in  a  Hole  made  in  the  Ear ;  and  ibmetimes,  Riius 
erne  whhin  another:  But  it  might  be  likewife  allegorically  und^rAood, 
to  fignify,  the  great  Readinefs  the  Courtiers  had  in  giving  Ear  tp,  or 
going  into  new  Follies  or  Falhions.  As  for  borrowing  Manty  and  mver  * 
fayifjr.  That  is  ap  old  Common  Pifcf  againft  the  Court  and  FoUowen 
of  Fafliions. 

Mr.  JFarburton. 

^       .    talk 
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talk  of  one  Deformed:  they  fay,  he  wean  a  key  in  his 
car,  and  a  lock  hanging  by  its  ^d  borrows  money  ia 
God*$  name,  the  which  he  hath  us'd  fo  long,  and  never 
paid,  that  now  men  grow  hard-hearted,  and  will  lend 
nothing  for  God's  fake.  Pray  you,  examine  him  upon 
that-  point. 

Leon.  I  thank  thee  for  thjr  care  and  honeft  pains. 

Dogb.  Your  Worfhip  fpeaks  like  a  mod  thankful  and 
reverend  youth  >  and  1  praiie  God  for  you. 

Leon.  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Dogb.  God  fave  the  foundation! 

Leon.  Go,  I  difcharge  thee  of  thy  prifoaers  and  I 
thank  thee. 

Dogb.  I  leave  an  errant  knave  with  your  Worihip, 
which,  I  befeech  vour  Worfhip,  to  correS:  your  feff^ 
'  for  the  example  of  others.  God  keep  your  Worfliip§ 
I  wiih  your  Worihip  well:  God  reftore  you  to  healthy 
I  humbly  give  you  leave  to  depart  >  and  if  a  merry 
meeting  may  be  wifh'd,  God  prohibit  it^  Come^  neigh- 
bour. \^Exeuni. 

Leon.  Until  to  morrow  morning.  Lords,  farewel. 

Jtnt.  Farewel,  my  Lords  >  we  look  for  you  to  mprrow. 

Pedro.  We  will  not  fail. 

Claud.  To  night  ril  mourn  with  Hero. 

Leon.  Bring  you  thefe  fellows  on,  well  talk  witk 
Margaret^ 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  fellow. 

[Exeunf  fever dlij. 

SCENE  changes  to  LeonatoV  Houfi. 

Enter  Benedick,  and  Margaret. 

Ben$Jl\KkY  thee,  fweet  miftrefi  Margaret^  de{err« 
1.  well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to  the 
ipeech  of  Beatrice. 

Marg.  Will  you  then  write  me  a  fonnet  in  praife  of 
my  beauty  ? 

Bene.  In  fo  high  a  ftylc,  Margaret^  that  no  man  liv- 
in{^  fliall  come  over  it|  for,  in  mod  comiply  tnith>  thou 
delerveft  it.  nM^^ 
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'Cty)  'Marg.  iTo  h*yt  no  ^M^n:  conxc  overmc?  why, 
.  %m  I  always  kttcp  abcjve  ftairs? 

heHe:li\vj  Wit  is  as  quick  as  tfat  grcTfaoand's  mcutli. 
It  catiihcs. 

lMarg.  And  yours  as  blunt  as  the  fcnccrt  foils,  whicb 
hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  mdft  tnanly  wit,  A&r^r^f,  it  will  not  hurt 
'a  Woman)  and  To,  I  pray  thte^  call  'Beatrice. i  <I  give 
thee  the  buCktdrs. 

Marg.  Give  us  the  (words  j  we  have  hucklers  of 
our  own. 

Bene.  If  you  «fe  theib,  Margaret^  you  muft  put  in 
the  pikes  with  a*  vice,  and  they  are  dangerous  weapons 
*fbr*ttiaids. 

"Mdrg.V/iWyl  will  call  3^^/r/rf  to  you,  who,  i  thinlr, 
^hath  legs.  '['£^fr  Margaret. 

*Behe.  And  therefore  will  come.  Z^ing^^  the  *  Gad  ^ 

Ibve^  that  fits  ahve^  "arid  knows  me^  and, knows  me^  bew 

pififurr'dejfhvej — I' mean,  in'fingingj  but  in  lovifl]^, 

'Learider  the  good  fwimmcr,.  Iroilus  t^e.ficft  employer 

of  paiidars,  irtd  a  whole  book  (fiiU  of  thefe  quemdam 

"carpet-morigc^s,  whofe  names, yet  run  fmoothly  in  the 

even  road  of  a  blank  yerfei  wl^y,  they  were  never  fo 

xruly  .turn?d  over  ^nd  Over,  4s,my  poorfclf  in  \ovt% 

*toarry,"I  cannof^ihew  it  In  rhimej  I  have  tiy'd^'JP can 

find  out   no  rhime  to  lady  but  bahy^  an  innocents 

rhiiiiej'  for7^^»,  i&^f;;,  a' bard  rhime  ^' for  yrioo/,  foU^ 

*  a  babling  rhitrie  >   very  ominous  endings ;  no,  I  was 

not  born  under  a  rbiming  planiet,  fi)r.  I  gmoot^  woo 

in*ftftital  terms, 

*^  Enter,  Beatrice. 
^Sweet  Beatriu\^vrwH%  thou  .come.  w|ioa  I  callihcc? 

'(27)  To  h'ave*^MyMan  come  'ovcf  meT  w^,  ^Jhall  T  always  %iep  bdow 
Stairs?]  Thus  all  the  printed  Copies,  bat,  tore,*  effdiieoilfij  i  lor lUl  die 

i'Jeft;  dm  an.'liemlthe  Pifi^e»:irdcAiii^*d;b)rit..:iyiX.Maaiimgfat 
come  over  her,  literally  fpeakine,  if  (he  always  ktpt  rifUvii  $0i^ 
Bv  the  Corrfdlion- 1  have  yeniujr'd  ta  i»ake,  M^pgarit^M  X  preliiiDey 

'  ixfeft  •  ttj^n, •  Wtat  r  (hall  I-always  keep  '«^r  Stairt  \  i.  c,* Shatf  1  fcr 
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Seat.  Yea,  Signior,  ^hd  depart  when  you  bid  note, ' 

Bene.  O,  ftay  but  *t ill  then. 

Beat.  Then,  is  fpoken )  fare  you  well  now ;  and  yet 
ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  ciirie  for,  whkh  is, 
with  knowing  what  hath  paft  beti^e^nyou  and  Ctaudi0. 

Bene.  Only  fodl  ^brds,  attd  thdteupbn  I  wiU-kiji 
thee,  .  . 

Beat.  Foul  words  arc  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind 
is  but  foul  breathy  and  foul  breath  is  noifbmes  there* 
lore  I  Wtll  depart  nnl:ifit. 

Bine.  Thou  haft'frigKled  tTie  tvdrf  <ftit  of  its  right 
ierffc,  fo.  forcible  is '^hy  Wit  5  but,  -I  mtift  t*ll 'Ihec 
plainly,  Ciaadio  undergoes  iny  cbalferige}  and  either 
1  muft  Ihortly  hear  frdin'him,  or  1  Will  fubfcribe  hito 
a  cowards  and,  I  praiy  tHfce,'ii6^  ttll'itie,  for  Which 
'  of* my  bad  parts  didft  tftdu  firft  ftUIn  Itive  with  me? 

Beat.  For  them  ^H  ti^ethtr,  "Whifch  iftrf/itainM  fe 
•politick  a  ftate  of  evil,  that  they  will 'hot  admit  Irft 
good  part  to  intermingle  with  them :  but  for  which 
of  my 'gdodJArts  did  ycm  ^rft'  fufiir  love  for  iHe  ? 

Bene.  Suffer  love!  a  good  epithet >  I  do  fufFer  love^ 
indeed,  *£Dr  I  Ibve  thee^i^nflrniy  will. 

Beat.  In  fpight  of  your  heart,  I  think  1  alas !  poor 
heart,  if  ydu  fpight  it'fbr  ftiy  fike,  I  -vfill  fpight  Ht 
for  yours  J  for  I  will  ne*fer  ld*c  tH*,  ^^ieh  i»y  friend 
hates. 

Bene.  Thou'  and  I  zh  too  wife  tb  wob  peaceably. 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confeflion^  there's  not 
one  wife  man  ittbttg  Mifaty  that  will  i^aifc  Bimfelf, 

Bene.  An  old,  an'b^d  ittiknce,  B^trice^  that  liv'd 
in  the  time  of  gobd  jielghboitrsv  if  a' man  do  not  ereft 
in  this  age  his  oWn  tdtab  fert  he'dies,  he  (hall  live 
no  longer  in  monuiAetits,  tSi^n  the  bi^Us  ring,  and  the 
widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  Ibhg  is^tfet,  IfhlAk  ybu? 

Bene.  Queftion  r — '^ivfcy,  tin  *6tu*  in  clamour,  and  a 
quarter  in  rhewmj  therefore  it  is  moft  expedient  for 
'rtie  wife,  if  Don '  wbrm  *l(fh'is  cdrtftSftnfce)  •  find  fto^  im- 
pediment to  the  contrary,  to  be  the  trumpet'  bf:l(is 
own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  my  felf}  fo  much  for  praif« 
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jng  my  ielf|  who,  I  my  (elf  will  bear  witneft,  is  praife-^ 
worthy  $  and  now  tell  mC)  how  doth  your  Coufin? 
:     Beat.  Very  ill. 

Bene.  And  how  do  ypu? 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Serve  God,  love  me,  and  meiid }  there  will  I 
leave  you  too,  for  here  comes  one  in  hafte. 

Enter  Urfula. 

Vrfu.  Madam,  you  muft  come  to  your  uncles  yoa- 
der's  old  coil  at  home ;  it  is  proved,  my  lady  Hero  hatfa 
been  falfely  accu^'d  i  the  Prince  and  CUu^io  mightily  * 
abusM|  and  Don  John  is  the  author  of  fdl,   who  is 
fled  and  gone :  will  you  come  prcfently  ? 
Beat.  Willyougo  hear  this  news,  Signior? 
Bene.  I  will  live  in  thy  eyes,  die  in  thy  lap,  and  be 
<bury*d  in  thy  hearty  and  moreover  I  will  so  wirh 
'thee  to  thy  uncle.  XjExeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Church. 

Enter  Don  Pedro^  Claudio,  and  Attendants  mtb  tafefs. 

Claud. TS  this  the  monument  of  Leonato? 
JL    Atten.  It  is,  my  lord. 

E    P    I    T    A    P    H; 

Doae  to  death  byjlanderom  tongues 
IFas  the  Hero,  that  here  lyes: 
Deaths  in  guerdon  of  her  wrongs^ 

Gives  her  fame  which  neve^  dies. 
So  the  life^  that  dfd  with  Jblafne^ 
Lives  in  death  with  glorious  fame. 
Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomh^ 
Praijing  her  when  lam  dumh. 

Claud.  Now  muiick  found,  aad  iing  your  folema 
iiymn. 

■     5pNa 
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SONG. 

Pardon^  GpdJefs  of  the  mgbt^ 

Tbofe  that  Jkw  tby  virpn  knight  i 

For  the  which  withfongs  of  woe^ 
,        hound  ahout  her  tomb  they  go. 

Midm^t^  aj^ft  omr  moOni 
_  Help  us  tojlgb  and  groan 

'^        ^         Heavily^  heavily: 

Graves^  yawn  and  yield  yoUr  deaS^ 

*r$ll  death  he  uttered^ 
Heavify^  bea^ly. 

Claud.  Now  unto  thy  bones  good  nighty 
Yegrly  will  I  do  this  Rite. 

Pedro.  Good  morrow^   mailers^  put  your  torches 
out. 
The  wolires  have  preyM}  and,  look^  the  gentle; 
day. 
Before  the  wheels  of  Pbeehus^  found  about 

Dapples  the  drowfie  eaft  with  fpots  of  grey : 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us ;  fare  ycni  well* 
Claud.  Good  morrow,  mafters  $  each  his  fevef al  WayJ 
Pedro.  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  other  weeds  \ 
And  then  to  Leonato*s  we  will  go. 

Claud.  And  Hymen  now  with  luckier  ifluc  fpeed's,  (18) 
Than  this^  for  whom  we  rendered  up  this  woe!  [^Exeunt* 

(1%)  And  Hymen  nkw  njAth  hekUr  Iffue  fyte^ 

nam  tUs^  for  mtham  'tae  nUdtr'd  stf  this  TFoe.)  CUudio  could 
sol  know,  without  being  a  Prophet^  that  this  new-propos'd  Match  fliould 
liave  any  ladder  Event  than  That  defign*d  with  Bera.  Certainly, 
tbrref0re»  diis  fboixhl  be  a  Wifh  in  CJaudio-,  and,  to  this  End,  the  Poee 
might  havo  wioit^  J^ee£$%  i«  e.  fyad  w:  a^  A  ii  becomes  a  Prayer  to 

Dr«  mrOy^ 
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SCENE  changes  to  LeonatoV  Houfi. 

Enter  Lconato,  Benedick,  Margaret,  Urfula,  Antottiq> 
Friar,  and  Hero. 

Friar. T\ID  l.not  tell  you,  (he  was  innocent? 

jLJ    Leon.  So  arc  the  Prince  ^and  Claudia^  who 
accused  her, 
Upon  the  error  that  you  heard  debated* 
But  Margareit  was  in  fome  fault  for  this) 
Although  againft  her  will,  as  it  appears. 
In  the  true  courfe  of  all  the  queftion. 

jlnt.  Well  I  I  am  glad^  that  all  things  fort  fo  wdL 

Bene.  Aad  fo  am  I,  being  elfe  by  faith  enforced 
To  call  yoiing  Claudio  to  a  reckoning  for  it. 

Leon.  Well,  Daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen  ally 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  your  Telves, 
And  when  I  fend  for  you,  come  hither  masked : 
The  Prince  and  Claudio  promised  by  this  hour 
To  vifit  me  j  you  know  your  office,  brother. 
You  muft  be  father  to  your  brother's  dai^hter. 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio.  [Exeunt  Ladies* 

Ant.  Which  I  will  do  with  confirmed  countenance. 

Bene.  Friar,  I  muft  Intreat  your  pains,  I  think. 

Triar.  To  do  what,  Signior? 

Bern.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them; 
Signior  Leonato^  truth  it  is,  good  Signior, 
Your  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  or  Bivour. 

Leon.  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  her,  *tis  moft  true. 

Bene.  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite  her. 

Leon.  The  fight  whereof,  1  think,  you  had  from  me, 
From  Claudio  and  the  Prince ^  but  what's  your  will? 

Bene.  Your  anfwer.  Sir,  is  enigmatical  % 
But  for  mv  will,  my  will  is,  your  eood  will 
May  ftand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  conjoined 
I'  th'  ftate  of  honourable  marriage  \ 
In  which,  good  Friar,  I  fliall  deure  your  help. 

Leon^ 
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LBon.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 
Friar.  And  my  help. 

Enter  Din  Pedro  and  Claudio,  mtb  Attendants. 

Pedro.  Good  morrow  to  this  fair  afTembly. 

Leon.  Good  morrow.  Prince ;  good  morrow,  Claudia^ 
Wc  here  attend  you  ^  arc  you  yet  determined 
To  day  to  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter  ? 

Claud.  I'll  hold  my  mind,  were  ihe  an  Etbiofe. 

Leon.  Call  her  forth,  brother,  here's  the  Friar  ready. 

\^Exit  Antonio. 

Pedro.  Good  morrow.  Benedick  ^  why,   what's  the 
matter. 
That  you  have  fuch  a  Fetruary-hcCy 
So  full  of  froft,  of  ftorm  and  cloudinels  ? 

Claud.  I  think,  he  thinks  upon  the  favage  bull : 
Xufh,  fear  not,  man,  we'll  tip  thy  horns  with  gold. 
And  (6  all  Europe  ihall  rejoice  at  theC} 
As  once  Europa  did  at  lutty  Jove^ 
When  he  would  play  the  noble  beaft  in  love. 

Bene.  Bull  7^^^9'Sir,  had  an  amiable  low. 
And  fome  fuch  ftrange  bull  leapt  your  father's  cow^ 
And  got  a  calf,  in  that  fame  noble  feat. 
Much  like  to  you ;  for  you  have  jufl  his  bleat.  ] 

Enter  Antonio,  with  Hero,  Beatrice,  Margaret,  and 
Urfula,  mask'd. 

Claud.  For  this  I  owe  you  5  here  come  other  rcck- 
nings. 
Which  is  the  lady  I  mud  feize  upon  ? 

jfnto.  This  fame  is  fhe,  and  I  do  give  you  her. 
Claud.  Why,  then  (he's  mine 5  Sweet,  let  me  fee 

your  face. 
Leon.  No,  that  you  fhall  not,  'till  you  take  her 
hand 
Before  this  Friar,  and  fwcar  to  marry  her. 

I  i  X  Claud. 
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Claud.  Give  me  your  band)  before  this  holy  Friai» 
J  am  your  husband  if  you  like  of  me. 

Here.  And  when  I  hv'd,  I  was  your  other  wife. 

[Ummaskif^. 
And  when  you  lov'd,  you  were  my  other  husband- 

Claud.  Another  I^o  ?  (zp) 

Hero.  Nothing  certainer. 
One  Hero  dy*d  defiPd,  but  I  do  livc) 
And,  furely,  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

Pedro.  The  former  Herof  Hero^  that  is  dead! 

Leon.   She  dy'd,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  ilander 
liv'd. 

Friar,  All  this  ama2:ement  can  I  qualifie. 
When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 
1*11  tell  thee  largely  of  fisiir  Hero'%  death: 
Mean  time  let  wonder  feem  familiar, 
And  to  the  chappel  let  us  presently. 

Bene.  Soft  and  fair,  friar.    Which  is  Beatrice? 

Beat.  I  anfwer  to  that  name  )  what  is  your  will  ? 

Bene.  Do  not  you  love  me  ? 

Beat.  Why,  no>  no  more  than  reafon. 
,  Bene.  Why,  then  your  Uncle,  and  the  Prince,  and 
ClaudiOy  have  been  deceived)  they  fwore,  you  did* 

Beat.  Do  not  you  love  me? 

Bene.  Troth,  no,  no  mcM-e  than  fieaibp. 

Beat.  Why,  then  my  Coufin,  Margaret^  and  Urfula^ 
Have  been  deceiv'd ;  for  they  did  fwcar^  you  did. 

Bene.  They  fwore,  you  were  almoft  fick  for  me. 

Beat.  They  fwore,  you  were  well-nigh  dead  for  me, 

Bene.  T\s  no  matter;  then  you  do  not  love  me? 

Beat.  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recoippencp, 

(29)  Claud.  Jnother  Hero  f 

Hero.  — ^ Notbiftff  certainer: 

One  Hero  dfd\  hut  I  S»  h've^  { 

And  furehf  as  I  live  lama  Maid!]  Befides  tbat  the  laft  line  hot 
One  waou  a  whde  Foot  in  Meafiire^  it  is  as  defedUiw  in  the  Meaniag: 
For  how  arc  the  Words  made  out?  One  Hero  dy'd,  and  yet  that  Her% 
lives,  but  how  is  She  then  another  UeroT  The  Sopplemient,  which  I  have 
reflor'd  from  the  old  ^arto,  felv^  all  the  Difficolty,  aiid  nokes  the 
lift  Line  reafonable. 

l^on. 
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Jj8M.  Come,  Coufio,  I  am  fureyou  love  the  gentle- 
man. 

CUud^  And  FU  be  fwom  upon^t,  that  he  loves  her» 
For  here's  a  paper  written  in  his  hand, 
K  halting  fonnet  of  his  own  pure  brai% 
Fafliion'd  to  Beatrice. 

Hero.  And  here's  another. 
Writ  in  my  Coufin's  hand,  ftolen  from  her  poci^et. 
Containing  her  afFe&ion  unto  Benedick. 

Bene.  A  miracle!  here's  our  own  hands  againft  omr 
hearts  >  come,  I  will  have  theei  but,  by  this  light,  I 
take  thee  for  pity. 

(30)  Beat.  1  would  yet  deny  youj  but,  by  (his  good 
day,  I  yield  upon  great  perfuafion,  and  partly  to  fay^ 
your  life)  for  as  I  was  told^  you  were  in  a  confumpr 
tion. 

(ji)  Bene.  Peace,  I  will  ftop  your  mouth. 

^Kiffing  ber^ 

Pedro. 

Uo)  I  vDouU  not  deig  jm,  hi  ly  this  good  iof  I  yidd  upcm  griai 
ferjuafany  &c.]   Is  not  this  ilrange  Mock-re^foning  in  Beatrice?  She 
would  not  deny  him,  but  that  She  yields  upon  great  Pcrifuafion. 
By  changing  the  Negati've,  I  make  no  doabt  but  I  have  retrievM  the 
Poet*s  Humour. 

(31),  Leon.  Peaee^  I  twill  Jtop  your  MoutiJ]  Wh«t  can  Leenau  mean 
hy  This?  ''  Nay,  pray,  peace.  Niece  i  don*t  ke^  up  this  Obftinacy  ef 
**  Profeffionsy  for  I  have  Proofs  to  ftop  your  Mouth."  ^he  ingenious 
Dr.  Tbirtty  agreed  with  me,  that  this  ought  to  be  given  to  Benedick^ 
who,  upon  faying  it,  kifles  Beatrice:  and  this  being  done  before  the 
whole  Compaiiy,  how  natural  is  the  Reply  which  the  Prince  makes  up, 
on  it? 

How  dofi  thou^  Benedick  the  married  Man  ! 
Befides,  this  Mode  of  Speech,  preparatory  to  a  Salute,  is  familiar  to  oof 
Poet  in  common  with  other  Stage- Writen.     So  bdbre,  in  this  Play, 
Beatrice  lays  to  Heroi 

Sfeak^  Coufirti  or  {if  you  eauuot,)  flop  his  Mouth  mfith  a  Kifi,  au4 
let  not  him  /peak  neither. 

So,  again,  in  Troilus  and  Creffida^  where  She  feais  that  She  is  faying; 
too  fond  Things: 

Creii Btop  my  Mouth. 

Troil.  AndJhalU  a&eit  fiueet  Mufick  ijfues  thiuce.      [Eiffinghey, 
So,  in  Beaumont  and  FUtcber\  Scornful  L^yi 

Widon^ 
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Pedro.    How   doft   thou.    Benedick     the    married 
man? 

Bene.  Y\\  tell  thcc  what,  Prince  j  a  College  of  witt- 
crackers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour:   doft 
thou  think,  I  care  for  a  fatire,  or  an  epigram  ?  no :  if 
a  man  will  be  beaten  with  brains,  he  ihall  wear  no- 
thing handfome  about  him  i  in  brief,  fince  I  do  pur- 
pofe  to  marrr,  I  will  think  nothing  to  any  purpofe 
that  the  world  can  fay  againll  it  5  and  therefore  ne- 
ver flout  at  me,  for  what  I  have  faid  againll  it^  for 
man  is  a  giddy  things  and  this  is  my  conclufion  i  for 
thy  part,  Claudioj  I  did  think  to  have  beaten  thee  ^  but 
in  that  thou  art  like  to  be  my  kinfman,  live  unbruis'd, 
and  love  my  coufin. 

Clsud.  I  had  well  hoped,  thou  wouldft  have  denied 
Beatrice^  that  I  might  have  cudgell'd  thee  out  of  thy 
fingle  life,  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer;  which,  out 
of  queftion,  thou  wilt  be,  if  my  Coufin  do  not  look 
exceeding  narrowly  to  thee. 

Bene.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends  j  let's  have  a 
Dance  ere  we  are  marry 'd,  that  we  may  lighten  our 
own  hearts,  and  our  wives  heels. 

Leon.  We'll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

Bene.  Firft,  o*  my  word  5  therefore,  play  muflck. 
Prince,  thou  art  fad,  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a  wife| 
there  is  no  ftaff  more  reverend  than  one  tipt  with 
bom. 

Widow.  Sir,  youj^ah  like  a  ^laorthj  Brother.  And  fo  much  I  d9  cre- 
dit your  fair  Language^  that  I  Jbail  love  your  Brother ;  oMd  fo  iove 
Jh'm, hut  IJhaUhlulh  to  fay  more. 

Bid.  love:  Stop  her  Mouth.—        [To  his  Brother^  whokl&ibef. 

And  JFehfler  in  his  Dutchefs  of  Malfy. 

Dutch. ril  flop  your  Month.  .     [Kijii^him. 

Aoto.  Nay^  thafs  but  Que :  Venus  had  fwo  foft  Doves 

To  dranx)  her  Chariot :  —  /  muft  ha*ve  another.        [Ei^g  her. 

And  b  I  conclude  this  Volume  €9u  la  hocca  doUe,  as  the  ItaHaus  ex- 
prcfs  themfislves. 


Enter 
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Entir  Mcflcnger. 

Mef.  My  Lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta'cn  in  flight^ 
And  brought  with  armed  cnen  back  to  Meffina. 

Bene.  Think  not  on  him  'till  to  morrow :  1*11  devife 
thee  brave  puniihments  for  him.   Strike  up.  Pipers. 

[Dance; 
\Eif€unt  (nanes. 


The  End  of  the  Fhji  Volume^ 
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